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CHAPTER I. 
A Rovr:. 
1 'T H E &ay at length arrived of which the even- 


ing and the entrance of the company were, for the 
firſt time, as eagerly withed by Cecilia as by het 
diſſipated hoſt and hoſteſs, No expence, and no 
| pains had been ſpared to render this long projected 


entertainment ſplendid and elegant; it was to be- 


gin with a concert, which was to be followed by a 
ball, and ſucceeded by a ſupper. - a 


Cecilia, though unuſually anxious about her : 


own affairs, was not ſo engroſſed by them as to 
behold with indifference a ſcene of ſuch unjuſti- 


fiable extravagance ; it contributed to render her 


thoughtful and uneaſy, and to deprive her of Afi 


mental power of participating in the gaiety of the 


aſſembly. Mr. Arnott was yet more deeply affe&- 
ed by the mad folly of the ſcheme, and received 
from the whole evening no other ſatisfaction than 
that which a look of — concern from 
Cecilia occaſionally afforded him. 


Till nine o'clock no company appeared, except | 


Sir Robert Floyer, who ſtayed from dinner time) 
5 7 N 
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; and Mr. Morrice, who having received -an invita- 

tion for the evening, was ſo much delighted with 

the permiſſion to again enter the houſe, that he 

| made m_ it between ſix and ſevenro'Clock, 
| 


and be ford the, family had left the dining parlour. 
He apologize with the utmoſt humility to Ce- 
cilia tor the unfortunate accident at the Pan- 
theon; but as to her- it had been productive of 
nothing but pleaſure, . by exciting in young 
| - _ Delvile the. moſt flattering alarm for her ſafety, 
me found no great difficulty in according him 
her pardon. | | 
| Among thoſe who, came; in the fixſt crowd, was 
* Mr. Monckton, who, Had he been equally uncon- 
| | ſcious of finiſter views, would in following his 
| own inclination, have been as early in his attend- 
| ance as Mr. Morrice; but who, to obviate all 
ſuſpicious remarks, conformed to the faſhionable 
tardineſs of the times; © E 
Cecilia's chief apprehenſion for the evening was 
that Sir Robert Floyer would aſk her to dance 
with him, which ſhe could not refuſe without 
ſitting ſtill during the ball, nor accept, after the 
reports ſhe knew to be ſpread, without ſeeming 
to give a public ſanction to them. To Mr 
Monckton therefore, innocently conſidering ' him 
2 a; married man and her old friend; ſhe frank] 
2p AlTiq0ld her diſtreſs, adding, by way of exęuſe fo 
ti the hint, that the partners were to be changec 
I  _Fvery two dances. | 8 
ENS by, Monckton, though his principal ſtud) 
Was carefully to avoid all public gallantry or aii 
duity towards Cecilia, had not the forbearance tq 
| reſiſt this intimation, and therefore ſhe had thq- 
'4 = ſure of telling Sir Robert, when he aſked th(: 
k | \ honour of her hand for the two firſt dances, tha 
the was already engaged. 
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| She then. expected that he would immediately 


ſecure her for the two following; but to her great 


joy, he was ſo much piqued by the evident plea - 
ſure with which ſhe announced her engagement, 


that he proudly walked away without adding 


e I 
Much fatisfied with this Wh, ai and not 
without hopes that, if ſhe was at liberty when he 
arrived, - ſhe might be applied to by young Delvile, 
ſhe now endeavoured to procure herſelf a place in 
„„ / / 
This with, ſome difficulty, ſhe effected; but 


though there was an excellent concert, in which 


= 


nd- it impoſſible to hear a note, as ſhe chanced 


to be ſeated juſt by Miſs Leeſon, and two other 


young ladies, who were paying one another com- 


pliments upon their dreſs and their looks, ſettling - 


to dance in the ſame cotillon, gueſſing who would 
begin the minuets, and wondering there were 
not more gentlemen. Yet, in the midſt of this 
unmeaning -converſation, of which ſhe remarked 
that Miſs Leeſon bore the principal part, not one 
of them failed, from. time to time, to exclaim 


with great rapture, © What fweet muſic |, 0 
how charming d' « Did you ever hear any thing /o | 


delig htful 2 


:; © Ah,” ſaig Cecilia to Mr. Goſport, who, now 


approached her, but for your explanatory ob- 


ſervations, how much would the ſudden 8 a 


of this ſupercilious lady, whom I had imagined 
but dumb, have perplext me? . | 


* Thoſe who are more ſilent to ſtrangers an- 


1 Wered Mr. Goſport, * commonly talk molt ffu- 
| ently. to their. intimates, , for they are deeply in 
arrears, and eager to pay off their debts. Miss 


Leeſon; now is- in her proper ſet, and therefore 


, - . 


1 


appears in her natural character: and the poor 


era] capital performers played and ſung, ſhe. 
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wh Joy in being able to utter all the nothings 

e has painfully hoarded while ſeparated from 
*Her coterie, gives to her now the wild tranſport 
of a bird "aſt let looſe from a cage. I rejoice to 
ſee the litvle' creature at liberty, for what can be 
't fo melancholy as a forced appearance of thinking, 
where there are no materials for ſuch an occu- 


7. „ 1 
Soon after, Miſs Larolles, who was laughing 
immoderately, contrived to crowd herſelf into 
their party, calling out to chem, O * have 

had the greateſt loſs in the world! if you had 
but been in the next room juſt now - there's the 
drolleſt figure there you can conceive: enoqh to 
frighten one to Took at him.“ And preſently ſhe 
added, O Lord, if you ſtoop a little this way, 


you may fee him P 1 IRE 
Then followed a general tittering, accompanied 
with exclamations of Lord, what a fright l' Its 
enough to kill one with laughing to look at him? 
© Did you ever ſee ſuch a horrid creature in your 
life?“ And ſoon after, one of them ſcrea out 
© © Lord, ſee he's grinning at Miſs Beverley 
Cecilia then turned her head towards the door, 
and there, to her own as well as her neighbours 
amazement, ſhe perceived Mr. Briggs? who, in 
order to look about him at his eaſe, was, ſtanding 
on a chair, from which, having ſingled her out, 
he was regarding Her with a facetious ſmirk, which, 
when it caught her eye, was converted into a 
familiar nod. 3 | 
She returned his ſalutation, but was not much 
charmed to obſerve, that preſently deſcending 
from his exalted poſt, which had moved the won- 
der and riſibility of all the company, he made a 
motion to approach her; for which purpoſe, re- 
rardleſs either of ladies or gentlemen in his way, 
he ſturdily puſhed forward, with the fame un- 
' eoneerned hardineſs he would have of rced him- 
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ſelf through a crowd in the ſtreet ;, and- taking 

not the ſmalleſt notice of their frowns, ſupplica- 
tions that ke would ſtand ſtill, and exclamations 
of © Pray, Sic l': Lord, how troubleſome l' and 


Sir, I do aſſure your here's no room Þ he fair- 


ty. and adroitly elbowed them from hint till he 
reached her ſeat : and then, with a waggiſh grin, . 
he looked round, to ſhew he had got the better, 


and to ſee whom he had diſcompoſed. ka 
When he had enjoyed this triumph, he turned. 
to Cecilia, and chucking her under the chin, 
ſaid, Well, my little duck, how goes it? got 
to you at laſt; ſqueezed my way; would not be 
nicked ; warrant. '{ mob with the beſt of them 
Look here; all in a heat!—hot as the dog days.” 
Amd then, to the utter conſternation of the 
company, he took off his. wig to wipe his head, 
which occaſioned ſuch uniyerſal horrour, that 
all who were near the door eſcaped into other 
apartments, whiſe thoſe who were too much en- 
cloſed for flight, with one accord turned away 
e 5 
Captain Areſby, being applied to by ſome-of- 
the ladies to remonſtrate upon this unexampled 


behaviour, adyanced to him, and ſaid, ©I am 
quite abime, Sir, to incommode you, but the 


commands of the ladies are inſuperable. Give me 
a Sir, to entreat that you would put on your 
n | F 
My wig? cried he, ay, ay, ſhall in a mo- 
ment, only want to wipe my head firſt . 
© I am. quite aſſemmé, Sir,” returned the cap- 
tain, © to diſturb you, but I muſt really hint you 
don't camprehend me : the ladies are extemely 
inconvenienced by theſe ſort of ſights, and we 
make, it a principle they ſhould never be accabi&” 
—— . 
1$Anan? cried Mr. Briggs, ſtaring, 
IM om los % wuhyY 160d 
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Gere, however, he preſently found her, while 


_ connexion with him, to which Morrice, ever cu- 
rious and eager to know what was going forward, 


Time te go to bed MM 19 there is none; 
alla take in; nothing but a l 


Don't wiſit often ; always coſts money. Wiſh I 


— 
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J ſay, Sir,” replied the captain, * the ladies 
are quite au deſeſporr that you will not cover your 
head.” 17 3 5 
' © What for?* cried he, what's the matter 
with my head,? ne'er a man here got a better 
very good ſtuff in it: won't change it with ne'er a 
one of you” e | 

And then, half unconſcious of the offence he 
had given, and half angry at the rebuke he had 
received, he leaſurely completed his deſign, and 
again put on his wig, ſettling it to his face with 
as much compoſure as if he had performed the 
operation in his own dreſſing- room. 1 

The captain, having gained his point, walked 
away, making, however, various grimaces of dif- 
guſt, and whiſpering from ſide to ſide, © he's the 
moſt petrifying fellow I ever was eb/ede by P 
Mr. Briggs then, with much deriſion, and fun- 
dry diſtortions of countenance, liſtened to an 
Italian ſong ; after which, he buſtled back to the 
outer apartment, in ſearch of Cecilia, who, 
aſhamed of ſeeming a paity in the diſturbance he 
ad excited, had taken the opportunity of his diſ-+ 

e with the Captain, to run into the next room; 


F 


the was giving an account to Mr. Goſport of her 


was alſo liſtening; e een, 

Ad, little chick P cried he, Fo to you again ! 
ſoon out-joſtle thoſe jemmy ſparks ! —— But 
where's the ſupper ?—ſee nothing of the ſupper ! 


| ttle piping.” 

© Supper, Sir?“ cried Cecilia; © the concert is 
not over yet, Was ſupper mentioned in your card 
of invitation ? | 4 ANT 


Ay, to be ſure, ſhould not have come*Elſe. 


c EeID 1 "WM 
had not come now; wore/a hole in my: ow hard- 
ly a crack in it before. 


es 
ur * Why you did not walk, Sit.“ 
© Did, did; why not > Might as well have 


er ſtayed away though ; 3 daubed my beſt — like to 
rt have ſpoilt it,” 


' © $o much the better for the taylors, Sir, ſaid 


Morrice, pertly, for then your muſt have ano- 
he her.” 


ad © Ariother | what. ſor ? he's back this: eber 
15 years; juſt as good as new.” 
It 


1 hope, ſaid Cecilia, you had not another 
he full 
* Worſe, worſe; like to have loſt my bundle. 

ed * What bundle, Sir ?? 
ifs © Beſt coat and waiſtcoat ; brought em in my 
he handkerchief, purpoſe. to ſave them. When wi 
Maſter Harrel do as much?“ 
are But had you no apprehenſions, Sir,“ ſaid Mr. 
an F Goſport drily, * taat the handkerchief would be 
the the ſooner worn out for having a knot tied init?? 7 
ho, FTocxk care of that, tied it flack, Met an un- 
lucky boy; little dog gave it a pluck; knot Thos - 
coat and waiſtcoat popt out.” 
m But what became of the boy, Sir. cried © 
ile FF Morrice, * [ hope he got off?“ 

Could not run for laughing; canght him i in 
a minute; gave him ſomething to hn for; 
rd, drubbed him ſoundly.” 
* O poor. fellow. b cried Morrice withy a d 


in! hollow, I am really ſorry for him. But I. n 
_ Sir, what became of your belt coat and waiſteoat 
er 


while you gave him this drubbing? did you leave 
ne them in the dirt?“ 
No, Mr. Nincompoop,” anſwered Briggs an. 
t 13 grily, I put them on a tall” 
ard . „That was a perilous expedient, Sir, ſaid Me. 
IS Goſport, © and I ſhould or might be attended 
Wil 
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with ill conſequences, for the owner of the ſtall 
would be apt to expect ſome little douceur . How 
did you manage, Sir?“ 

© Bought a halfpenny worth of ke: Serve 
tor ſupper to-morrow night.? 

* But how, Sir, did you get your cloaths dried, 
or cleaned ?? 

Went yo an alehouſe ; ; coſt me half a pint.” 

And pray, Sir,” cried Morrice, where, at 
laſt, did you make your toilette? 

+ Sha'r't tell, ſha'n't tell; aſk no more queſ- 
tions, What ſignifies where a man ſlips on a coat. 
and waiſtcoat ? 

Ea. Why, Sir, this will prove an ab ex 
dition to you,” ſaid Mr. Goſport, very . 
Have you caſt up what it may coſt you ?? | 
More than it's worth, more than it's worth,“ 
anſwered he pettiſhly; bn t laid out ſo much in 
pleaſure theſe five years.“ 

* Ha! ha! cred Morrice, hallowing aloud, 
why it can't be more than fixpence in all i 
--* Sixpence ?? repeated he ſcornfully, * if you 
don't know the value of ſixpence, you'll never be 
worth fivepence three farthings. How do think 
© got rich, hay ?—by wearing fine coats, and friz- 
zling my pate?—No, no; Maſter Harrel for that! 
aſk him if he'll caſt an account with me l- never 
knew. a man weelly a penny with ſuch a coat as 
that on.“ 

Morrice again andes, and again Mr. Briggs 
xoproved him; and Cecilia, taking advantage of 
the ſquabble, ſtole back to the muſic room. 
Here, in a few minutes, Mrs. Panton, a lady 
who frequently viſited at the houſe, approached 
Cecilia, followed by a gentleman, whom ſhe- had 
never before ſeen, but who was ſo evident 
charmed with ber, that he looked at no other 
object ſince his entrance into the-houſe, . + - / 
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Mrs. Panton, preſented him to her by the 
name of Mr. Marriot, told her he had begged her 
interceſſion: for the | honour of her hand in the- 
two firſt dances: and the moment ſhe ànſwereck 
that ſhe was already engaged, the ſame requeſt | 
was made for. the two following. Cecilia had 
then no excuſe, and was therefore . obliged to ac- 
cept him. | 2 e 

The hope ſhe had entertained in the early part 
of the evening, was already almoſt” wholly extin- 
guiſhed; Delvile appeared. not F though her eye 
watched the entrance of every new viſitor, and her- 
vexation made her believe tliat he alone of all the 
town was abſent. W N . 

When the concert was over, the company join- 
ed promiſcuouſly for chat and refreſhment before 
the ball; and Mr. Goſport advanced to Cecilia 
to relate a ridiculous diſpute, which had juſt paſſed” 
betweed Mr. Briggs and Mortice, + 

© You, Mr. Goſport,” ſaid Cecilia, who ſeem... 
to make the mimdiæ of abſurd characters your - 
ſtudy, can explain to- me, perhaps, why Mr 
Briggs ſeems to have as much pleaſure inproclaims.. 
ing his meanneſs, as in D his wealth? 

% Becauſe,? anſwered Mr. Goſport, he knows 
them, in his own affairs, to beſo. nearly allied, 
that but for practiſing the one, he had never poſ-- 
ſeſſed the other ; ignorant, therefore; of all- Aiſ- 
. indeed, of pounds, Mil- 
lings and pence he ſuppoſes them neceſſarily in- 
ſeparable, becauſe with him they were united. 
What, you, however, call meanneſs, he tlunks 
wiſdom, and recollects, therefore, not with 
ſhame but with triumph, the various little àrth 
_ ſubterfuges by which his coffers have been 
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engaged from ſeeing = only diſcour 


ſe with Mr. 
3 * » # 3:2 V5 


Here Lord _ Ernolf, concluding Cecilia ſtill dif. 5 


g 
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Goſport and Mr. Monckton, one of whom was 
old enough to be her father, and the other was a 
married man, r and preſenting to her, 
Lord Derford, his ſon, a youth not yet of age, 
ſolicited for him the r of her hand as his 
riner,.. 
Py Cecilia, having a double excuſe,” eaſily declined | 
this propoſal ; Lord Ernolf, however, was too 
earneſt to be repulſed, and told her he ſhould 
again try his intereſt when her two. preſent en- 
gagements were fulfilled. Hopeleſs, now, o 
young Delvile, ſhe heard this intimation with in- 
difference; 3 and | was accompanying Mr.. Monckton 
into the ball- room, when Miſs Larolles, flying 
towards her with an air of infinite eagerneſs, 
caught her hand, and ſaid in a whiſper, * Nr let 
me wiſh you joy * | 
« © Certainly “ ſaid Cecilia, © but. pray let me alk 
you of What??? 
0 Lord, now, anfwered ihe, am ſure 

ou know what I mean; but you muſt know 1 
| 4 a prodigious monſtrous gent f favour to beg 
ef you: now pray don't refuſe me; I aſſure you 
if you. do, I ſhall be fo mortified you” ve no no- 
tion. f | 75 WT 
Wen bat i it we, 
Nothing but to let me be one of your bride 
maids. "os 11 8 I hall take it as the greateſt 

fayour in the 

My bride wor Þ cried Cecilia ; ; do you not 
think the bridegroom himſelf will be rather of- 
fended. to find a N maid e before he is 

sven thought of?“ 

*Q pray, now,“ cried the, © don't 60 ill na- 
tured, for if you are, you've no idea how I ſhall 
be diſappointed, . Only conceive what 4 
to me three weeks ago | you muſt know 

e to M Clinton s wedding, and ſo I made 


CE GSI TY 
up 2 new dreſs on Purpoſe, in a very particular 


ſort of ſhape, quite of my own inven ion, and it 
had the ſweeteſt effects: you can conceive ; well, 
and when the time came, do you know her mo- 


ther happened to die ! Never any thing: was ſo- 


exceſſive unlucky, for now ſhe won't be married 
this half year, and my dreſs will be quite old and 
yellow ; for. it's all white, and the moſt beautiful 
thing you ever ſaw in your life.“ 

22 my word you are very obliging l cried 
Cecilia laughing; and pray do you make inte- 
reſt regularly round with al your female acquain- : 
tance to be married upon this occafion, or am I 
the only one you think this dreſs* will work 
upon ?? 

No how exceſſive teazing b cried Mis La- 
jolles, when you know ſo well what T mean, 
and when all the town knows as well as my ſelf.“ 

Cecilia then ſeriouſly enquired whether ſhe hed. 
really any meanin ng at all. 

Lord yes, anſwered ſhe, 0 vou know I mean 
about Sir Robert Floyer: for Pra told-you've quite 5 
refuſed Lord Derford.C 

And are you alſo told that I have accepted. Sit 
Robert-Floyer?* | 

O dear yes !—the jewels are bought, and _ 
equipages are built; it's quite a denen thing 4 2. 
know very well.“ 
Cecilia then very gravely began an attempt to 
undeceive her; but the daneing beginning alſo at 
the ſame time, ſhe ſtayed not to hear her, hur- 
Jing, with a beating heart to the place of acti- 
Mr. Monckton and his fair partner then 

followed, mutually exculming « ainſt Mr. Har. 
rel's impenetrable conduct of which  Cedilia, 
however, in a ſhort time ceaſed wholly to'think, 
for as ſoon as the firſt cotillon was over, ſhe" per- 
ceived young Delvile juſt walking into the room. 
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Surpriſe, pleaſure and confuſion aſſailed her 
all at, once; ſhe had entirely given up her expec- 
tation of ſeeing him, and an abſence ſo determin- 
ed had led her to conclude he had purſuits which 
ought to make her join in wiſhing it lengthened z, 
but now. he appeared, that te "ping with the 
fears that gave riſe to it, vaniſhed ; and ſhe re- 
gretted nothing but the unfortunate fucceſſion of 
engagements which would prevent, her dancing 
with him at all, and probably keep off all conver- 
ſation with him till ſupper time. | 
She ſoon, however, perceived a. change in his 

air and behaviour that extremely aſtoniſhed her: 
he looked grave and thoughtful, ſaluted her at a 
diſtance, ſhewed no ſign of any intention to ap- 
proach her, regarded the dancing and dancers. as 

a public ſpeRacle in which he had no chance of 
perſonal intereſt, and ſeemed wholly altered, not 
merely with reſpect te her, but to himſelf, as his 
former eagerneſs for her ſociety was not more 
abated than her former general galety. | 
She had no time, however, for comments, as 
ſhe was preſently. called to the ſecond cotillon ; 
but the conſuſed and unpleaſant. ideas which, 
without waiting for time or reflection, crowded 
upon her imagination on obſerving his behaviour, 
were not more depreſſing. to herſelf, than obvious 
to her partner; Mr. Monckton by the change in 
her countenance - firſt perceived the entrance of 
young Delvite, and by her apparent emotion and 
uneaſineſs, readily penetrated into the, ſtate of her 
mind; he: was confirmed that her affections were 
engaged; he ſaw, too, that ſhe was doubtful with 
what return. her: 1 0, 1: 
be grief with which he made the firſt diſcove- 
Ty, was ſomewhat leſſened by the hopes he conceiv- 
end from the ſecond ; yet the evening was to him 
| as painful as to Cecilia, ſince he now knew that 
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J whatever proſperity might ultimately attend his 


addreſs and aſſiduity, her heart was not her own 
to beſtow; and that even were he ſure of young 
Delvile's indifference, and actually at liberty to 
make propoſals for himſelf, the time of being 
fiſt in her eſteem was at an end, and the long 
earned good opinion which he had hoped would 
have ripened into affection, might now be wholly 


undermined by the ſudden impreſſion of a lively _ 


ſtranger, without trouble to himſelf, and perhaps 
without pleaſure} . | 
Reflections fuch as theſe wholly embittered the 
delight. he had promiſed himſelf. from dancing 
with her, and took from him all power to com- 
bat the anxiety with which he was ſeized ; when 
the ſecond cotillon, therefore, was over, inſtead 
of following her to a ſeat, or taking the privi- 
lege of his prefent ſituation to converſe with her, 
the jelouſy riſing in his breaſt robbed him of all 
ſatistaction, and gave to him no other deſire than 
to judge its juſtice by watching her motions at a 
r | 
Mean while Cecilia, inattentive whether he ac- 
companied or. quitted her, proceeded to the firſt 


vacant: ſeat. Young Delvile was ſtanding, near it, 


and, in a ſhort time, but rather as if he coul 
not avoid than as if he wiſhed it, he came to en- 
quire how ſhe did. „ ee 
The ſimpleſt queſtion, in the then ſituation of 
her mind, was ſufficient to confuſe her, - and 
thongh ſhe anſwered, ſhe hardly knew . what he 
had aſked. A minute's recollection, however 
reſtored an apparent compoſure, and ſhe talked 
to him of Mrs, Delvile, with her uſual partial re- 
gard for that lady, and with an earneſt endeavour 
rs ſeem unconſcious of any' alteration in his, be- 
aviour. 0 Hine 


:: Yet, 10 kim, cten this trifling and general 


Fa 
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converſation was evidently painful, and he looked 
relieved by the approach of Sir Robert Floyer, 
who ſoon after joined them. 

At this time a young lady who was ſiting by 
Cecilia, called to a ſervant who was paſſing, for a 
laſs of lemonade: Cecilia defired he would brin 
Fer one alſo; but Delvile, not ſorry to break off 
the diſcourſe, ſaid he would himſelf be her cup- 

bearer, -and for that purpoſe went away. 

A moment after, the | ſervant returred with 
ſome lemonade to Cecilia's netghbour,' and Sir 
Robert, taking a' glaſs from him, brought it to 
Cecilia at the very inſtant young Delvile came 
with another. 

' © T think I am before-hand with you, Sir,” laid 
the inſolent Baronet. 

No, fir,” anſwered young Delvite, I think 
we were both in together: Miſs Beverley, how- 
ever, is ſteward of the race, and we muſt ſub- 
mit to her deciſion.” 

Well, madam) cried Sir Robert, here we 
ſtand, waiting your pleaſure. Which is to be 
the happy man |* 
ach, I hope, anſwered Cecilia, with admi- 
_ rable prefence | of mind, * fince'E expect no leſs 
than' that you will both do me the honour of 
drinking my health.” 0 
This little contrivance, which ſaved her alike 
from ſhowing favour or giving offence, could not 
but be a —.4— by both parties: and while they 
dbbbeyed hes ous, the took a third glaſs her- 
felf from the ſervant. ' 
While this was paſſing, Mr. n again per- 
| etving her, ſtumpt haſtly | towards her, calling 
out, Ah ah” my duck! what's that? got ſome» 
thing nice; Come here, my lad, taſte it my- 


ſelf 
He then tou a glaſs, but having only put it to 


| Honed the firſt ſmile 
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his mouth, made a wry face, and returned it, ſay- 
ing © Bad! bad; poor punch indeed —not a drop 

1 rum in it!? 

So much the better, Sir, cried Morrice, who 
diverted. himſelf by. followin ng him, for then, you 
ſee the maſter of the houſe ſpares in ſomething, 
and you ſaid he ſpared in nothing.” 

© Don't ſpare in fools? returned Mr. Briggs, 
p keeps them in plenty.” | 
No, Sir, nor in any out of the way charac- 
ters,” anſwered Morrice. 

So much the worſe,” cried Briggs, *ſo much 
the worſe ! eat him out of houſe and home; 
won't leave him a rag on his back, nor a penny in 
his pocket. Never mind 'em, my little duck; 
mind none of your guardians but me; t'other two 
an t worth a ruſh,” 

Cecilia, ſomewhat aſhamed, of this ſpeech, 
looked towards young Delvile, i in whom it occa- 

ſhe had ſeen that evening, 

Been looking about for you; continued 
Briggs, nodding ſagaciouſſy; © believe I've found 
one will do. Gueſs what JI mean; — ioo, oool. 
hay? —what ſay to that? any thing better at 
the weſt end of the toẽnꝰ 

'©'r00,0007, P cried Morrice, and Pray, Sir, | 
who may this be?“ 
Not you, Mr. Jackanapes!| ſure of that. At 
quite poſitive he'Il have you, neither. Think he 
will, though.” 
TEM Pray, Sir, what age is he * cried the never 
daunted Morrice. : 
© Why. about—let's ſee—dor't know, never 
heard, —what ſignifies- 

« But, Sir, he's an old man, I oppo, by be 

ing {6 rick? | 

Old? no, no ſuch thing; about my own J 
Landing. h 


. 


. CECILHA 


© What, Sir, and do you propoſe | him for an 
huſband to Miſs Beverley? 

Why not? know ever a one warmer? think 
Maſter Harrel will get-her a better? or, Yother 
old Don, in the grand ſquare ?? ? 

© If - you pleaſe, Bir, cried Cecilia, baſk 10 
ve will talk of this matter another time.“ 

No, pray, cried young Delvile, who could 
not forbear laughing, © let it, be diſcuſſed now. 

Hate him, continued Mr. Briggs, hate em 
both! one ſpending mote than he's worth, cheated 
and _over-reached,by fools, running inio goal, to 
pleaſe a partel of knaves; t'other counting nothin 
4 uncles and grandfathers, dealing out fine names 
inſtead of caſh, caſting up more couſins than gui- 
neas— 

Again Cecilia endeavoured to ſilence bim, but, 
only chucking her under the chin, he went -on, 
© Ay, * my little duck, never mind em; on 


of em Ft worth a penny, and t'other has nothing : 


in his pockets but liſts of the deſunct. What good 
will come of that, Would not give twopence à doz- 
en for em! A poor ſet of grandees, with nothing 
but a tie-wig for their portions Þ 

Cecilia, unable to bear this harrangue in the pre- 
ſence of young Delvile, who, however, laughed it 
bf with a very good grace, aroſe with an intention 
to retreat, which being perceived by Sir Rohert 


; : | Floy er, who attended to this' dialogue with haugh- 


ty contempt, he came forward, and ſaid, * now 
then, ors may I have the honour of your 
band! 
No, Sir,” anſwered Cecilia, I ,am engaged: 4 
* Eriga geb again cried he, with” the air of a 
95 9 thought himſelf much in jured. 
« Glad of it, glad of it? ſaid Mr. Bugs 


© ſeryed very right! have nothing to ſay to him, 
wy chick! 0 


C1 ETH 2 


Why not, fir?” cried Sir Robert, with an 
nperious look. . 
1 Sha'n't have her, ſha'n't have her! can tell 
vou that; won't conſent; know you af old. 

© And what do you know of me, pray, Sir?“ 

No „ no good; nothing to ſay to you; 
ound ae wih oy cel ha'n't Ri ws : 

At this moment Mr. Marriot came to claim his 
partner, who very willing to quit this ſcene- of 
wrangling and vulgarity, immediately attended 


* 
| 


im. 
Miſs Larolles, again flying up to her, ſaid, O 
my dear, we were all expiring to know who that 
reature is! I never ſaw ſuch a horrid fright in 
my life 
Cecilia was beginning to ſatisfy her, but ſome 
aore young ladies comming up to join in the re- 
queſt, ſhe endeavoured to paſs on; O but,? cried 
Diſs Larolles, detaining her, do pray ſtop, for 
ve ſomething to tell you that's ſo monſtrous, 
you've no idea. Do you know Mr. Meadows has 
ot danced at all! and he's been ſtanding with 


iſpering and laughing ſo you've no notion. 
| ne aſſure Mis — glad he did 

ot aſk me, for all J have been fitting ſtill all this 
time, for I had a great deal rather fit till, I affure 
you: only 'm ſorry I put on this dreſs, for any, 
thing would have done juſt to look on in that ſtu- 
pid manner. 5 5h 979 
Here Mr. Meadows ſauntered towards them; 
and all the young ladies began playing with their 
fans, and turning their heads another way, to 
diſguiſe the expectations which his approach a- 

akened; and Miſs Larolles, in a haſty whiſper 
to Cecilia, cried, Pray don't take any notice of 
what] ſaid, for if he ſhould happen to aſk me, 1 


Mr. Sawyer, and looking on all the time, and 


mined.“ 


Tolles??? | 


I like it better than any thing; I know Hlothing 
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can't well refuſe him, you know, for if I do, he'll | 
be ſo exceſſive affronted you can't think.“ 

Mr. Meadows then, mixing in the little group, 
began, with ſundry grimaces, to exclaim, how 
intolerably hot it is! there's no ſuch thing as 
breathing. How can any body think of dancing 
I am amazed Mr. Harrel has not a ventilator in 
this room; Don't you think it would be a great 

improvement? „„ ''s 
This ſpeech, though particularly addreſſed to 
no one, received immediately an aſſenting anſwer: 
from all the young ladies, 

Then, turning to . Miſs Larolies, Don't you 
e - 114 

* Me,” cried ſhe, embarraſſed, * yes, I believe 
| ſo,ereally I don't know, el a'n't quite deter- 


O, do dance,“ cried he, ſtretching himſelf, 
and yawning, it always gives me ſpirits to ſee 
ou.” | 4 
: Then turning ſuddently to Cecilia, without any 
previous ceremony of renewing his acquaintance, 
either by ſpeaking or bowing, he abruptly ſaid, 
Do you love dancing, ma' am?“ 7 
Ves, fir, extremely well.“ . 4 
© Tam very glad to hear it. You have one 
thing, then, to ſoften exiſtence.“ | | 
Do you diſlike it yourſelf ?? hh 
What, daneing? Oh dreadful! how it was 
ever adopted in a civilized country I cannot find 
outz 'tis certainly a Barbarian exerciſe, and of 
ſavage origin. Don't you think ſo, Miſs La- 


Lord no, cried Miſs Larolles, © I aſſyre you 


ſo delightful; 1 declare, I dare ſay, I could not 
live without it; 1 ſhould be ſo ſtupid you can't 


- conceive.? | 
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© Why I remember,” ſaid Mr. Marriot, when 
ſr. Meadows was always dancing himſelf. Have 
fou forgot, Sir, when you uſed to with the night 
ould laſt for ever, .that you might dance without 
ealing ? 

Mr. Meadows who was now intently ſurveying 
painting that was over the chimney-piece, ſeem- 
d not to hear this queſtion, but preſently called 
but, * F am amazed Mr. Harrel can ſuffer ſuch a 
picture as this to be in his houſe. I hate a por- 
rait, 'tis ſo weariſome looking at a thing that is 
oing nothing! | | 
Do you like hiſtorical pictures, Sir, any bet- 
er: ; 

O no, I deteſt them! views of battles, mur- 
ers, and death! ſhocking! ſhocking I ſhrink 
om them with horror! | 
* Perhaps you are fond of landſcapes ?? 

By no means! Green trees, and fat cows! 
Phat do they tell one? I hate every thing that is 
ſipid.? | 7 | 
© Your toleration, then, ſaid Cecilia, wilt 
zot be yery extenſive. .. r 
© No,” ſaid he, yawning, one can tolerate 
zothing! one's patience is wholly exhauſted by 
he total tediouſneſs of every thing one ſees, and 
very body one talks with. Don't you find it ſo, 
a am 2 e 
FSometimes l ſaid Cecilia, rather archly. 
© You are right, ma' am, extremely right; one 
oes not know what in the world to do with one's 
elf. At home, one is killed with meditation, 
broad, one is overpowered by ceremony; no 
doſſibilky of finding eaſe or comfort, You never 
zo into public, I think, ma am?? 1 

* Why, not to be much mar led, I find l' ſaid 
iin aughings )J 2 23Y 


' * 
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failed. 
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0, I beg your pardon! I believe I ſaw you 
one evening at Almack's; I really beg your par- 
den, but I had quite forgot it.? 

Lord, Mr. Meadows,* ſaid Mis Larolles, 


© don't you know you are meaning the Pantheon? | 


only conceive how you forget things? 
© The Pantheon, was it ? I never know one of 


thoſe places from another. I heartily wiſh they 


were all aboliſhed; I hate public places. *Tis 
terrible to be under the ſame roof with a ſet of 
people who would care nothing if they ſaw one 
expiring! 

© You are, at leaſt, then, fond of the ſociety 


., of your friends ?? 


O no! to be worn out by ſeeing always the 
ſame faces,—one is ſick to death of friends; no- 


thing makes one ſo melancholy.“ 


Cecilia now went to join the dancers, and Mr. 


Meadows, turning to Miſs Larolles, ſaid, *Pray | 
don't let me keep Jou from dancing; I am afraid 
JEN loſe your place.“ 


all | 
How cruel,” cried he, yawning, * when you 


No, "cried the, bridling, I ſha/n't dance at 


ow how it exhilirates me to ſee you! Don't 
you think this room is very cloſe? I muſt go and 
try another atmoſphere: an! f hope you will re- 
Jent, and dance?“ 

And then, ſtretching his arms, as if half aſleep, 


2 be ſauntered into the next Room, where he flung 
himſelf upon a ſofa till the ball, was over. 


The new partner of Cecilia, ho was a wealthy, 
but very ſimple young, man, uſed. his utmoſt ef- 
forts, to entertain and oblige her, and, flattered 
by-the warmth of his own deſire, he fancied that 
he ſucceeded ; though, in, a ſtate of ſuch ſuſ- 
penſe and anxiety, a man. of brighter talents hau 
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At the end of the two dances, Lord Ernolf . 
again attempted to engage her for his ſon, but 
the now excuſed herſelf from dancing any more, 
and ſat quietly as a ſpectatreſs till the reſt of the 
company gave over. Mr. Marriot, however, 
would not quit her, and ſhe was compelled to 
ſupport with him a trifling converſation, which, 
though irkſome to herſelf, to him, who had not 
ſeen her in her happier hour, was delightful. 

She expected every inſtant to be again joined 
by young Delvile, but the expeQation was diſap- 
pointed; he came not; ſhe concluded he was in 
another apartment; the company was ſummoned 
to ſupper, ſhe then thought it impoſſible to miſs 
him; but, after waiting and looking for him in 
vain, ſhe found he had already left the houſe. _ 
Ihe reſt of the evening ſhe ſcarce knew what 
paſſed, for ſhe attended to nothing; Mr. Monck- 
ton might watch, and Mr. Briggs might exhort 
her, Sir Robert might diſplay his inſolenee, or 
Mr. Marriot his gallantry,—all was oquiliy indif- 
ferrent, and equally unheeded, and before half the 
company left the houſe, ſhe retired to her own 
room. | 
She ſpent the 2 in the utmoſt diſturbance; 
the occurrences of the evening, with reſpect to 
young Delvile, ſhe looked upon as deciſive: if his 
abſegce had chagrined her, his preſence had ſtill 
more ſhocked her, ſince, while ſhe was leſt to 
conjecture, though ſhe had fears, fhe had hopes, 
and though all ſhe ſaw was gloomy, all ſhe ex- 
peed was pleaſant ; but they had now met, and 
thoſe expectations proved fallacious.' She knew 
not, indeed, how to account for the ſtrangeneſs 
of his conduct; but in ſeeing it was ſtrange, ſhe 
was convinced it was unfavourable : he had evi- 
deptly avoided: her while it was in his power, and 
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lr | 
when, at laft, he was obliged to meet her, he was | 
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formal, diſtant, and reſerved. 


The more ſhe recolle&ed and dwelt upon the | 
difference of his behaviour in their preceding meet | 
ing, the more angry as well, as amazed ſne be- 


came at the change, and though i ſhe ſtill conclud- 
ed the . purſuit of ſome. other object occaſioned it, 


ſhe could find no excuſe for his fickleneſs if that | 
purſuit was recent, nor for his caprice, if it war | 


anterior. 


A Broad HIN r. 


H E next day, Cecilia, to drive Delvile a lit- 


ile from; her thoughts, which ſhe now no longer | 


wiſhed. him to occupy, again made a viſit to Miſs 
Belfield, whoſe ſociety- afforded her more conſo- 
lation than any other the could procure. _ 

She found her employed in packing up, and 


| 3 to remove to another lodging, for her 


other, ſhe ſaid, was ſo much better, that he did 
not think it right to continue in ſo Glgrocetulgs 
ſituation. :-... 

1 She. talked with hier axcylawed 8 of has 
affairs; and the) intereſt which Cecilia involuntarily 
took in them, contributed to leſſon her vexation in 
thinking of her own. * The generous friend of 
my brother,” ſaid ſhe, * who, though but a new 


acquaintance -;to, him, has courted him in all his 
forcows, when every body elſe, forſook him, has 
brought his at laſt into a better way of thinking. 

He bn there is a gentleman whoſe ſon; is ſoon | 


ng abroad, who he is almoſt ſure will, like my 


1 coke Ja vaſtly, and in another week, he is t6 be 


introduced to him. And mo if my mother can 
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but reconcile herſelf to parting with him, per- 
haps we may all do well again?“ 
2 Your, mother,” ſaid Cecilia, when he ts 


| gone, will better know the value of the bleſſing 


e has leſt in her daughter.“ 

O no, madam, no; ſhe is wrapt up in him, 
and cares nothing for all the world beſides. It 
was always ſo, and we have all of us been uſed to 
ii. But we have had a ſad ſcene ſince you were 
ſo kind as to come laſt; for when ſhe told him 
what ſhe had done, he was almoſt out of his ſen- 
ſes with anger that we had acquainted you with 
his diſtreſs, and he ſaid it was publiſhing his miſe- 
ry, and undoing whatever his friends or himſelf 
could do, for it was making him aſhamed to appear 
in the world, even when his affairs might be bet- 


ter. But I told him again and again that you had 


as much ſweetneſs as goodneſs, and inſtead of 
hurting his reputation, would do him nothing but 
credit,” EP e 

I am ſorry,” ſaid Cecilia, Mrs. Belfield men- 
tioned the circumſtance at all; it would have been 
better, for many reaſons, that he ſhould not have 


heard of it. | 


che hoped it ſhould pleaſe him,“ anſwered 


_ Miſs Belfield, © however, he made us both pro- 


miſe we ſhould take no ſuch ſtep in future, for 
he ſaid we were not reduced to ſo much, indigence, 
whatever he was: and that, as to our, accepting 
mon ey from other people, that we might ſave up 
our own for him, it would be anſwering no pur- 
poſe, for he ſhould think himſelf a monſter to 

make uſe of it! i 

* And what ſaid your mother ?? 7 

„Why the gave him a great many promiſes 
that ſhe would neyer vex him about it again; and 


indeed, much as I know we are obliged: to you 


madam, and gratefully as I am ſure I would lay 
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down my life to ſerve you, I am very glad in this 
caſe that my brother has found it out, For 
though I fo much wiſh him to do ſomething for 
.- himſelf, and not to be fo proud, and live in a 
manner he has no right to do, I think, for all 
that, that it is a great diſgrace to my 0c fa 
ther's honeft memory, to have us turn beggars, 
after his death, when he left us all ſo well pro- 
. for, if we had but known how to be ſatis- 
ed.“ | Phd. q | | 
There is a natural rectitude in your heart,“ 
ſaid Cecilia, that the ableſt' caſuiſts could not 
—_— nit ee 
She then enquired whither they were removing, | 
and Miſs Belfield told her to Portland-ſtreet, Ox- 
ford-road, where they were to have two apart- 
ments up two pair of ſtairs, and the uſe of a ve 
good parlour, in Which her brother * ſee his 
riends. And this,” added ſhe, © is a luxury for 
which nobody can blame him, becauſe if he has 
not the appearance of a decent home, no gentle- 
man will employ him.” «© by 
The Paddinton houſe, ſhe ſaid, was already let, 
and her. mother was determined not to hire ano- 
ther, but ſtill to live as penurioufly as poſſible, in 


= order, - notwithſtanding his remonſtrances, to ſave 


all ſhe could of her income for her ſon. | 
Here the converſation was in errupted, by the | 
entrance of Mrs. Belfield, who very 1 
ſaid ſhe came to tell Cecilia, they were all in {/is 
wrong box, in letting her fon know of the 10ʃ. 
Bank note, for, continued ſhe, © he has a- pride 
that would grace a duke, and he thinks nothing of 
his hardſhips, ſo long as nobody knows of them. 
So another time we muſt manage things better, 
-and when'we do him any good, not let him know 
a word of the matter. We'll ſettle it all among 


* 
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ourſelves, and one day or other he'll be glad enough 


to thank us. 


Cecilia, who ſaw Miſs Belfield colour with ſname 
at the freedom of this hint, now aroſe.to depart : 
but Mrs. Belfield begged her not to go ſo foon, and 
preſſed her with ſuch urgency to again ſit down 
that ſhe was obliged to comply. ree | 

She then began a warm commendation of her 
ſon, laviſhly praiſing all his good qualities, and ex- 
alting even his defect, concluding with ſaying,. 
© But, ma'am, for all he's ſuch a complete gentle- 
man, and for all he's made ſo much of, he was 
ſo diffident, I could not get him to call and thank 

for the preſent you made him, though, when 
2 his laſt airing, I almoſt knelt to him to do 
it. But, with all his merit he wants as much en- 
couragement as a lady, for I can tell you ie is not 
a little will do for him.“ Yr 

Cecilia, amazed at this extraordinary ſpeech, 
looked from the mother to the daughter, in order 
to diſcover its meaning, which, however, was ſoon 
rendered plainer by what followed. 75 

* But pray now, ma'am, don't think him the 
more ungrateful for his ſhyneſs, for young ladies 
fo high in the world as you are, mult go pretty 
good lengths before a young man will get con- 
rage to ſpeak to them. And though I have told 
my ſon over and over that the ladies never hike. a 
man the worſe for being a little held, he's ſo muen 
down in the mouth that it has no effect. upon him. 
But it all comes of his being brought up at the uni- 
verſity, for. that makes him think he knows better 
than I can tell him. And ſo, to be ſure be goes. 
However, for all that, it is a hard thing upon a 
mother toſind all ſhe ſays juſt goes for, bothing · ut 


Ibhope you'll excuſe him, ma' am, for its / nothing 


in the world but his over- modeſty. 
Yor. II. B 


* 
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Cecilia now ſtared with a look of ſo much 
aſtoniſhment and diſpleaſure, that Mrs. Belfield, 
ſuſpecting ſhe had gone rather tos far, added, I 
beg you won't take what I've ſaid amiſs, ma'am, li 
for we mothers of families are more uſed to ſpeak 
out than maiden ladies. And I ſhould not have * 
ſaid ſo much, but only I was afraid you would 

miſconſtrue my fon's backwardneſs, and ſo that 
he might be flung out of your favour at laſt, andifi 
-all for nothing but having too much reſpect for 
you. 
O dear mother!” cried Miſs Belfield, whoſe 
face was the colour of ſcarlet, © pray 
What's the matter now ?? cried Mrs. Belfield ; 
i yon are as ſhy as your brother; and if we 
are all to be ſo, when are we to come to an un- 
derſtanding ? 
© Not immediately, I believe indeed,” ſaid Ce- 
cilia, riſing, but that we may not plunge deeper 
in our miſtakes, I will for the preſent take myM 
leave?” 2 . | 
No, ma'am,” cried Mrs. Belfield, ſtopping 
her, pray don't go yet, for I've got a great 
many things I want to talk to you about. In 
the firſt place, ma'am, pray what is your opinion 
of the ſcheme for ſending my ſon abroad into 
foreign parts? I don't know what you may think 
of it, but as to me, it half drives me out of my 
ſenſes to have him taken away from me at laſt in 
that unnatural manner. And Pm ſure, ma'am, 
if you would only put in a word againſt it, I dare 
ſay he would give it up without a demur.“ 
„Me cried Cecilia, diſengaging herſelf from 
her hold, No, madam, you muſt apply to thoſe] 
friends who better underſtand his affairs, and 
8 1 have a deeper intereſt in detaining 
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© Lack a day ' cried Mrs. Belfield, with ſcarcely 


mothered vexation, how hard it is to make 


heſe grand young ladies come to reaſon! As to 
y ſon's other friends, what good will it do for 
im to mind what they ſay? who can expect him 


$o give up his. journey, without knowing what 


mends he ſhall get for it ?? 
© You mult ſettle this matter with him at your 
eiſure,” ſaid Cecilia, I cannot” now ftay another 
moment.” aa | 
Mrs. Belfield, again finding ſhe had been too 
dre cipitate, tried to draw back, ſaying, © Pray, 
a'am, don't let what I have mentioned go againſt 
y ſon in your good opinion, for he knows no 
ore of it than the fartheſt perſon in the world, 
s my daughter can teſtify: for as to ſhyneſs, he's 
ſt as ſhy as a lady himſelf; ſo what goad he 
er got at the Univerſity, as to the matter of 


| aking his fortune, it's what I never could diſ- 


over. Howerer, I dare ſay he knows beſt; 
hough when all comes to all, if I was to ſpeak 
y mind, I think he's made but a poor hand of 


Cecilia, who only through compaſſion to the 
luſhing: Henrietta forbore repreſſing this for- 
vardneſs more ſerioufly, merely anſwered Mrs. 


WPclhcld by wiſhing her 3 morning: but, while 
he was taking a kinder 


| eave of her timid daugh- 
er, the mother added, as to the preſent, 
a'am, you was ſo kind to make us, Henny can 
itneſs for me every penny of it ſhall go to my 
on.“ | ; | 

I rather meant it,” ſaid Cecilia, © for your 
aughter, but if it is of uſe to any body, my 
urpoſe is ſufficiently anſwered? 

Mrs. Belfield again preſſed her to fit down, 
ut ſhe would not again liſten to her, coldly ſay- 
8, I am ſorry you 8 Mr. Belfield with 

| 2 | 


f 


, 
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any mention of what paſſed between his ſiſter 

and me, but ſhould you ſpeak of it again, I beg 
you will explain to him that he had no concern 
in that little tranſaction, which belonged wholly il 
to ourſelves.” 3 1 
She then haſtened down ſtairs, followed, how- 
ever, by Mrs. Belfield, making awkward excuſes 
for what ſhe had ſaid intermixed with frequent 
ory that ſhe knew all the time ſhe was in the 
Tight. : | 
This little incident, which convinced Cecilia . 
Mrs. Belfield was firmly perſuaded ſhe was in 
love with her ſon, gave her much ugeafineſs ;' ſhe Wi 
feared the fon himſelf might entertain the ſame 
notion, and thought it moſt probable the daugh- 
ter alſo had imbibed it, though but for the for- 
ward vulgarity of the ſanguine mother, their o- 

unions might long have remained concealed, 
er benevolence towards them, notwithſtanding} | 
its purity, 1nuſt now therefore ceaſe to be exerted: 
nor could ſhe even viſit Miſs Belfield, ſince pru- 

dence, and a regard for her own character, ſeem-| 

— ee to prohibit all commerce with the 

mily. _ | RD 

> And thus difficult, cried ſhe, © is the blame - 

leſs uſe of riches, though all who want them, 

think nothing ſo eaſy as their diſpoſal ! This fa- 

mily I have ſo much wiſhed to ſerve, I may atf 

laſt only have injured, ſince the diſappointment 

of their higher expectations, may render allſ 

ſmaller benefits contemptible. And thus this un- 

fortunate miſconſtruction of my good offices, 

robs them of à wuſeful aſſiſtant, and deprives me 

at the ſame time of an amiable companion... 

As ſoon as ſhe returned home, ſhe had a letter} 

put into her hand, which came from Mr. Marriot, 
. -- whoſe ſervant had twice called for an anſwe 
the ſhort time ſhe had been abſent, h 


* 
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ſter FF This letter contained a moſt paſſionate avowaÞ 
deg pf the impreſſion ſhe had made on his Heart the 
ern preceding evening, and an angry complaint that 
lly Mr. Harrel had refufed to hear his propoſals: 
Die entreated her permiſſion to wait upon her 


Ww- Sor only five minutes, and concluded with the 
ies Wmoſt fervent profeſſions of refpe& and admira-- 
ent ion. lt 

the The precipitancy of this declaration ſerved: 


merely to confirm the opinion ſhe had already 
concerved of the weakneſs. of his underftanding :. 
In but the obſtinancy of Mr. Harrel irritated and diſ- 
ſhe ereſſed her, though weary of expoſtulating with 
me BW fo hopeleſs a. ſubject, whom neither reaſon nor 


ilia | 


h- gratitude could turn from his own purpoſes, ſhe 
or- was obliged to ſubmit to his management, and 
o- was well content, in the preſent inftance, to affirm. 
ed. his decree. She therefore wrote a. conciſe. an- 
ing wer to her new admirer, in the ufual form of. 
ed: ¶ civil rejection. | 

ru- 8 | 
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ney An ACOMMODA TION: 
fa- Circ was informed the next morning” 


that a young woman begged to ſpeak with ber, 
and upon ſending for her up ſtairs, ſhe ſaw, to 
her great ſurpriſe, Mifs Belfield, ; 
She came in fear and trembling, ſent, che 
ſaid, by her mother, to intreat her pardon for 
what had paſſed the preceding day; But I 
know, madam,” ſhe added, you cannot pardon 
it, and therefore all that I mean to do is to clear 
my brother from any ſhare in what was ſaid, for 
indeed he has too much ſenſe to harbour any 
ſuch preſumption ; _ to thank you with a maſt 


| ſhe muſt decline calling upon her again till her 
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grateful heart for all the goodneſs you have ſhewa iſh 
us.“ 1 | A 

And then, modeſtly courtſying, ſhe would 
have returned home; but Cecilia, much touched 
by her gentleneſs, took her hand, and kindly re- 
viving her by aſſurances of eſteem, entreated that 
ſhe would lengthen her ſtay. | 'Þ 

© How good is this, madam,* ſaid ſhe, © after 
having ſo much reaſon to think ſo ill of me and of 
all of us} I tried all in my power to undeceive 
my mother, or at leaſt to keep her quiet; but 4 
ſhe was ſo much perſuaded ſhe was right, that ſhe 1] 
never would liſten to me, and always ſaid, did 1% 
ſuppoſe it was for me you condeſend to come 
fo often? 1 1 

Ves anſwered Cecilia, moſt undoubtedly; 1 
had I not known you, however well I might have 
wiſhed your brother, I ſhould certainly not have 
viſited at his houſe. But I am very happy to 
hear the miſtake has ſpread no further.“ 4 

© No indeed, madam, I never once thought of 
it; and as to my brother, when my mother only 
hinted it to him, he was quite angry. But though 
I don't mean to vindicate what has happened, 
you will not, I hope, be diſpleaſed if I ſay my 
mother is much more pardonable tha ſhe ſeems 
to be, for the ſame miſtake ſhe made with 5 
ſhe would have been as apt to have made with a 
Princeſs; it was not, therefore, from any want| 
of reſpet, but merely from thinking my brother 
might marry as high as he pleaſed, and believing 
no lady would refuſe him, if he would but have 
the courage to ſpeak.” | | ; 
Cecilia aſſured her ſhe would think no more of 
the error, but told her that to avoid its renewal, 


brother was gone. She begged therefore, to ſee 
her in Portman-ſquare whenever ſhe had leiſure, 
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epeatedly aſfuring her of her good opinion and- 
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Fegard, and of the pleaſure with which ſhe ſhould · 
eie every opportunity of ſhewing them. 


Delighted by a reception ſo kind, Miſs Belfield, | 


FFcmained with her all the morning; and: when at 
Wait ſhe was obliged to leave her, ſhe was but too, - 


appy in being. ſolicited to repeat her viſit." 
She ſuffered one day only to elapſe before ſhe: 
1ewed her readineſs to accept the | friendſhip: 


What was offered her; and Cecilia, much pleaſed: 
Wy this - eagerneſs, redoubled her efforts to oblige: += 
nd to ſerve her. 


* 
— * 


From this time hardly 2. paſſed in which! 
ſhe did not call in Portman-ſquare, whefe no- 


hing in her reception was omitted that could. 


ontribute to her contentment. Cecilia was glad. 


8 o employ her mind in any way that related not 


o Delvile, whom ſhe now earneſtly endeavoured 


o think of no more, denying herſelf even the. 
pleaſure of talking of him with Miſs Belfield, by. 
Whe name of her brother”s noble friend. 


During this time ſhe deviſed various methods, 
all too delicate to give even the ſhadow of offence, 
or making both uſeful and ornamental preſents 
to her new favourite, with whom ſhe grew daily 
more ſatisfied, and to whom ſhe purpoſed here- 
after offering a reſidence in her own houſe. - 
The trial of intimazy, ſo difficult to the ableſt 


io ſtand, and from which even the moſt fault- 


leſs are ſo rarely, acquitted, Miſs Belfield ſuſ- 
tained with honour. Cecilia found her. artleſs, 


Wingenuous,. and affectionate; her underſtanding 


was good, though no. pains had been taken to 
improve it; her diſpoſition, though . ardent was 
ſoft, and her mind ſeemed informed by intuitive 
integrity. 
She communicated to 
her family, en en her neither diſtreſs 
: % þ 4 . F 


Cecilia all the affairs oc 
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nor meanneſs, and ſeeking to palliate nothing but 
the greſſer parts of the character of her mother. 
She ſeemed equally ready to make known to her 
even the moſt choſen ſecrets of her own boſom, 
for that ſuch ſhe had was evident, from a ſre- 
quent appearance of abſence and mneaſineſs 

which ſhe took but little trouble to conceal. | 
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but as _the had much leſs reaſon to expect good 
than ei, ſhe made it her immediate ſtudy to 
Prepare "for the worft, and therefore carefully 
avoided all difcourſe that by nouriſhing her ten- 
dernefs, might weaken her refoſution. 

While thus, in friendly converſation and virtu- 
ous forbearance, paſſed gravely, but not unhap- 
pily, the time of Cecilia, the reſt of the houſe 
was very differently employed : feaſting, revelling, 
amuſements of all ſorts were purſued with more 
_ eagerneſs than ever, and the alarm which fo lately 
threatened their deſtruction, feemed now merely 
fo heighten the avidity with which they were 
fought. Yet never was the diſunton of happineſs 
and diverfron more ſtriking and obvious; Mrs: | 
Harrel, in ſpite of his natural levity, was ſeized 
from time to time with fits of horror that embit- 
tered his gayeft moments, and caſt a cloud 2 
all his enjoyments. Always an enemy to ſoli- 
tude, he now found it wholly inſupportable, and 
tan info company of any fort, leſs from a hope | 
of finding entertainment, than from a dread of | 
fpending half an hour by himfelf. | 

Cecilia, who ſaw that this rapacity for pleafure 
encreaſed with his uneaſineſs, once more ventur- 


eck te ſpeak with his lady upon the ſubject ap 


* 
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Freſormation; counſelli 
his preſent apparent diſcontent, which ſhewed at 
¶ leaſt ſome ſenſibility of. his ſituat ion, in order to- 


G rer 
her to take advantage of 


point out to him the neceſſity of an immediate in- 


ſpection into his affairs, which, with a total 


change in his way of life, was her only chance 
for ſnatching. him from the diſmal deſpondency 
into which he was ſinking. Ke 

Mrs. Harrel declared herfelf unequal to follow-- 
ing this advice, and ſaid that her whole ſtudy was 
to find Mr. Harrel amuſement, for he. was grown 
ſo ill-humoured and petulant, . ſhe quite feared be- 
ing alone with him. | | 

The houſe therefore now was more crowded: 
than ever, and nothing but diſhpation was thought 
of. Among thoſe who upon this plan wete court- 
ed to it, the foremoſt was Mr. Morrice, who, 
from a peculiar talent of uniting ſervility of condu&t” 


with gaiety of ſpeech, made himſelf at once 


ſo agreeable and uſeful in the family, that 
in a thort time they fancied it impoſſible to live. 
without him. And Morrice, though his firſt 
view in obtaining admittance had been the culti- 
vation of his acquaintance with Cecilia, was per- 
ſectly fatished-with the turn that matters had ta- 
ken, fince his utmoſt vanity had never led him 
to entertain any matrimonial hopes with her, ani 
he thought his fortune as likely to profit from the 
civility of. her friends as of herſelf. | For Mor- 
rice, however flighty and wild, had always at 
heart the ſtudy of his own intereſt ;. and though. 
from a giddy forwardneſs of diſpoſition he often 
gave vffence, his meaning and his ſerious atten- 
tion was not the leſs. directed to the advance-- 
ment of his own affairs: he formed no connec- 
tion from which he hoped not ſome begefit, and- 
he conſidered the acquaintance and friendſhip of; 
his ſuperiors in no _ light than that of . 
N : 3 * 
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curing him ſooner or later recommendations to 
new clients. | 
Sir Robert Floyer alſo was more frequent than 
ever in his viſits, and Mr. Harrel, notwithſtand- 3 
ing the remonſtrances of Cecilia, contrived every | 
ſible opportunity of giving him acceſs to her. 
Mrs, Harrel herſelf, though hitherto neutral, now 
pleaded his. cauſe with earneſtneſs ? and Mr. Ar- 
nott, who had been her former refuge from this 


devoirs, that unable any longer to doubt the ſenti- 
ments ſhe had inſpired, ſhe was compelled even 
with him to be guarded and diſtant, 

She now with daily concern looked back to the 
facrifice ſhe had made to the worthleſs and un- 
grateful Mr. Harrel, and was ſometimes tempted 
to immediately chuſe another guardian, and leave 
his houſe for ever: yet the delicacy of her 
diſpoſition was averſe to any ſtep that might pub- 
licly expoſe him, and her early regard for his 
wit would not ſuffer her to put it in executi- 
on 


Theſe circumſtances contributed ſtrongly to en- 
creaſe her intimacy with Mifs Belfield ; ſhe now 
never ſaw Mrs. Delvile, whom alone ſhe preferred 
ta her, and from the troubleſome aſſiduity of Sir 
Robert, ſcarce ever met Mr. Monckton but in his 
preſence: ſhe found, therefore, no reſource 
againſt teazing and vexation, but what was af- 
forded her by the converſation of the amiable 
Henrietta. 1-4 


—ͤ — — Ss 
CH AP Iv. 
A DzTEcCTION: 


A Fortnight had now elapſed in which Cecilia 
had had no ſort of communication with the Del- 


perſecution, grew ſo ſerious and ſo tender in his 


: 
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1 viles, whom equally from pride and from pru- 


dence ſhe forbore to ſeek herſelf, when one morn- 
ing, while the was fitting with Miſs Belfield, her 


3 maid told her that young Mr. Delvile was in the 
drawing- room, and ' begged the honour of ſeeing: 


her for a few moments. 
Cecilia, though ſhe ſtarted and changed colour 


Z with ſurprize at this meſſage, was unconſcious the - 


did either, from the yet greater ſurprize ſhe re- 


ceived by the behaviour of Miſs Belfield, who 


haſtily ariſing, exclaimed * Good God, Mr. Del- 
vile do you know Mr. Delvite, madam ?—does - 


Mr. Delvile viſit at this houſe ' 
Sometimes; not often,” anſwered Cecilia; 


but why ?? 


Il I don't know,— nothing, madam, I only 
aſked by accident, I believe,—but it's very—it's 
extremely—lI did not know— and colouring vio- 


37 lently, ſhe again ſat down. 


An apprehenſion the moſt painful now took 


1 poſſeſſion of Cecilia, and abſorbed in thought, 


ſhe continued for ſome minutes ſilent. and immove- 
able. == | 
From this ſlate ſhe was awakened hy- her maid, - 
who aſked if ſhe choſe to have her gloves- 
Cecilia taking them from- her without ſpeak- 
ing, leſt the room, and not daring to ſtop for en- 
quiry or conſideration, haſtened down ftays; 
but when ſhe entered the apartment where young 
Delvile was waiting for her, all utterance ſeemed 
—_— her, and the courtſeyed without ſaying a 
Word. 0 | | 
Struck with the look and uncommon manner 
of her entrance, he became in a moment as much. 
diſturbed as berſelf, pouring forth a thouſand un-- 
neceſſary and embarraſſed apologies for his viſit, 
and ſo totally forgetting even the reaſon why he 
made it, that he had taken his leave and was- 
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her ſatisfaQion, 
med her he had that very morning introduc- 


by ſome gentlemen to whom he had been known 


with him upon this firſt interview, that he meant, 
after a few inquiries, which could not but turn out 
to his credit, to commit his eldeſt ſon to his truſt 
in making the tour of Europe. 


he had taken in this tranſaction; and then aſked 
if Mrs. Delvile continued well. | 
© Yes,” anſwered he, with a ſmile half re- 


ed your favour, can eaſily be, after finding that 


her ſon, there is one leſſon ſhe might perhaps 
learn from him-;—to fly, not ſeek, thoſe dange- 


loſs of peace l | 
He then bowed and made his exit. 
This unexpected reproof, and the yet more un- 


which more 


ed the perturbation into which Cecilia had already 


an opportunity of making an apology for his own 
conduct; yet why avoiding her ſociety, if to that 
he alluded, ſhould be Aying @ dangerous indulgence, 


ed back, forcing a laugh at his own abſence of 
mind; and told her he had only called to acquaint | 
her, that the commands with which ſhe had ho- 

noured him were now obeyed, and, he hoped to 


departing before he recolledtad it. He then turns 1 


: 


Cecilia, who knew not the had ever given him | 
any, waited his further explanation, and he then. | 
infor 


ed Mr. Belfield to the Earl of Vannelt, who had 
already heard him very advantageouſly ſpoken of 


at the Univerſity, and who was ſo much pleaſed | 


Cecilia thanked him for her ſhare in the trouble 


proachful, as well as one who tay ve hop= = 


hope diſappointed. But much as ſhe has taught a 


rous indulgences of which the deprivation is te 


been thrown. It occurred to her that under the 1 
ſandtion of; his mother's name, he had taken 


r that accompanied it, in both il 
e 


emed meant thay met the ear, encreaſ- if 


W herſelf in, ſaid, in the ſame ſoft accents, © Oh 
$ why art thou gone! ſweeteft and nobleſt of 


© SS mo 37 
ſhe could not underſtand, fince he had ſo little 


reaſon to fear any repulſe in continuing to ſeek 
it. | 
Sorry, however, for the abrupt manner in 


1 which ſhe had leſt Miſs Belfield, ſhe loſt not a mo- 


ment in haſtening back to her; but when ſhe 


came into the room, ſhe found her employed in 


locking out of the window, her eye following ſome 
object with ſuch earneſtneſs of attention, that ſhe 
wed not her return. 

Cecilia, who could not doubt the motive of her 
curioſity, had no great difficulty. in forbearing te 
offer her. any interruption. She drew her head 
backin a few minutes and caſting it upwards, with 
her. hands claſped, ſoftly whiſpered, * Heaven 
ever ſhield and bleſs him | and O may he never 
feel ſuch pain as I do l | 

She then again looked out, but foon drawing 


men |'why might I not ſee thee longer, when, 


_—_ heaven, there is no other bleſſing I with 
, | 


A ſigh which at theſe words eſcaped Cecilia 
made her ſtart and turn towards the door; the 
deepeſt bluſhes overſpread the cheeks of both as 
their eyes met each other, and while Miſs Bel- 


Feld trembled in every limb at the diſcovery the - 


** made, Cecilia herſelf was hardly 10 
A painful and moſt embarraſſed filence fucceed- 
ed, which was only broken by Miſs Belfield's 
burſting into tears. = 
Cecilia, extremely moved, forgot for a moment 
her own intereſt in what was paſling, and tenderly 
__— embraced her with the utmoft kind- 
neſs ; but fill ſhe ſpoke not, fearing to make any 
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enquiry, from dreading to hear any explana- iſ 
tion 3 Y 
Miſs Belfield, ſoothed by her ſoftneſs, clung 
about her, and hiding her face in her arms, ſob- 
bed out, Ah, madam ! who ought to be unhap- 
y.if befriended by you! if I could help it, I would 
[ove nobody elſe in almoſt the whole world. But 
you mult let me leave you now, and to-morrow I i 
will tell you every thing.” br. 
Cecilia, who had no wiſh for making any oppo- 
ſition, embraced her again, and ſuffered her quiet- 
ly to depart. | it 
Her own mind was now in a ſtate of the utmoſt 8 
confuſion. The rectitude of her heart and the 
ſoundneſs of her judgment had hitherto guarded i 
her both from error and blame, and, except 
during her recent ſuſpence, had preſerved her 
' tranquility inviolate : but her commerce with the 
world had been ſmall and confined, and her acti- 
ons had had little reference but to herſelf. The 
caſe was now altered; and ſhe was ſuddenly in 
a conjuncture of all others the moſt delicate, that Wl 
of accidentally diſcovering a rival in a favourite 
friend. 1 
The fondneſs ſhe had conceived for Miſs Bel- 
field, and the ſincerity of her intentions as well 
as promiſes to ſerve her, made the detection of 
this ſecret peculiarly cruel: ſhe had lately felt 
no pleaſure but in her ſociety, and looked for- | 
ward to much future comfort from the conti- 
nuance of her regard, and from their conſtantly | 
living together. but now this was no longer 
even to he defired, ſince the utter annihilation | 
of the wiſhes of both, by young Delvile's being 
diſpoſed. of to a third 3 could alone 
NE eligible their dwelling under the ſame 
root. | | 


Her pity, however, for Miſs Belfield was al- 
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noſt wholly unallayed by jealouſy; ſhe harboured 


ot any ſuſpicion that ſhe was loved by young 
Delvile, whoſe aſpiring ſpirit led her infinitely 
"Fore to fear ſome higher rival, than to believe 
1 e beſtowed even a thought upon the poor Hen- 
Fietta: but ſtill ſhe wiſhed with the utmoſt ar- 
Pour to know the length of their acquaintance, 
how often they had met, when they had con- 
Perſed, what notice he had taken of her, and 
How ſo dapgerous a preference had invaded her 
eart, -. 
But though this curioſity was both natural and 
powerful, her principal concern was the arrange- 
ment of her own conduct: the next day Miſs 


þ 


ed Belfield was to tell her every thing by a volun- 
pt Mary promiſe ; but ſhe doubted if ſhe had any 
er Wright to accept ſuch a confidence. Mifs Belfield, 
ne e was ſure, knew not ſhe was intereſted in the 


| ale, ſince ſhe had not even imagined that Del- 
ile was known to her. She might hope, there- 
Pore, not only for advice but aſſiſtance, and fancy 
hat while the repoſed her ſecret in the boſom of 
a friend, ſhe ſecured herſelf her. beſt offices and 
Whbeſt wiſhes for ever. 
Would ſhe obtain them? no; the moſt roman- 
tic generoſity would revolt from ſuch a demand, 
for however precarious was her own chance with 
young Delvile, Miſs Belfield ſhe was ſure could 
not have any: neither her birth nor education 
fitted her for his rank in life, and even were both 
Wunexceptionable, the ſmallneſs of her fortune, as 
Mr. Monckton had inſtrudted her, would be an 
obſtacle inſurmountable. 
Would it not be a kind of treachery to gather 
from her every thing, yet aid her in nothing? to 
take advantage of her unſuſpicious openneſs in 
order to learn all that related to one whom ſhe 


yet hoped would belong ultimately to herſelf, and 
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gratify an intereſted curioſity at the expence of a 
candour not more ſimple than amiable ? No, 
cried Cecilia, arts that I could never forgive, I | 
never will practice; this fweet, but unhappy girl 
ſhall tell me nothing: betrayed already by the 
teuderne& of her own heart, the ſhall at leaſt ſuf- I 
fer no further from any dupficity in mine. If, 
indeed, Mr. Delvile, as I fuſpect, is engaged elſe- 
where, I will make this gentle Henrietta the ob- 
je& of my future ſolicitude : the ſympathy ef our 
ſituations will not then divide but unite us, and 
1 will take her to my bofom, heal all her ſorows, 
and calm her troubled ſpirits, by participating in 
her ſenſibility. But if, on the contrary, this 
myſtery ends more happily for myfelf, if Mr. 
Delvile has now no other engagement, and here- 
after clears his conduct to my fſatisfation, I will 
not be acceſſary to loading her future recollection 
with the ſhame of a confidence the then cannot 
but repent, nor with an injury to her delicacy that 
may wound it for ever.” is 

She determined, therefore, carefully to avoid 1 
the ſubject for the prefent, ſince ſhe could offer 
no advice for which ſhe might not, hereafter, be 
ſuſpected of ſelfiſh motives; but yet, from a real 
regard to the tender-hearted girl, to give all the 
tacit diſcouragement that was in her power, to a 
paſſion which ſhe firmly believed would be pro- 
ductive of nothing but miſery. | _ 

Once, from the frankneſs natural to her diſ- 
poſition, ſhe thought not merely of receiving but 
returning her confidence: her better judgment, 
however, ſoon led her from fo hazardous a 
which could only have expofed them both to a 
romantic humiliation, by which, in the end, their 
mutual expectations might prove fources of mu- 
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fa When Miſs Belfield, therefore, the next mor- 
o Mining, her air unuſually timid, and her whole face 
| 1 overed with bluſhes, made her viſit, Cecilia, not 


girl eeming to notice her confuſion, told her ſhe was 

Every ſorry ſhe was obliged to go out herſelf, and 
af. Fontrived, under various pretences, to keep her 
It. naid in the room. Miſs Belfield, ſuppoſing this 
Jo be accidental, rejoiced in her imaginary reprieve, 
nd ſoon recovered her uſual chearfulneſs: and 
ecilia, who really meant to call upon Mrs Del- 
vile, borrowed Mrs. Harrel's carriage, and ſet 
down her artleſs young friend at her new lodgings 


ky * Vn Portland-Street, before ſhe proceeded to St. 
his ames's-ſquare, talking the whole time upon mat- 
Vr. ers of utter indifference, 

re- 

will 

tion 
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be HE reproach which Cecilia had received 
real from young Delvile in the name of his mother, 


determined her upon making this vifit ; for tho” 
in her preſent uncertainty, ſhe wiihed ouly to ſee 
that family when ſought by themſelves, ſhe was 
yet defirous to avoid all appearance of ſingula- 


dif- Nrity, leſt any ſofpicions ſhould be raiſed of her 
but Wſientiments. 

ent, Mrs. Delvile received her with a cold civility 
lan, W that chilled and afflicted her: ſhe found her ſe- 
to a Wriouſly offended by her long abſence, and now for 
heir ¶ the firſt time perceived that haughtineſs of cha- 


rater which hitherto ſhe had thought only given 
to her by the calumny of envy; for though her 
diſpleaſure was undiſguiſed, ſhe deigned te- 
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make any reproaches, evidently ſhewing that her i 
diſappointment in the loſs of her ſociety, was 
embittered by a proud regret for the kindneſs ſhe | 
believed ſhe had thrown away. But though the i 
ſcrupulouſly forbore the ſmalleſt complaint, ſhe i 
failed not from time to time to cat out reflections 
upon fickleneſs and caprice the moſt ſatirical and 
pointed. | Fe 

Cecilia, who could not poſſibly avow the mo- 
tives of her behaviour, ventured not to offer any if 
apology for her apparent negligence ; but hither- 
to accuſtomed to the moſt diſtinguiſhed kindneſs, I 
a change to ſo much bitterneſs ſhocked and over- | 
powered her, and ſhe ſat almoſt whelly ſilent, and 
hardly able to look up. Fi 

Lady Honoria Pemberton, a daughter of the 
Duke of Derwent, now came into the room, and | 
afforded her ſome relief by the ſprightlineſs of her 
converſation. This young lady, who was a rela- 
tion of the Delviles, and of a charecter the moſt WM 
airy and unthinking, ran on during her whole 
viſit in a vein of faſhionable ſcandal, with a levity 
that the cenſures of Mrs. Delvile, though by no 
means ſpared, had no power to controul ; and, 
after having completely ranſacked the topics of the 
day, ſhe turned ſuddenly to Cecilia, with whom | 
during her reſidence in St. James's-ſquare ſhe had 
made fome acquaintance, and ſaid, So J hear, 
Miſs Beverley, that after half the town has given 
Joo to Sir Robert Floyer, and the other half to my | 

ord Derford, you intend, without regarding one | 
fide or other, to diſappoint them both, and give 
yourſelf to Mr. Marriot.” 

© Me? noindeed,” anſwered Cecilia, © your la- 
\dyſhip has been much miſinformed.” | 

© 1 hope fo,? ſaid Mrs. Delvile, for Mr. Mar- 
riot, by all I ever heard of him, ſeems to have 
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her Put one recommendation, and that the laſt Miſs 

vas Beverley ought to value, a good eſtate.” 

he Cecilia, ſecretly delighted by a ſpeech which the 

he ould not reſiſt flattering herſelf had reference to 

he } er ſon, now a little revived, and endeavoured to 

ear ſome part in the converſation. | 

na WH © Every body one meets, * cried Lady Honoria, 
diſpoſes of Miſs Beverley to ſome new perſon ; 


o. Wet the common opinion is that Sir Robert Floyer 


ny will be the man. But upon my word, for my 
r. own part, I cannot conjecture how ſhe will ma- 
3, nage among them for Mr. Marriot declares he's 
r. determined he won't be refuſed, and Sir Robert 
d vows that he'll never give her up. So we none of 


Jus know how it will end: but I am vaſtly glad ſhe 
keeps them ſo long in ſuſpence. 

© If there is any ſuſpence, ſaid Cecilia, © I am 
at leaſt ſure it muſt be wilſul. But why ſhould 
your ladyſhip rejoice in it ? 

O, becauſe it helps to torment them, and 
keeps ſomething going forward. Beſides, we are 
all looking in the news-papers every day, to ſee 
when they'll fight another duel for you.“ 

© Another ?? cried Cecilia ; indeed they have 
never. yet fought any for me.” 

*O, I beg your pardon,* anſwered her lady- 
ſhip, * Sir Robert, you know, fought one for you 
in the beginning of the winter, with that Iriſh 
fortune hunter who affronted you at the opera.? 

© Iriſh fortune hunter ?? repeated Cecilia, how 
ſtrangely has that qnarrel been. miſrepreſented |! 
In the firſt place, I never was affronted at the 
Opera at all, and in the ſecond, if your Ladyſhip 
means Mr. Belfield, I queſtion if he ever was in 
Ireland in his life.“ 

Well,“ cried Lady Honoria, he might 
come from Scotland for aught I know, but 
ſomewhere he certainly came from: and they tell 
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would certainly have betrayed all ſhe fo much 


een n 


me he is wounded terribly, and Sir Robert ha! 
had all his things packed up this month, that in 
caſe he ſhould die, he may go abroad in a mo- 
ment.“ ä . 
© And pray where, Lady Honoria,“ cried Mrs. 
Delvile. do you contrive to pick up all this rat- | 
_ | It 

O, I dont know; every body tells me ſome- 
thing, ſo I put it all together as well as I can. But 
I could acquaint you with a ſtranger piece ef news | 
than any you have heard yet.” 

And what is that ? | 
Nh „ If I let you know it, yor'll tell your 

No indeed,” faid Mrs. Delvite, laughing, I 
ſhall probably forget it myſelf.” 

She then made ſome further difficulty, and Ce- 
eilia, uncertain if ſhe was meant to be a party in 
the communication, ſtrolled to a window; where, 
however, as Lady Honoria did not lower her voice, | ih | 
the heard her ſay, * Why you muſt know I am 
told he keeps a miftreſs, ſomewhere in Oxford» | 
road. They ſay ſhe's mighty pretty; I ſhould 8 
like vaſtly to ſee her.” | 1 

The conſternation of Cecilia at this intelligence 
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wiſhed to conceal, had not her fortunate removal 
to the window guarded her from obſervation. 
She kept her poſt, fearing to look round, but was 
much pleafed when Mrs. Delvile, with great in- 
dignation anſwered, ©] am ſorry, La onoria, 

ou can find any amuſement in liſtening to fuch 
idle ſcandal, which thofe who tell will never re- 
fpe& you for hearing. In times leſs daring in ſfan- 
der, the character of Mortimer would have - 
ed to him a ſhield from all injurious Tan 
yet who fhall wonder he could not eſcape, and 
who ſhalt contemn the inventors of calumny, if 
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ha! Lady Honoria Pemberton condeſcends to be en- 

in tertained with it ?? 

10-8 < Dear Mrs. Delvile, cried Lady Honoria, 
giddily, you take me too ſeriouſly.” 

s. And dear Lady Honoria,* ſaid Mrs. Delvile, 

at- I would. it were poſſible to make you take your- 
ſelf ſerioufly ; for could you once ſee with clear- 

e- WE nefs and preciſion how much you lower your own 

ut WY dignity, while you ſtoop to depreciate that of o- 

ws BY thers, the very ſubjects that now make your diver- 
ſion, would then, far more probably, move your 
W reſentment.” | 

ur Ay but, dear madam,” cried Lady Honoria, 

© if that were the caſe, I ſhould be quite perfect, 

and then you and I ſhould never quarrel, and I 

don't know what we ſhould do for converſation.” 


3 And with theſe words, haſtily ſhaking hands 


n with her ſhe took her leave. | 

| © Such converſation,* ſaid Mrs. Delvile when 
>, BE the was gone, as reſults from the mixture of 
n 8 fruitleſs admonition with incorrigible levity, would 


be indeed more honoured in the breach than the obſer- 
dance. But levity is ſo much the-faſhionable cha- 
raQeriſtic of the preſent age, that a gay young girl 
who, like lady Honoria Pemberton, rules the friends 
by whom ſhe ought to be ruled, had little chance 
of eſcaping it.” ; wn 

© She ſeems ſo open, however, to reproof,” ſaid 
Cecilia,” © that I ſhould hope in a ſhort time ſhe 
may alſo be open to conviction.” 

No, anſwered Mrs. Delvile, I have no hope 
of her at all.” I once took much pains with her; 
but I ſoon found, that the eaſineſs with. which 
ſhe hears her faults, is only another effect of 
the levity with which ſhe commits them. But if 
the young are never tired of erring in conduct, 
neither are the older in ercing in judgment; the 
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fallibility of mine I have indeed very lately experi. 
enced, 


ſarcaſm, and whoſe conſtant and unaffected value 


2 
* 2 


Cecilia, who ſtrongly felt the poignancy of wal i : 


of Mrs. Delvile by no means deſerved it, was a- 
gain ſilenced, and again moſt cruelly depreſſed : 


nor could ſhe ſecretly forbear repining that at the 


very moment ſhe found herſelf threatened with a! 


neceſſity of foregoing the fociety of her new 4. 
vourite, Miſs Belfield, the woman in the whole 
world whom ſhe moſt wiſhed to have for her 
| friend, from an unhappy miſtake was ready to re- 


linquiſh her. Grieved to be thus fallen in her 
eſteem, and fhocked that ſhe could offer no juſ- 


tification, after a ſhort and thoughtful pauſe, ſhell 


gravely aroſe to take leave. 


Mrs. Delvile then told her that if ſhe had any 


buſineſs to tranſact with Mr. Delvile, ſhe adviſed 
her to acquaint him with it ſoon, as the whole fa- 
mily left town ina few days. 

This was a new and ſevere blow to Cecilia, who 
forrowfully repeated, In a few days, madam ?? 

© Yes,” anſwered Mrs. Delvile, 1 hope you 


intend to he much concerned ?? 


© Ah madam}! cried Cecilia, who could no . 
longer preſerve her quietneſs, if you knew but 

f the reſpect I bear you, but half the ſincerity 
with which I value and revere you, all proteſta- || 
tions would be uſeleſs, for all accuſations would 


hal 


be over ! 

Mrs. Delvile, at once furprifed and foftened by 
the warmth of this declaration, inſtantly took her 
hand, and ſaid, They ſhall now, and for ever, 
be over, if it pains yon to hear them. I conclud- 
ed that what I ſaid would be a matter of indiffer- 
ence to you, or all my diſpleaſure would immedi- 
ately have been ſatisfied, when once I had inti- 
mated that your abſence had excited it.? 


| 
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„That I have excited it all,“ anſwered Cecilia, 
ery gives me indeed the ſevereſt uneaſineſs; but 
thi elieve me, madam, however unfortunately ap- 
5 earances may be againſt me, I have always had 
nue ie higheſt ſenſe of the kindneſs with which you 


ab ſave honoured me, and never has there been the 


ed: 


the PNalleſt abatement in the veneration, gratitude and 
5 fection I have inviolably borne you.“ | 
1 Vou ſee, then, ſaid Mrs. Delvile, with a 
1. nile, that where reproof takes any effect, it is 
wal Not received with that eaſineſs you were juſt now 


miring : on the contrary, where a conceſſion 
made without pain, it is alſo mad without mean- 
g, for it is not in human nature to project any 
gmendment without a ſecret repugnance.— That 
ere, however, you ſhould differ trem Lady Ho- 
ria Pemberton, who can wonder, when you 
e ſuperior to all compariſon with her in every 
ing?“ | | 

i «Will you then, ſaid Cecilia, accept my 
Ppology, and forgive me?” 


re- 


ay © I will do more,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, laughing, 
1 will forgive you without an apology ; for the 
Huth is I have heard none ! But come,” conti- 
ued ſhe, perceiving Cecilia much abaſhed by this 
Womment, I will enquire no more about the mat- 
Wer; I am glad to receive my young friend again, 
Ind even half aſhamed, deſerving as ſhe is, to ſay 
ww cad .;' [.' | 

She then embraced her affectionately, and own- 
d ſhe had been more mortified by her fancied 
eſertion than ſhe had been willing to own even 
d herſelf, repeatedly aſſuring her that for many 
ears ſhe had not made any aquaintance ſhe ſo 
uch wiſhed to cultivate, nor enjoyed any ſociety 
om which ſhe had derived ſo much pleaſure. 
Cecilia, whoſe eyes gliſtened with modeſt joy, 
hile her heart beat quick with revived expecta- 
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tion, in liſtening to an effuſion of praiſe ſo ini 
nitely grateful to her, found little difcul in red 

turning her friendly profeſſions, and in a few mil 
nutes was not merely reconciled, but more firml 
united with her than ever. 

Mrs. Delvile inſiſted upon keeping her to din 1 
ner, and Cecilia, but too happy in her earneſt 
_ readily agreed to ſend Mrs. Harrel an ex 
cuſe. 

Neither of the Mr. Delviles fpent the 40 4 
home, and nothing, therefore, diſturbed, or inf 
terrupted thoſe glowing and delightful ſenſation 
which ſpring from a cordial renewal of friendſhif 4 
and kindneſs. The report, indeed, of Lad 
Honoria Pemberton gave her ſome uneaſineſs, el 
the flighty character of that lady, and Mrs. Delf 
vile's reply to it, ſoon made her drive it from heli 
mind. 

She returned home early in the evening, as othe 
company was expected, and ſhe had not change 
her dreſs ſince the morning; but ſhe firſt made j 
promiſe to ſee Mrs. Delvile ſome part of ever ox 
day during the ſhort time that ſhe meant to re 
main in town. 
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8 2 HE next morning — another ſcene 
Mrs. Harrel ran into Cecilia's room before boon 
. "faſt and acquainted her that Mr. Harrel had 1 
been at home all u 

The conſternation with which ſhe had heard thi 
account ſhe inſtantly endeavoured to diſſipate, l 
order to ſoften the apprehenſion with which | 
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35 Senf Mrs, Harrel, however was 


„ and ſent all che- ton over to 
Ele itn, 23 \vithout recarung RR intel 


inf 
1 res 


mil 
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ils ite toleave hes, in a ſlate;of uch 
din * wrote an excuſe to Mrs., Deluile, that ſhe 
ill Night continue - with herr fill n ſome information 


eas pracwede: A, fubjpt: alſo, of; ſuch immediate 
Woncern, was ſufficient apology: far e any 
y atticular convenſation;.,vith Maſs, Belfield, who 
in alled as ual, about ingon, and whaie ſuſcuptible 
Wort was much) affected by the inen 
chi which ſhe; found: Cecilia, 
| Tha w hale n day { ed, ang, ne. nenn: 
Wot greatly! to beri-aſkgnifanenty Mes, Harrel in 
ie evening prepared for going to- an allembly ! 
hefWet! declaring: atythe ſame time it was extremely 
ele te her, only: ſha was afraid, if the 
id away eYEry-bedy would: en bee 
as the matte. 
When then at — Cecilia, are half 
much the ſlaves of the world 45; the gay and 
ze diſſipate} do Thoſe. wha, work: for: hizez have 
; leaſt thein heurs, of reſt, thaſe who- labour: fer 
bſiſtence, are ati libesty; hen is opro- 
ured: but thoſe ho toil to pleaſe the, vn and 
© _ — — 1 fi- 
uſhed,, however, ſcoupmlouſly, all private: peace, 
nd all internal comfort, maybe ſacrificed! mirea- 
ity to the folly: ot ſaving : appea raness 12 
Lovings, howevery., the motive for. which ſhe 
jad given up her- engagetwenty ſhe now: ſent 
vr her chair, in order to NTT heut or. tyio 
th Mrs. Delvile. J „bessern 90] oH 
The. ſewants, nagt her. up tales, 
— they would call their lady; and in entering 
. Devine n mm Den ried n 
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* Een. 
He ſeemed peh f Priſeds dn, "received hei 
Ney che tint ref peR, Apblog ing r ee 6 | 
-ſetide bf his miother}uwho'+ Fe i de fön 
ſhe was not to, ſee her till the next gay Ah 
Rad left him to Vite letters no, that SN | 
hen be at libert gti/. 03 310980 0 ahbe een 
2 Oetiſia in ety nl made exchſes for herſeethinf 
ainconſiſtency g after che fot ſome time "all 
\eonverſation dropt20107% itt aw ano 
The! Mence' was 4 lengt 1 proben by e 
Petvile's) ſaying, # "Mr: "Balfetds merit 'ha3-' roi 
been thrown away upon - Lord Vannelt; he haf 
heard an excellent character of him from all 
| : his former acquaititance;” and is new. fitting upl 
an) upaltmeht for Hm in his own houſe'BlE i 
ſon begins!his tour 090997] ins Bil 
Cxeiſia ſaid ſhe was very happy: in heut ing ſueb 
iel genee ; ahd then again they were both lent. 
% od kaveſeeny” ſaid young Delvile, after cli 
Tecond pauſe, * Mr. Belfield's ſiſter? ? 
Cecilia, not without changing colour, aide 
| ed 64 Ves, Siri? %%, f „ „ $113 clone 0 
'£ She is very amiable,” he continued“ tb 
amiable, indeed, for her ſituatlon- ſince her re- 
- latjonis,” her brother alone excepted, 2 all utter 
unworthy⸗ ef Her! Of (ih! Qiter 5 
He' ſtoptz' but Cecilia made no 3 and he 
preſently added, Perhaps you do not think het 
amiable? you may have ſeen more of her; and 
know ſomethihg to her diſadvantage ?? 07 (1 
no, ecried Cecilia, with a fofced alacrity, 
but only I was thinking ane you fay 7” d 
knew all her relations? | 
No, he anſwered, * but whin' 1 have been 
with Mr. Ar Yome r them bave called up- 
on him.“ FTy y > —— 11.3 Ui ( 
Again they were both dent; and then Cecil, 
aſhamed of her apparent backwarduel to Ween 


1 


Senne 
aiſe, compelled herſelf to ſay, © Miſs Belfield 
indeed a very ſweet girl, and I wiſh— ſhe 


her 


1 


te Nopt, not well knowing herſelf what ſhe meant 
ano add. 0 ; 
ighul J have been greatly pleaſed,” ſaid he, after 


' {Waiting ſome time to hear her if ſhe would finiſh her 
nin eech, by being informed of your goodneſs to 
Wer, and I think ſhe ſeems equally to require and 
> deſerve it. I doubt not you will extend it to 
ter when ſhe is deprived of her brother, for then 
ill be the time that by doing her moſt ſervice, it 


Ha rill reflect on yourſelt moſt honour.” 

al Cecilia, confounded by this recommendation, 

upf aintly anſwered, - © Certainly whatever is in my 
Power, —I ſhall be very glad 


And juſt then Mrs. Delvile made her appear- : 
nce, and during the mutual apologies that fol- 
owed; her fon left the room. Cecilia, glad of 
ny pretence to leave it alſo, inſiſted upon giving 
o interruption to Mrs. Delvile's letter writing, 


er · Ind having promiſed to ſpend all the next day 
ich her, Furie back to her chair. nod 
roo The reflections that followed her thither were by 


o means the moſt ſoothing: the began now to 

pprehend that the pity ſhe had beſtowed upon 

[iſs Belfield, Miſs Belfield in a ſhort time might 

eſtow upon her: at any other time, his recom- 
endation would merely have ferved to confirm 
ter opinion of his benevolence, but in her pre- 
nt ſtate of anxiety and uncertainty, every thing 
ave birth to conjecture, and had power to alarm 
jer.. He had behaved to her of late with the 
trangeſt coldneſs and diſtance,——his - praiſe of - 
tenrietta had been ready and animated, —-Hen- 
jetta ſhe knew adored him, and ſhe knew not 
ith what reaſon, —but an involuntary ſuſpicion 
roſe in her mind, 1 partiality ſhe had her- 

| | FS: : | 


2 C:E:CiI IAA. 
| - falf onde excited, was. now. transferred to that 
little dreaded, but not leſs dangerous rival! | 
 : Yet if ſuch. was the caſe, what. was to become 
either of the pride or the intereſt of his family? 
Would his relations ever pardon, an. alliance ſti- Wl. 
mulated neither hy rank. nor. riches? would Mr. 
Delvile, who hardly ever. ſpoke; but to the high- 
born, without ſeeming to think his dignity, ſome - 
what. injured, deign to receive for, a daughter- in- 
law the child of a citizen and tradeſman.?; would 
Mrs; Delvile herſelf, little. leſs elevated in her no- 
tions, though infinitely ſofter in her manners, 
ever condeſcend to acknowledge her? Cecilia's 
own. birth. and connections, ſuperior as they were 
to thoſe of Miſs Belfield; were even openly: diſ- 
dained by Mr. Delvile, and all her expectations 
of being received into his family were founded 
upon the largeneſs of her fortune, in favour of 
which the brevity of her genealogy might per- 
haps paſs unnoticed. But what was the chance 
of Miſs: Belfield, who neither had anceſtors to 
boaſt, nor wealth. te allure ? | 
This thought, however, awakened: all the ge- 
neroſity of her ſoul; If, cried: ſhe, the advan» 
tages I poſſeſs are merely thoſe: of..ricties, how 
little ſnould I be flattered- by any. appearance of 
preference] and how ill can I: judge with what 
ſincerity-it-may be offered! happier in that caſe 
is the lowly Henrietta, who to poverty. may at- 
tribute neglect, but who can only be ſought and 
careſſed from motives of. pureſt: regard. She 
loves Mr. Delvile, loves him with the, moſt artleſs 
affection: perhaps, too, he loves her in return, 
why elſe his. ſolicitude to know my opinion of 
her, and why ho ſudden his alarm. when he 
thought it unfavourable? Perhaps he means to 
marry. her, and to ſacrifice to her innocence. and 
her attractions all plans of ambition, and all views 


] 
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it Bf aggrandzement: thrice happy Henrietta, 
f ſuch is thy proſpect of felicity ! to have inſpir- 
ne ed a paſſion ſo. diſintereſted, may humble the moſt 
1 * e e he 
4 WS nfoterit of thy ſuperiors, and teach even t 
althieſt to envy thee? 77; i 


—— — 
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A BoriD STROKE. 
HEN Cecilia returned home, the, heard 
eich much concern that no tidings of Mr. Harrel 
ad yet been obtained. His lady, who did not 
ay out late, was now very ſeriouſly frightened, 
Wand entreated Cecilia to fit up with her till ſome . 
es, could be procured: ſhe ſent alſo for her 
rother, and they all three, in tremblin expecta» 


ce | 3 3 
to tion of what was to enſue, paſſed the whole: night 
in watching. _ 1 

e. At ſix o'clock in the twarniog, Mr. Arnott, | - 
ne WI ſought his ſiſter and Cecilia 40. take ſorne- Teſt,” 
w promiſing to go out himſelf to every place where 
of WY Mr. Harrel was known to reſort, and not return 
at without bringing ſome account of him. 
ſe Mrs. Harrel, . whoſe feelings were not very 


aceute, finding the perſuaſions of her N were 
ſeconded by her own fatigue; conſented to follow 
his advice, and defired him to begin his Tearch 
immediately. | | 1 
A few moments after he was gone, while Mes. 
Harrel and Cecilia were upon the ſtairs, they 
were ſtartled by a violent knocking at the Gp : 
Cecilia, prepared for ſome- calamity, hurrie be 
friend back to the drawing-room, and then flying 
out of it again to enquire. who. entered, ſaw to 


her equal ſurprize and _ Mr. Harrel himſelt, 
3:+ ; 
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She ran back with the welcome information} 
and he inſtantly followed her: Mrs. Harrel ea 
gerly told him of her fright, and Cecilia expreſſeWW 
her pleaſure at his return: but the ſatisfaction 4 | 
neither was of long duration. 4 

He came into the room with a look of fiercene® [ 
the moſt terrifying, his hat on, and his arms fold 

ed. He made no anſwer to what they ſaid, bu 
puſhed back the door with his foot, and Run 
himfelf upon a ſofa. 

Cecilia would now have withdrawn, but M 
Harrel caught her hand to prevent her. The 
continued ſome minutes in this ſituation, and thed 
Mr. Harrel, ſuddenly riſing, called out, Har 
you any thing to pack up ?? 
© Pack up? repeated Mrs, Harrel, * Lord 4 

' bleſs me, for what?“ 
© I am going abroad; he anſwered,” © I ſha 3 
ſet off to-morrow.? 
* Abroad?? cried the, burſting into tears, © AF 
am ſure I hope not?” 4 

© Hope nothing” returned he, in a voice oi 
rage; and then, with a dreadful oath, he ori 
+ dered her to leave him and pack up.” F 

Mrs. Harrel, wholly unuſed to ſuch treatment 
Was frightened into violent hyſterics; of which 
however, he took no notice, but ſwearing at he! 
for a fool wha had been the cauſe of his ruin, he lei 
the room. 

Cecilia, though ſhe inſtantly rang the bell, and 
haſtened to her aſſiſtance, was ſo much ſhocked 
by this unexpected brutality, that ſhe ſcarce 


knew how to act, or what to order. Mrs, Har 

rel, however, ſaon recovered, and Cecilia accom 
nied her to her own apartment, where ſhe ſtay 

ed, and endeavoured to ſooth her till 11 Arnot 


returned. 
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tion The terrible, ſtate in. Which Mr. Harrel had at 

N come home was immediately communicated to 
eſſe] m, aod; his Aer entreated, him to uſe all his 
n Auence that the, be for going abroad might 


deferfed, atleaſt, if not wholly given up. 
Fearfullythe went on the embaſſy, but ſpeedily, 
.with,;a,look;-wholly' diſmayed, bg returned: 
; r. Harrel, he Ga. told him, that he had con- 
jun cted a larger debt of honor than he had any 
eans to raiſe, and as he could not appear till it 


; 
ene 
folc 4 


Wi 4 paid, he Was obliged, tg quit the kingdom with- 
"he t, delays; r : K „lith. 

the © Oh brother l' cried Mrs Harrel,, and can 
law hu Far ae. go?! 


Alas, my dear ter? anſwered. he... 5 what 
in do to prevent. it? and Who, if I too am 
72. will in future help you??.* 

Mrs. Harrel then wept bitterly, nor coũ the 
ate Mr. . Arnot, forbean While. he tried to; 
mort her, mixing his own tears with thoſe of 
; beloyed ſiſter *. but Cecilia, whoſe reaſon "was 


E ( 

oer -nfations:. and. leaving Mrs. Harrel to the 
are. of her brother, whoſe tenderneſs he. iufi- 

ents itely compaſſionated, fhe retreated into her own 

chm. Not, however, to reſt; the dtreadful ſitu- 

heil ion of the family made her forget ſhe wanted it, 

ell hut to deliberate upon what courſe He ought her- 


to purſue. 
"She determined without any heſitation againſt, 
ik e i them in their; flight, as the irrepa- 

idjury ſhe was convinced ſhe had already 
one her fortune, was more than ſufficient to ſa- 
Isfy, the moſt romantic ideas of friendfhip- and 
ymanity; hut her own, place of abode muſt now, 
amediately be changed, and her choice reſted. 
ly between Mr. Delvile and Mr. Briggs. 1 


C 4 
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Important as were the obſtacles which role 
her reſidentce at Mr. ' Delvile's, all har | 
to inclination and to ineſs enconraged n! =. 
while with reſpect to Mr. Briggs, though the of 
jections were lighter, there was not a ſingle al 
urement. Let whenever the ſuſpicion 'recurred 
eo her — Miſs Belfield was beloved by young 
Delvile, he refolved at all events to avoid him: 
but when better hopes intervened, and repreſented | 
that his enquiries were probably aceidental, thei 
wiſh of being finally acquainted with his "Fentil 
ments, made "nothing ſo ante. 4s an intetcoutſeſf 
Kore auemt.” 11612 22 Den 
Such ſtill was her irreſolutibn; ben 'The re- 
ceived a mellag! from Me. Arnott to entreat ll i 
honour of ſeeing her. She immediately wert 
down fairs, and found him in the utmoſt diſtreſt, iſ 
Mifs Beverley, he cried; © what can 1 do for 
oy ner what can 1 etbir "deviſe ip relieve 
her aiction v £1891 (9/0 ELL OO: 629d. 1 
716, June! know not, ſaid Cecil, ts, ae the 
ter im tcabrirty of pre pari this 
_ thviotfly D endi „ Krabes it 
now fall 900 heavily, L with much te afſi derber l 
a debt fo unjuſtifiably contra cted j | 
0 Oma? interrüpted he, imagine he I 
ſent to you wich 1 treacherous #' view as to in- 
volve you in our mſery; Fir to6 Unworthily' has 
your generofity. been a ad abuſed.:*'T only with 
to eonſult wit u What f etn do for my ſiſter. 
Cecilia, afibr- little eorfideration; 7 
ed that Mrs. Harrel fhould ſtill be left . 
land, and under their joint care. 
Alas P cried he, T hive aüady _ that 
propofal, but Mr. Harrel will net go withbut her, 
though his whole behaviour is fo , totally krete, 
that I fear to truſt her with hi.“ 
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© Who.is there, than, thet has more weight 
ith him?? ſaid Cecilia, ſhall we ſend for Sir 
obert Floyer to ſecond our requeſt? 

To this Mr. .Arnott aſſented, forgetting in his 
dprehenſion of loſing his ſiſter, the pain he. 
ould ſuffer from the interference of his rival. 

The Baronet preſently arrived, and Cecilia, 


Wt chuſing to apply to him-herſelf, left him with 


r. Arnott; and waited for intelligence in the 
brary. | 5 
* an hour aſter, Mrs. Harrel ran into 
e room, her tears dried up, and out of breath + 
th joy, and called out. My deareſt friend, my 


Nieeis now all in your hands, and I am ſure you 


ill not refuſe to make me happy. 1 
* What is it I can do for you ? cried Cecilia, 


reading ſome ii praQicable propoſal. ; c aſk me 


Wot, 1 beſeech you; what I cannot perform? 


© No, no, anſwered ſhe, what I aſk requires 


a othing but good nature; Sir Robert Floyer has 
Ween begging Mr. Harrel to leave me behind, and 


e has promiſed to comply, upon condition 30 
ill haſten your marriage, and take me into your 
DWNn houſe.“ ., oa) ©. 4 anda et} 

© My marriage ! cried the aſtoniſhed Cecilia 
| Here they were joined by Mr. Harrel; biraſelf, 
vho repeated the 8 > — ae 
* You both amaze and ſhock me? cried Ce- 
Cilia, what is it you mean, and why do you talk 
„„ , ot lax ior. 4 

* Miſs Beverley,” cried Mr. Harrel, it is, high 
time now. to give up this reſerve, and trifle no 
longer with a gentleman ſo. unexceptionable. as 
Sir Robert Floyer. The whole. town, bas long 
acknowledged him as your, huſband, and you are - 
every where regarded as fie bride, 2 little frank: 
neſs, therefore, in rr im, will not only 


3 
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bind him to you for ever, but do credit to the ge 
neroſity of your character. 0 
At this moment Sir Robert himſelf burſt int 
the room, and ſeizing one of her hands, while 
both of them were uplifted in mute amazement MW 
he preſſed it to his lips, poured forth a volley ou 
ſuch compliments as he had never before prevail? 
ed with himſelf to utter, and confidently entreated 
her to complete his long-intended: happineſs with 
Qut the cruelty of further delay. 

Cecilia, almoſt petrified by the exceſs of hei 
ſurpriſe, at an attack ſo violent, ſo bold, and ap- 
parently ſo ſanguine, was for ſome time ſcarcelfi 
able to ſpeak or to defend herſelf; but when Sir 
Robert, preſuming on her filence, ſaid ſhe had 
made him the happieſt of men, ſhe indignantlyſ 
drew back her hand, and with a look of diſplea- 
ſure that required little explanation, would have 
walked out of the room; when Mr. Harrel, in a 
tone of bitterneſs and diſappointment, called out, 
Is this lady-like tyranny then never to end? 
And: Sir Robert, impatiently following her, ſaid, 
And ts-my ſuſpence to endure for ever? After 
ſo many months attendance—” | | 

This, indeed, is ſomething too much,” ſaid 
Cecilia, turning back, You have been kept, Sir, 
in no ſuſpence; the whole tenor of my conduct 
has uniformly declared the fame diſapprobation I 
at preſent avow, and which my letter, at leaſt, 
muſt have put beyond all doubt.“ | 

* Harrel,” exclaimed Sir Robert, © did not you 
tell me- | | 

© Pho, pho? cried Harrel, what ſignifies call- 
ing upon me? I never ſaw in Miſs Beverley any 
diſapprobation beyond what it is cuſtomary for 
young ladies of a ſentimental turn to ſhew ; and 
every body knows that where a gentleman is al 
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Jed to pay his devoirs for any length of time no 


ay intends to uſe him very ſeverely.” 2 
intel 7 — can you, Mc. Barrel, ſaid Cecilia, 
hile after ſuch converſatipns as have paſſed between 
ent , perſevere in this wilful miſapprehenſion? But 
y is vain to debate where all reaſoning is diſre- 


.Warded, or to make any proteſtations where even 
ate{Mej<ftion is received as a favour.” _ X 


And then, with an air of diſdain, ſhe inſiſted 


I pon paſſing them, and went to her own. room, 
hed Mrs. Harrel, however, ſtill followed, and 
ap- linging round her, ſtill ſupplicated her pity and 
ice ompliance. e 
ci © What inſatuation is this cried Cecilia, “ is it 
had Poſſible that you too can fuppoſe Fever mean to 
ty ccept Sir Robert?” . * 


© To be ſure I do, anſwer ſhe, for Mr. 


* 


arrel has told me a thouſand times, that how- 
ver you played the prude, you, would be his at 


1 2 

UT... 4 ele . 
* Cecilia, though doubly irritated againſt MIt. 
er niſtake, however ill founded, offered an excuſe». 


Wor her behaviour: but ſhe aſſured ber in the 


ia ſtrongeſt terms that her? repugnance to the Baro- 
8 rom her every good office that was not wholly | 


en 
Theſe were words of ſlender. eomfort to Mrs. 
Harrel, who well knew that her wiſhes and rea- 
ſon had but little affinity, and ſhe. ſoon, therefore, 
eg the room... :. ;.(.:.. Wh! | 
Cecilia then reſolyed to go inſtantly to M. 
Delyile,. acquaint, her with the. neceflity, of her 
rempials arg make her decifion, whither, accor- 
ing to the manner in hi exce ſh 
de received. Fen 3% ir ehen de Vans. outd: 
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alteady in the hall, when ſhe was ſtopt by th 4 
entrance of Mr. Monckton, who, xddrefling hel 
with a look of haſte and extneſtneſs, ſaid, 6 1 will 
not aſk whither you are going To early, or upodli 
what errand, for I muſt beg a „momem's audience 
be your buſineſs what it may. | 

Cecilia then accompani bim to che deferte 
breakfaſt room, which none but the 2 1 
this morning entered, and there, gra 5 helf 
hand, he ſaid, * Miſs Beverley, you el thi 
hovſe direQly! it is the region of diforder an 
licentiouſneſs, and unfit to contain you.?“ 
She aſſured him ſhe was that moment prepa y 
ing. to quit it, but begged he would explain bin 
are b 
© T have taken care, he anſwered, for ſome 
time paſt, to be well informed of all the proceed. 
ings of Mr. Harte! ; and the intelligence I pro 
eured this morning is of the moſt alartning nature. 
I find — ſpent the night before the laſt entirely a 
a gam re where, intoxitated by a run 4 11 
good 10 he paſſed the whole of the next 3 
rioting with tits ow intimates, and u neh 
returning 1 favourite amuſement, be 
not only loſt all he had gained, but much moe 
than he could pay. Doubt not, therefore, but 
you will be called upon to aſſiſt him: he fill con. 
ſiders you as his reſpurce in times of danger, and 
.while' he know N bod N 
akrays believe "hi elf ſecure.” er dr ah 

more ſhocked chan ſarprized at this! eat, 10 
male it neceſſary I ſhauld quit his doaſe: yet l 
do not — . * he has at pede "forthe ei- 
Dede Ro, He came thit6 the fem 
Ng: merely ey ro MM ng to hh 
— . W IT a,b ery tt 2 cn 7 


he mut 
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Whewed me, indeed, a new part of his charaQer, 
r ill as 1 have ſong thought of him, I did not 
d aſpeRt he could be guilty of ſuch unmanly ctu- 
II | 

1 75 The character of a gameſtet ſaid Mr, - 
Wonckton, depends ſolely . hn his luck ; his 
177 3 varies with every Bube of the dice, 
Ind he is airy, gay, and good humoured, or ſour, 
oroſe, and favage, neither from nature, nor 
om principle, but wholly by the caprice of 
hance,” 

Cecilia then related to him the ſcene in which 
Jie had juſt been engaged with Sir Robert Floy- 


| " This, cried he, is a munuvre I have been 
Wome time expecting; but Mr. Harrel, though 
grtful and ſelfiſh, is by no means deep. The plan 
De had formed would have ſucceeded with ſome 
women, and he therefore concluded it would with 
=. So many of your ſex have been ſubdued by 
perſeverance, and ſo many have been conquered 
y boldneſs, that he ſuppoſed when he united 
two ſuch powerful beſiegers in the perſon of 5 
ronet, he ſhould vanquiſh all obſtacles. By 12 
ſuring you that the world Ns fo the marriage 
already ſettled, * he hoped to e you into 
believing there was no he'p for 5 and by the 
ſuddermeſs and vehertiefice of the attack, to fright- 
enand huery you into compliance, His own wile, 
he knew, might have been managed, thus with 
eaſe, and 105 proba „ might his filter, and his 
mother, and his in, for in love. matters, or 
what are ſq called, women in general are .readi 
x- coped. He diſcerned not the ſuperiority of your 


m underſtandin ing, to, tricks ſq 2 and imperti- 
E, * Heer the firmneſs ory r mihd in 225 | 
It indepetidence. doubt 
1 ts 


ve been N for Ris =» | 
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and probably had you this morning been propiti 
ous, the Baronet in return was to have cleared him 
from his preſent difficulty.” 

Even in my own mind,” ſaid Cecilia, I can| 
no longer defend him, for he could never have 
been ſo eager to promote the intereſt of Sir Ro- 6 
bert, in the preſent terrible ſituatioh of his own 
affairs, had he not been ſtimulated by ſome ſecret 
motives. His ſchemes and his artifices, however, 
will now be utterly Toft upon me, ſince your warn- 
ing and advice, aided by my own ſuffering ex- 

rience of the inutility of all I can do for him, 
will effeQually guard me from all his future at- 
tempts. 

© Reſt no ſecurity upon yourſelf, faid- Mr. q 
Monckton, * ſince you have no knowledge of the 
4 tricks and inventions by which you may yet 
de plundered. Perhaps he may beg permiſſion to 
reſide in your houſe in Suffolk, or deſire an an- 
nuity for his wife, or chuſe to receive your firſt 
rents when you come of age; and whatever he 
may fix upon, his dagger and his bowl will not 
fail to procure him. A heart ſo liberal as yours 
can only be guarded by flight. You were going 
you ſaid, when I come, —and whither ? 

4 To—to St. James's: ee, anſwered the, 
with 2 deep bluſh. | 

Indeed F=is young Delvile, then, going 
Le * . ; 

5 ne N Pho —I believe not.” 1 FA 1 

Nay L only im ined it from your chu 
dds in Ak nay ay « ing 

. 5 1 1 ry Apna, ** . . with quick- 
"neſs, © but vor 6h t efera to dwelling 
"with Mr, Brig 8857. e © if * 95 
© © Certainly, ſaid Mr. Movickion, eoolly, nor 
"ſhould 1 lik” uppoſed. he had any chance. with 
Jou, had I not Hitherto obſerred t t Tout con-. 


q 
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nience has always been ſacrificed to your ſenſe 

propriety.” | 

Cecilia, touched by praiſe ſo full of cenſure, 

d earneſt to vindicate her delicacy, after an in- 
zrnal ſtruggle, which Mr. Monckton was too ſub- 

0e to interrupt, proteſted ſhe would go inſtantly te 

wou lr. Briggs, and ſee if it were poſſible to be ſettled 

ret: his houſe, before ſhe made any attempt to fix 

er, erſelf elſewhere. 

n- And when ?? ſaid Mr. Monckton. | 

= <1 don't know,” anſwered ſhe, with ſome heſi- 

ation, © perhaps this afternoon.” 

© Why not this morning ?? 

I can go out no where this morning; I muſt 


itt 4 
Pur 
im | of 


can 


ave 


Ar. May with Mrs. Harrel. 

he * You thought otherwiſe' when I came, you 

yet ere then content to leave her.” 

to Cecilia's alacrity, however, for changing her 
11 bode, was now at an end, and ſhe would fain 

r 


Have been left quietly to re-conſider her plans; 
Put Mn Monckton urged ſo ſtrongly the danger 
of her lengthened ſtay in the houſe of fo deſigning 
a man as Mr, Harrel, that he prevailed with her 
Sto quit it without delay, and had himſelf the ſatis- 
faction of handing her to her chair. | 


— — —— — — 
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A Miszx's MansSION. 


Y Ms. BRIGS was at home, and Cecilia in- 
5 ſtantly and briefly informed him that it was incon- 
venient for her to live any longer at Mr. HarrePs, 
and that if ſhe could be accomodated at his houſe; 
ſhe ſhould be glad to reſide with him the reſt of 

her minority. ä 


22 
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«© Shall, ſhall,” cried he, extremely pleaſedf 
* take you with all my heart. Warrant maſter 
Hatrel's mide a good penny of you. Not a bi 
the better for dreſſing ſo fine; many a rogue in i 
zold lace hat.” 

Cecilia begged to know what apartments hel 
could ſpare for her. 

Take you up ſtairs,” cried he, ſhew you af 
place for a queen.? 

He then led her up ſtairs, and took her to 
room entirely dark, and ſo cloſe, for want of air, 
that ſhe could hardly breathe in it. She retreated 
to the landing-place till he had opened the ſhut- 
ters, and then ſaw an apartment the moſt forlornM 
ſhe had ever beheld, containing no other furni- 
ture than a ragged ſtu bed, two worn-out ruſh- 
bottomed chairs, an old wooden box, and a bit of 
broken glaſs, which was faſtened to the wall by 
two bent nails. 

© See vat my little chick,” cried he, * every 
thing ready! and a box for your gimeracks i into 
the bargain.” 

© You don't mean this place for me, Sir l cried 
Cecilia, ſtaring. 

© Do, do ;* cried he, © a deal nicer by and by. 
Only wants a little furbiſhing : ſoon put to rights, 
Never ſweep a room out of uſe ; only wears out 
brooms for nothing.” 

© But, Sir, can I not hive ai apartment on the 

firſt floor ?? 
No, to; ſomething elſe to do with it; be- 
longs - the club; ſecres ; in all things | Make this 
do wel endug h; cone again next ok - weat 
ea new ite. Nothing wanting t 4 table; 
u up one at a broker's.“ 


e I lee obliged, Sir, to leave Mt. nun 
1. 
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Well, well, make a ſhift without a table at 
; no great matter if you ha'n't one at all, 
thing particular to do with it. Want another 
hiket, though. Know where to get one; 3 
ry good broker hard by. Underſtand how. to 
al with him'! A cloſe dog, but warm.” 
© | have alſo twoſervants, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, 


ou f houſe and home.” N | ; | 

o Whatever they eat, Sir, anſwered ſhe, will 

* wholly at my expence, as will every thing elſe 
- J . . 89 a , 


at: t belongs to em. | | 
ee Better get /ril/of them: hate fervants; all a 
ack of rogues : think of nothing but ſtuffing and 
ihne 918 9 F 
Then opening another door, * fee here, he 
ied, my own room juſt by; ſnug as a church? 
Cecilia, followed him into it, loſt a 8 
her ſurprife at the praiſe he had lavithed upon 
hat which he deſtined ſor her felf, by percetving 
at his · on was yet more-Heantily furnimed, 
aving nothing in it bot a miſerable bed without 
ny curtains, and à large cheſt, which, while it 
ontained his clothes, ſifficed both for à table and 
hair. | 
* What are doing here?“ cried he angrily, ts 
a maid who was making the bed, cat't l 
more dare; beat out all the ſeathers, ſee ſ two on 
the ground ; nothing bur waſte and extravagance | 
never mind how ſoon” a man's ruined. Come to 
want, yon ſlut, ſee that, come to want?! 
I can never want more than I do here, faid the 
girl, © ſo that's one comfort.?“ * 
Cecilia now began to teperit The had made 
known the pur port of her vifit, for ſhe found it 
would be uttefly impoffible to accommbdate either 
her mind or her perſon to à refidente ſuch 48 
was here to be obtained: and ſhe only wiſhed Mr. 


Won't have em Sha'n't come l Eat me out 
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Monckton had been prefent,. that he, might him 
ſelf be convinced of the imprafticability of h 
ſcheme. Her whole buſineſs, therefore, now 
was to retract her offer, and eſcape - from thi 
|} d Bal cd book 
I T ſee, Sir, faidſhe, when he turned, from hi 
ſervant, © that, I cannot be, received here, without 
inconvenience, and theręfore I will make ſome neu 
arrangement in my plan 
No, no,” cried he, like to have you; *tis 
but fair, all in our turn; won't be chouſed ; Maſ- 
ter Harrel's had his ſhare. Sorry could not get 
you that ſweet- heart l. would not bite; ſoon find 
out another; never fret) “ 
But there are ſo many things with: which 1 
cannot poſſibly diſpenſe,?, ſaid Cecilia, that I am 
certain my removing hither would occaſion you far 
more trouble than you at preſent forefee.* “. 
No, no; get all in order .ſopn ; go about my- 
ſelf; know how to bid ; underſtand trap; always 
| #2 Bobby ; no making a bargain, in a gogd coat. 
k ſharp at the goods; ſay they won't. do; come 
away: ſend ſomebody elſe! for | em. Never ga 
twice myſelf; nothing got cheap if one ſeems; to, 
have a hankering.“ | WW 
But I am ſure it is not poſſible, ſaid Cecilia, 
hurrying down ſtairs, that my room, and one for, 
each of my ſervants, ſhould be ready in time? »;,; 
Les, yes, cried he, following her, teady in 
aà trice. Make a little ſhiſt at firſt; double the. 
blanket till we get another; lie with the, maid a 
night or two; never ſtand for a tri fl.. 
And, when ſhe was ſeated in her chair, the 
whole time diſclaiming her intention of returning, 
he only pinched her cheek with a facetious ſmirk, 
and ſaid, * By, by, little duck, ; come again ſoon. 
Warrant I'll have the room ready. Sha'n't half 
Know it again; make it as {mart as a cartot. | .. 


t 67 
And then ſhe left the houſe ; fully ſatisfied that 


> one could blame her refuſing to inhabit it, and 
uch leſs chagrined than ſhe was willing to ſup- 
oſe herſelf, in finding ſhe had now no reſource 
ut in the Delviles. | 

Yet, in her ſerious reflections, ſhe could not 
ut think herſelf ſtrangely unfortunate that the 
ruardian with whom alone it ſeemed proper for 
her to reſide, ſhould by parſimony, vulgarity, and 
eanneſs, render riches contemptible, proſperity 
navailing, and ceconomy odious. and that the 
hoice of her uncle ſhould thus unhappily have 
allen upon the loweſt and moſt wretched of miſers, 
n a city abounding with opulence, hoſpitality, and 
plendor, and of which the principal inhabitants, 
ong eminent for their wealth and their probity, 
ere now almoſt univerfally riſing in elegance and, 
iberality. 
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'> ECILIA'S next progreſs, therefore, was te 
St. 1 whither ſhe went in the ut- 
moſt anxiety, from her uncertainty of the recep- 
tion with which her propoſal would meet. 


Delvile were at breakfaſt, and that the Duke of 
Derwent and his two daughters were with them. 

Before ſuch witneſſes to relate the reaſons of 
her leaving the Harrels was impoſſible ;, and from 
ſuch a party to ſend for Mrs. Delvile, would, by 
her ſtately guardian, be deemed an indecorum 
unpardonable. She was abliged, therefore, to 


The ſervants informed her that Mr. and Mrs. 


rl. 
return to Portman- ſquare, in order to open 
cauſe in a letter to Mrs. Delvile. 
Mr. Arnott, flying inſtantly to meet her, ca 
ed out, O madam, what alarm has your a 
fence occaſioned! My ſiſter believed ſhe hou 
fee you no more, Mr. flarrel feared a prematu 
-diſcovery of his purpoſed retreat, and we have We 
been under the cruelleſt apprehenfions Teſt 50 
meant not to come back.” | 
IJ am ſorry I ſpoke not with you before 
went 'out,” faid Cecilia, accompanying him tot 
library, but I thought you were all too much e 
cupied to miſs me. I have been, indeed, prepar 
ing for a removal, but I meant not to leave you 
ſiſter without bidding her adieu, nor indeed, to qui 
any part of the family with ſo little ceremony. 
Mr. Harrel till firm to his laſt plan!“ 
© I fear ſo! I have tried what is poſſible & 
diſſuade him, and my poor ſiſter has wept with 
out ceaſing. Iadeed if the will take no conſolatif 
on, I believe I ſhall do what ſhe pleaſes, for I cat 
pot bear the ſight of her in ſuch diſtreſs.” 
-.._ © You are too generous, and too good!” ſail 
Cecilia, © and I know. not how, while flying fron 
dan R myſelf, to forbear counſelling you to avoid 
n 8 | 
- © Ah madam s' cried he, the greateſt dan. 
zer for me is what I have now no power to run 
___ 2 | | 
Cecilia, though ſhe. could not but underſtand 
- him, felt not the leſs his friend for knowing hin 
the humbleſt of her adinirers ; and as ſhe ſaw the 
threatening ruin to which his too great tenderneſs 
expoſed him, the kindly ſaid, © Mr. Arnott, l 
will, ſpeak to you without reſerve, It is 981. fb 
5 Nan to ſee that the deſtruction which awaits Mr. 
arrel, is ready alſo to enſnare his brother-in- 
law: but let not that blindneſs to the future which 
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haye ſo, often lamented: for him, hereafter be 
Wented for yourſelf. Till his preſent connexi- 
are broken, and his way of living is changed, 

hing can be done for him, and whatever you 
e to advance, would merely be ſunk at the 
ing table. Reſerve, therefore, your libera« 
till it may indeed be of. ſervice to, him, fon 
ieve me, at preſent, his mind is as much! ins 
2d as his fortune.” 

And is it poſſible, madam,” ſaid Mr. Arnott,,. 
a accent of ſurprize and delight, that you; 


o i deign to be intereſted in what may. become 
1 008 me! and the my ſharing or eſcaping the ruin 
pa his houſe, is,not wholly indifferent, to you 15 

yo Certainly not,“ anſwered Cecilia; as, the 


ther of my, earlieſt friend, I, can never. be in- 
ſible to your welfare.“ 
Ah madam} cried he, as. her. brother — 
that there were any other tie- 
Think a little,“ ſaid Cecilia, preparing to, 
t the room, *of what I have mentioned, and, 
your ſrſter's ſake, be frm. now, if:yau, would, 
kind hereafter.? | 
© | will be any and every thing,? cried: beg 
that, Miſs. Beverley will command,” 
Cecilia, fearful of. any ee the, 
me back, and gravely ſaid, * No, Sir, be ruled; 
ly by your own: judgment; or, ſhould my, ad- 
ce haye any, weight. with you, remember, it, is ; 
ven from the. maſt diſintereſted; mouves,, and; 
ith. no. other view. than thay. M$ ſeeuring, Four. 
dwer ta be of ſervice to yo | | 
For that ſiſter's - ſake,. * have the, gaod-; 
ſs; to. hear my, ſituation, and; honour, me. with 
rther directions. 
ou will make me feax, to ſpeak, ſaid Gece. 
a, if you give ſo much conſequanee ta ] 


pinion( I have ſeen, however, NOpLRgIt r 
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conduct I have ever wiſhed changed, except t 
little attention to your own intereſt and affairs.” 
© *AhP cried he, with what rapture ſhould 

hear thoſe words, could I but imagine 
Come, come“ ſaid Cecilia,, ſmiling, no d 
reſſion! You called me back to talk of ya 
iſter; if you change your ſubject, perhaps 50 
may loſe your auditor.” | 

© I would not, madam, for the world encroac 
upon your goodneſs; the favour I have foun 
has indeed always exceeded my expectations, as | 
has always furpaſſed my deſert: yet has it neve 
blinded me to my own unworthineſs. Do no 
then, fear to indulge me with your converſation 
I ſhall draw from it no inference but of pit) 
and though pity ſrom Miſs Beverley is the ſweet 
eſt balm to my heart, it ſhall never ſeduce m 
tothe encouragement of higher hopes.“ 

Cecilia had long had reaſon to expect ſuch 
declaration, yet ſhe heard it with unaffected con 
cern, and looking at him wit the utmoſt gentle. 
neſs, ſaid, < Mr. Arnott, your regard does me 
honour, and, were it ſomewhat more rational, 
would give me pleaſure; take, then from ii, 
what is more, than I wiſh or merit, and whik 
you preſerve the reſt, be aſſured it will be faith- 
folly returned.” Fg 
Four rejection is ſo mild,” cried he, that 
I, who had no hope of acceptance, find relief 
in having at laſt told my ſufferings. Could I but 
continue to ſee you every day, and to be bleſt with 
your converſation, I think I ſhould be happy, and 
Iam ſure I ſhould be grateful.” 

You are already, anſwered ſhe, ſhaking her 
head, and moving towards the door, * infring- 
ing the conditions upon which our friendſhip 
to be founded.” 

Do got go, madam,” he cried, * till I have 
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ne what you have juſt promiſed to permit, ac- 
ainted you with my ſituation, and been honour- 
with your advice. I muſt own to you, then, 
at 5000l. which I had in the ſtocks, as well as 
conſiderable ſum in a banker's hands, I have 
urted with, as I now find for ever: but I have 
d heart \for-'refuſal,” nor would my ſiſter at this 
oment be thus diſtreſſed, but that I have nothing 
| to give) unleſs I cut down my trees, or gel 
me farm, finde all I was worth, except my 
nded property, is already gone. What, there- 
re, I can now do to ſave Mr. Harrel from this 
eſperate expedition I know not.” Ba 14 

Lam ſorty, faid Cecilia, © tofpeak with ſar 
xity/ of one ſo nearly connected with You, yet, 
ffer me to aſk; why ſhould he be ſaved from it 
all? and what is there he can at preſent do 
tter ?. Has not he been long threatened with 
ery evil that is now arrived? have we not both 
rarned him, and have not the clamours of his 
reditofs aſſailed him? yet what has been the 
onlequenee? he has not ſubmitted to the ſmall» 
ſt change in his way of life, he has not denied 
imſelf a ſingle indulgence, nor ſpared any ex- 
ence, not thought of any reformation. Luxu 

as followed luxury, and he has only grown fonder 
ff extrayagance, as extravagance has become 


hatWnore dangerous. Till the preſent ſtorm, there- 
lie Wore; 'blows* over, leave him to his fate, and 
but When a calm ſucceeds, I will myſelf, for the ſake 
ith 


f Priſeilla, aid you to fave What is poſfible of 
All you fay, madam, is as wiſe as it is' good, 
nd now I um acquainted' with your Er; 


g. il wholly new model myſelf upon it, and grow 
s Ws ſteady againſt all attacks as hitherto I have been 
ſielding.“ u Hamme dan am ARA 197% FOR 
ve ound I * tin sq % Notte (03 190 
ü dor Goiger mM ER e e e 
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Cecilia was then retiring; but again detain 
her, he ſaid, * You, ſpoke, madamy ob a reno. 
and indeed it is bigh time | yqui ſhould quit t 
ſcene: yet L hope you, intend not to go till; 1 
morrow, as. el has, wegen lea vii 
i Il be his deſtruct ion. 

* Heaven fothid, fad Ceciig, fog I mean 
be gone with all. the, ſpeed in: my een. 
Mr. Hanel. anſwgred he, „, dig note ep 
himſelf; but I. believe he apprehends youn deſe 
ing his houſe at this critical time, will raiſe a f 
picion of his. own. deſign: of going: abroad, 
make his creditors interfere to prevent him. 

To what a wretched ſtate, cried Cecil 
has he r uced. himſelf,?, I will: not, however; Wl 
the valuntary. inſfrumam of his diſgracert eadWil 
you, think. my ſtay is; ſo· material. to / His „ | 
will continue here till to-mogrow-mannipg.* 

Mr. Arnott, almoſt, wept, his thanksi. 05 
conceſſion, and Cecilia, happy in making it 
bim inſtead of Mr. rel, then went to» hes [ F St 
Belle 40d, verge the ne leer 0 K 

Iv we. 1. ; 1 43; 
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1 Mr i to, Aarethacorthart 
pL that 12 tage gener availed;' myſelf .ons 
the permiſſion. with which. yom-yefierdayy honour 
me of e with:;you, but, 1 
ſortunately „ I preventech waiting 
upon yau even anz parti of it: Do nog 
however, think me now ungrateful if I ſtay avi 
nor to -morrow impertinent, if I venture to e 


quire whether that , which you | 


* 2 


o — 
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cc the neſs to appropriate to my uſe, may 
en 1 ſpared 2 * me? The accidents 
ich have prompted- this ſtrange, requeſt will, I 
, be ſufficient apology for the liberty 1 take 
making it, when I have the honour to ſee you, 
d acquaint you what, they. are. Lam, with the 
oft reſpect, 


Dear Madam, nk 
your moſt obedient 7 
32 U humple ſervant, be” IP 4 


3 en ef Cectrix Bevanier, 
d ent 120 0h gd bit ' 
he would not have been its <oneife;" bad not 
E caution of Mir. rhott*made her fear, in the 
ſent perilous ſituation tef Affairs, to trult the 
let of Mr. Hantel to Pr. EMO | 


e flowing infer as returned, her. om 


. 7 dewal! 17 Mrs. Delile, | 1 1 
n ion 10 | THE oy 
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To Miſs Bevikier, reer ee 


Tux aceiderits you mention are not, I hope, 
a very ſerious nature, ſince 1 ſhall find difi- 
ty inſupportable id trying to lament them, if 
dle produRive' of 8 lengthened it "Ft 
* Aar Miſs Beverley! thn, A Fa 
FPaithful humble ſervant] bah 
= | Avevers' Deter. 


nger forbear Taking. forward to gde 7 ſ- 
s, Aattering herfelf that once whidet" the rdof 
Mrs. Delviſe, ſhe twiſt neceſſarily be happy, 
the engagements or viour of ber 

hat they might. Anf e n 
Vor. II. | N „ eee 
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Fun. this ſoothing roſpe&, Cecilia was pn 
ſently ng prop maid, who can 


to entrent ſhe . id baden to her lady, who f 
feared was going i into. — EY 
: e e 1 ly, upd, found | 
kind Wen le her poweg to quiet and conſole 
but it Was not without the utmoſt difficulty f 
could ſob out the cquſe. gf this freſh: ;ſorror 
which:indeed was not trifling: Mr. Harrel, f 
ſaid, had told her he could not poſſibly raiſe 
2 even for his travelling expences," without ril 
a diſcovery of his project, and being ſein 
ts creditors: he had therefore charged he 
by bis nen brot her or er 104555 to procure, for h 
30000. as. leſs would not ſuffice; to maintain the 
while abroad, and he knew no method by. whi 
he could have any remittances. withont i davgd 
And, when, ſhe heſitated; in her compliance, | 
furiouſ! -jaccuſed her of having brought on 
"this diffrefs by her negligence and want of n 
nagement; and 1 if ſhe. did not get . 
money, the; mould only be ſerved as ſhe merit 
by .ſtaruing /.in; 4 foreign 's | which. be Frag 
VWoculd bejthe feof thera he CT"! ark 
The and tl Kg * 2 which Ce 
lis heard this account were 


ſaw evidently that ſhe was again to be played; 
on by terror and diſtreſs, and the cautions 1 
opinions of Mr. Monckton no longer appeaiſt 
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erſtrained; one year's incoge was already de- 
anded, the annuity and the country houſe might 
xt be required : ſhe rejoiced, however, that 
us wiſely forewarned, ſhe was not liable to ſur- 
iſe, and ſhe determined, be their entreaties or 
preſentations what they might, to be immovea- 
y ſteady in her purpoſe of leaving them the next 
orning. 

Vet the could not but grieve at. fuffering the 
hole burthen of this clamorous- impoſition to 
upon the ſoft-hearted Mr. Arnott, whoſe ina - 
0 lity to reſiſt ſolicitation made him ſo unequal to 
ſtaining its weight: but when Mrs. Harrel was 
gain ab ble to go on with her account,. ſhe heard, 
ber infinite ſurpriſe, that all application to her 
other had proved: fruitleſs. | He will not hear 
continued Mrs. Harrel, and he never was 
f to'me before ! ſo now I have loſt my only 
d laſt reſource, my brather . himſelf gives me 
fro 3 is no one elſe upon en who will 
ut meP ,_- 

* With pleaſure, with enden ich jey⸗ 
ed Cecilia, © ſhould you find aſſiſtance from 
ie, were it to you alone it were given; but to 
pply ſuel for the very fire that is conſuming you 
no, no, my whole heart is hardened againft 
aming and gemeſters, and neither now: or ever 
ill I ſuffer any mme to ow ghar en 


_ | 13 
Mrs. Harrel on! anſwered by tears wad u- 
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to return to her native land with recovered hap 
pine. ty 

No, I ſhall never return. l' cried ſhe, weep. 
ing, I ſhall die, I ſhall break my heart before 
have been baniſhed a month ! Oh Miſs Beverley, 
how happy are you! able to ſtay where yon pleaſe 
—rich,—rolling in wealth which you do not want, 
—of which had we but, one year's income only, al 
this miſery would be over, and we might ſtay -in 

eur dear, dear country f 
Cecilia, ſtruck by a hint that fo nearly border- 
ad 1 and offended by ſeeing the im- 
poſfibility of. ever doing enough, while any thing 
remained to be done, forbore not without diffi- 
culty erquiring what next was expected from her, 
and whether any part of her fortune. might be 
guarded, without giving room for ſome cenſure 
but the deep affliction of Mrs. Harrel ſoon re- 
moved her reſentment, and ſcarcely thinking her, 
while 4n-a:ftate of ſuch: wretchedneſs, anſwerable 
for what ſhe ſaid, after. a little recollection, ſhe 
fnildly replied, © As affluence is all comparative, 
you may at preſent think I have more than my 
mare: but the time is only this moment paſt, 
. when:your own ſituation ſeemed as ſubject to the 
envy of others as mine may be now. My future 
deſtiny is yet undetermined; and. the occaſion | 
may have for my fortune is unknown to myſelf; 
dut- whether J poſſeſs it in peace or in turbulence, 
whether it proves to me a bleſſing or an injury, 
ſo long as: I can call it my own, I ſhall always re- 
member with alacrity the claim upon that» and 
upon, me which early friendſhip has fo juſtly given 
Mrs. Harrel. Vet permit me, at the ſame time, 
to add, that L do not hold myſelf foentirely indey 
pendent as you may probably ſuppoſe me. L have 
not, it is true, any Relations te call me to ac- 

count, but reipe& for their memory ſupplies the 
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glace of their authority, and I cannot, ing the 
liſtribution of the fortune which has devol ved to 
e, forbear ſometimes © conſidering: how they 
ould have wiſhed it ſhould be ſpent, and always 
emembering that what was acquired by induftry 
and labour, ſhould never be diſſipated im 4dlevefs 


and vanity. Forgive me for thus: ſpeaking *tafthe 
point: you will not find me leſs friendly to your: 
elf, for this frankneſs with reſpect to your ib tum 
. E 3 11116 
Tears were again the only anſwer. of Mrs. Hars 
rel; yet Cecilia, who pitied the. weakne(s of het 
ind, ſtayed by her with the molt patient Kind- 
eſs till the: ſervant announced dinnerz”.. Sht tho 
eclared ſhe: would not go down ſtairs :' butiCecie 
ia ſo. ſtrongly: repteſented the danger of -awaken3. 
ing ſuſpicion in the ſervants, that ſhe. at: laſt᷑ pts 
vailed with her to: make her appearance) 3-7 » + 
Mr. Harrel was. already in the parlour; and em 
quiring for Mr. Arnott, but was told by the fer- 
vants he hatt ſent word he had another engages 
ment. Sir Robert Floyenalſo kept away,; and, 
for. the firſt time ſince her arrival in; town, Cecilia 
dined with no other company than the maſter and 
miſtreſs of the Hduſe. 95365 e da 
Mrs. Harrel could eat nothing; Cecilia, mere- 
ly to avoid creating ſurpriſe in the ſervants, for- 
bore following her example; but Mr. Harrel eat 
much asg uſual, talked all dinner- time, was ex- 
tremehy civil to Cecilia, and diſcovered nat by i 
manners the leaſt alteration in his affarcs. 
Mhens the ſervants were gone, he. defired his 
wife to ſtep for a moment with him into the li- 
brary. They ſoon returned, and then Mr. Har- 
rel, after walking in a diſordered manner about 
the room, rang the bell, and ordered his that. and 
cane, and as he took them. ſaid, If this fallt 


» 


— and, ſtopping ſhort, without ſpeaking ban 
\ D ' 


3 7 


79 CEC IL IA. 


<his wiſe, or even bowing to Cecilia, he 
went out of the houſe. 
Mrs. Harrel told Cecilia that he had mere 
| ited her to know the event of her two petition 
and had heard her double failure in total filenct 
Whither he was now gone jt was not eaſy to con 
jecture, nor what was the new reſource which! 
ſill ſeemed to think worth tryi Ang 3 but the ma 
ner of his quitting the houſe, the threat im 
ac by if this fails, contributed not to leſſen th 
ef of Mrs. — and gave to Cecilia herſe 
SB _—_ alarm. 

They continued together till tea-time, the 
vants having been ordered to admit no company 
Mr. Harrel himſelf then returned, and returnet 
to the amazement of wenn, accompanied | 
ge ye el both the 
e pre man to both the h 
dies as a gentleman chat yo ___ and frienc 
ſhip he! was — defirous to cultivate. Mrs. Hay 
rel, too much abſorbed in her own affairs to can 
about any other; ſaw his entrance with a momen: 
tary ſurpriſe, and then thought of it no more 
but it was not ſo with Cecilia, whoſe bettet -u 
derſtanding led her to deeper reflection. 

Even the viſits of Mr. Marriot but a few week 
fince Mr. Harrel had prohibited, yet he now in- 
troduced him into his houſe with, rticular -dif* 
tinion; he came back too himſelf in admitable 

ſ 


” a oe Wo A 


ſpirits, enlivened in lis countenance, and reſtor- 
ed to his. good humour. A change .ſo'extraords« 
naty botly in conduct and diſpoſition, convinced 
her that ſome change no leſs extraordinary of cir- t 
 eumſtance muſt previouſly: have ha : what ln 
that might be it was not poſſi ble for ber to di 
vine, but the leſſons ſhe. Var Ng from Mr, 
Monchton led her to ſuſpicions of the dark 
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patct of his -behaviour- ſerved ſtill further 
; ane” fo them) he: was civil ovenito'cxceſs to 
Marriot; he. ig ue orders aloug hot tu beat 
me to Sir Robert Floyer; he made his court 
Cecilia with unuſual afſiduity, àad he took eve- 
method in his a of procume opportuniey 
ber admirer os 7 Ai ere ag e been 
VaR 281 1 1 74 93571 
The young: aa, whe femed n 405 
\ madne/r; could ſcarce! leſrain notiemerely from 
roſtration to the object of his .paſſion,. but 10 
t. Harret himſelf for permitting him to ſee Her. 
ecilia, who not without ſome concern perceived 
ſondneſs ſo ſtulileſs, and-who ie. 0s 5 by-what 
rts, or with what views Mr. Hacrel 


think 
teper to cricourage- it, - determing}1ts-takb) all 


16 meuns. that were in harg owls; per than 
wing it immediate controal Sheidehaves; thewe- 
dre, —— the utmoſt! referve, and the moment 
ea was over, though earrieſlly entreated to remain 
yith them ſhe retired to her on room, without 
* . ai ber apology Aw IPO ſaying * 
5 Not y. 1 12 A 
\ In abour in hour Mos, kim "ran up lain de | 
@f, £016 tals 156 2940 ! 1 

0 Oh MG erk, est 1 nale reſpite 
is no granted me My. Harrel — he ſhall ſtay 
another day; he ſays, too ingle thouſand 
pound wouki no malte him a new man. 
Cteila returneds me. anſwer ; ſhe conjefured 
ſome new, deceit was in agitation to. taiſe mori 


I 
end ſhe fare Mr; tet was: the next” dope to 
t 


be i 5. 35 
wy ear thenefore, with A+ els dee 


moſt. diſappointment, left her, ſaying ſhe would 
ſend for her brother, and once more: try if he had 
| yet aa WU hat TAY 1 N 

rin N 4 130 371 1 Bl 
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Cecilia te ſted quiet till aleuen & clock,; when fi 
was ſummoned to ſupper / ſhd ſquad Mir. Marrig 
ſtill the only gueſt, and that Nr. W At 
his appearance. 
. - - She;now-+reſolved to: publiſh. = reſolution 6 
ing the, next: morning to StoJames's- ſquare. . A 
going therefote, as, the ſtryahis withdrewss ſhe 
enquired of Mr. Harrel if he had any command 
with Mr. 05: MS. Delvile, as ſhenſhould ſee them 
the next mornings. add een 40 ſpend ſame 
time with tem. 
Mr. Harrel with a . of ok — ae 


ſhe meant the whole day.. Y 3501 Or: | = 
Many days, Jhe c anſwered, andy grobably ſom d 
months 1511. L C99 e , 


Mrs. Harrel amiaiped hen. ſuxpriſe dloud;:and 
Mr. Harrebloeked- aghaſt: while hid: new yÞung 
fgiend gaſt upon lum a. glance of; reproach an 

reſentment, which fully convinced Cexilia he ima: 
gined he had procured himſelf a title te an aſi; 
neſa of intercourſe * rt ie of. -- _— 
55 whiohthis nancy Soya; 3534) Ti 5 Hit 

Cecilia, thinking after all that had palled;. ng 
the dr remony: other part Mas neceliary but. — 
of ſimply ſpeaking her e then aroſe and 

xeturned to her own too. ann 
- Sheahquainted her maid chat the. was goiug ta 
| make aivifit 40. Mrs; Delvile, andigave; hen direc- 
tions about qpac lung uuiheN cle And; ſendling 
bes in the: motningat AAC ae her 
| bogen Nis 03 NO16N2E di eaw is eb wen sgi 

Ibis employment. wannſodnivtctmaptadgby the 
entrance of Mrs. Harrel, who deſiiing bt fpea 
with her alone, when the ma id M der Spe, Haid, 
O Miſs Beverley, can you indeed be ſo bytbarous 
as to.leave.me-Pon 55-9 bn 1564t01d 1 10) bf 21 
U entreat you, Me! Harrel, u anſwered Gegir 
lia, to ſave both yourſeltjand me any further diſ- 


[ 
t 
] 
| 
| 
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„ aſſions. I have delayed this removal; very, long, 
ad I can now delay it no longer.“ Wy 
Mrs. Harrel then flung herſelf upon 4 7 
he bittereſt forrow, declaring the was 10 
adqne ; that Mr. Harrel had declared' he CAU 
not ſtay even an hour in England if the was nat 
in his houſe; that he had 25 0 had violegt 
quarrel with Mr. Marriot upon, th 5 05 ject; and 
that her brother, though the De 15 bit ke 
molt earneſt entreaties, wou ag: come near 
her. | „ 

Cecilia, tired of vain attemptz ta ger comfort, ; 
now urged the warmeſt expo ulations again r 
oppoſition, ſtrongly repreſenting the rea neceſlty 
of her going abroad, and the- unpardonable —_ 
neſs of wiſhing to continue ſuch. a life. as, :the ow 
led, adding debt to debt, 000 n dil ess : 
upon diſtre 4 ny 

Mrs. .Harrel then; though rat T. fro: 1255 
pulſion than conviction, declared the wou 
to go, if ſhe had not a dread of ill W 2 
Mr. Harrel, ſhe ſaid, had behaved to her with the 
utmoſt brutality, calling her the: cauſe. of bis Hv. 
and throptening that if the pz Fogure not 4 1. ty 
ſand ppunds | before the enſuin 657 evenuoe, f «ud 5 
be treated as ſhe deſerved, for her e 
and, folly 

20e e thirk, then? Bld Cecilia with. = "4 

utmoſt indignation, * that L am to be frightened” 
through your fears into. what compliances be- 
pleaſes! Y 

O no,” cried Mrs. -FLarrel, © no; his expecta- 
tions are all from my brother! He ſurely thought 
that when I ſupplicated and pleaded to him, he 
would do Rat I wiſtied; fors ſo he always did 
formerly, and ſo once again I am ſure he would 
do now, could I but make him comet me, and 


tell him how am uſed. Land tell himzthat tif Myc | 
* : 5 
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Harrel tik& me abroad in this humour, I ver 4. 
think in his rage he will half murder me.“ 
Cecilia, who well knew ſhe was herſelf th 
real kaufe of Mr. Arnott's refiftance, now felt he | 
reſolution 'waver,, internally reproaching herſc 
with' the ' fufferings of his fiſter; alarmed, hoy 
ever,' ſor her qwn conſtancy, ſhe earneſtly be 
ſought Mrs. Harrel to 80 and compoſe herſelf f 
the vight, and promiſe to deliberate what cou 
de one for her before morning. 
Mrs. Harrel complied ; but ſcarce was her ow 
reſt more broken than that of Cecilia, wh 
' ne ot Feel fatigued with a whole night 
ng, was ſo pertyrbed in her mind ſhe cou 
Hot cloſe her eyes. Mrs. Harrel was her earlie 
Ad had once been her deareſt friend; ſhe ha 
„ 1 her by her own advice of her cuſtore 
refuge in her brother; to refuſe, therefore, 1 | 
fiftance to her ſeemed cruelty, though to Kay 
to Mr: *Harrel was juftice: ſhe endedvourd 
therefore, to make a compromiſe betzygen h 
Though 0 and "compaſſion, by "reſolving that 
ſhe would grant nothing father. to M. 
el while be remained in London, ſhe would 
bee from time to time both to his neceſſ. 
ties and comfort, when once he was eſtabliſhel 
_ elſewhere upon ſome plan of prudence and &c( 
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8 by "i gclock Mrs. 
rel cute into Cecilia's room to know the reſult 6 
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eril X er deliberation ; and Cecilia, with that graceful 

'Mecadineſs which accompanied alt her kind offices, 
nſtantly aſſured her the thoufand- pounds: ſhould 
de her own, if ſhe would conſent to de ſeek ſome 
quiet retreat, and receive it in ſmalf ſums, of fifty 
or one hundred pounds at a time, 'which,, ſhojld 
be carefully 32 and which, by being de- 
livered to *herſelf, might ſecure better treatment 
ſrom Mr. Harrel, and be 2 motive to revive his 
e and afeRion.. 

She flew, much delighted, with this propoſal, 
to her huſband; but ſently, and with a FS 
jected look, returning, fai aid, 17 
he could not poſſibly ſet out without fi at: 
ing the money. I ſhall go myſelf, therefore, 
ſaid ſhe, * to my brother after breakfaſt, for he 
will not, I ſee, unkind as he is grown, come to 
W me ; and if I do not ſucceed with him, 1 believe 
ſhall never come back?“ 

To this Cecilia, offended and 2 . 
anſwered, T am ſorry for Mr. Arnott, but for 
myſelf 1 have done“ 

Mrs. Harrel then left her, and the 126 to 
make immedis te preparation for. her removal to 
St. James's-ſquare, whithef, with all the ſpeed in 
her, power, ſhe ſent her books, her vu, al 
that belonged to her. AY 

When The. was. ſummoned down ſta 
found, for the firſt time, Mr. Harrel e 
at the ſame table with his wife : they ſeemed — 
tually out of humour and cainfortlefs, nothing 
hardly was ſpoken, and little was ſwallowed : Mr, 
Harrel, however, was. civil, but his wife, was to- 
tally filent, and cit the whole time plan- 
ning how to take her leave. 

When the tea things were ani Mr Hat- 
rel ſaid, * You have not, I hope, Miſs Beverley, 
quite deteftnined — this LE ſchetne 7 


tne 


rie 


O 


5 you will flay. here till the evening } 5 4 
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*. Indeed I have, Sir,“ ſhe anſwered, * and 41 
. I haye ſent my clothes.” ' 

At, this information he ſeemed thunderſtruck; ; 
but, after. ſome what feeoveringen ſaid with muck 
bitterneſs, © Well, madam, at leaſt hay 1 reduel .% 


No, Sir, anſwered ſhe cool, . 1 am going | 
inſtantly.” - = | | 
* And will you not,”  fajd fe, with yet greater 
aſperity, ' amuſe yourſelf” firſt with Heing bailißß 
taking poſſeſſion of my houſe, and you. trend Pill 
_ cilla blow me to Jail? 5 
Soo God, Mr, Harrel b. 'excliimed_ Eecilia 
with uplifted hands, © „is this a queltibn, is thi 
behaviour I have_merited?” 
O no ' cried he with, quickneſs, .* ſho uld! 
ones think that ay—, then riſing and Bk his 
forehead," he walked abou the om. 
8. Harrel aroſe tes. and, Weehing. e 
WERE away. 
if you at Fea,” faid Cel; whe "eb Was 
gone, © till . — affairs are ſettled, leave e 
with me ? hen I go into my own houſe, ſhe 
mall accompany me, and mean time Mr. ATP 
1 am ſure will gladly be open to her- 

No, no, anſwered he, he. deferves * no ach 
indulgence :? © ſhe has not any reaſon to complain 
ſhe has been, az negligent, as profuſe,” as EXxpet- 
five a5 myſelf ; ſhe has practiſed neither ceconomy 
nor ſelf-denial, ſhe has neither thought of me nor 
.of my affairs, nor is ſhe 1 now afflicted at any thin 
Hut the I 16 'of 33 e ſhe has done he, a 
We ſiminiſf 5 

eg ming es, . Big Ceela: e wefe Van 
"of what might not Mrs. Harrel utge in "return, 
but let us not enlarge upon To ungrate eful a 4 ub- 
ject, the, wiſeſt and happieſt ſcheme now were 


mutually and kindly to conſole cach other's, Log 


us _ we » p mer,” ca 


- 

* 
£4 
* 
To 
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“ Conſolation and kindneſs,” . cried he, with 
rruptneſs, are out of the queſtion. I have or- 


ted a poſt chaiſe to be here at night, and if till 
en you will ſtay, I. will-promiſe. to releaſe; you 


3 ithout | further, petition : if not, eternal deſtruc- 
Won be my portion it L live to ſee the ſcene which 
dur remoyal will occaſion “ | 


© My removal | cried Cecilia, ſhuddering, © good 


even, and hoy. 13 my removal be of ſuch 
F eadful conſequence? ES 


N A 209 ci } 3% 
Alk me not, exied;he, fiercely,,.* queſtions, or 


- 


a ſons now z the crifis. 13, ät hand, and you will 


0 


„on, happen -what may, know all : mean time 
What 1 have ſajd is a. fact, and immutable: and 


ou muſt haſten my end, or give me a chance for 
Wvoiding it, as you think fit. I ſcarce care at this 
ſtant which way; you decide: remember, how- 
ver, all.I aſk of you is to defer your departure; 


I hat elſe-I have to hope is from Mr. Arnett. 
| e then left the room. : oll 2 * tank. 8 

Cecilia gow was again a coward ! in. vain ſhe 
A Walled to her ſipport the advice, the. prophecies, 
ic be cautions of Mr. Monckton, in , vain ſhe re- 
A leded the impobtions the had; already ſeen 
» practiſed, for neither the, warnings gf, her coun- 
or, nor the leſſons gf her, own experjence, 
ere proofs, againſt the, terrors which. threats: o 
1- Wide ſperate. inſpired: and though. mare, than once 
che determined to fly at all events from a tyranny 
he had ſo little right to uſurp, the mere remem- 

bane of th ans e e Lo 
f wt live, robbed her of all courage; and however 
Jong, ſh PA prayer ED of for this very attack, 
I bn the , moment arrived, its pqweh over her 


wind was c eig ker eaten e 

# We 195 9 1 between fear and , reſolutian 
was ſtill undecided, her ſervant brought her the 
following letter from Mr. Arnott. 


36 e reiz 1 
1 Miſs Brvzniey, Pb e, : , 


Madam, | | June „ltd, im 
Determined to T thoſe coming Which yall 
had the goodneſs to honour me'with, T have alf 
ſented myfelf from town till Mr. Hartel i is fe 
tled; for thangh. | am as ſenſible of your wifda 
as of beauty, I find myfelf too weak 
bear the diſtreſs of my unhappy. ſiſter, and the 
fore I. run from, the fight, nor ſhall any letter 
1 follow me, unleſs it comes from Miſe E 
vetley herſelf, leſt ſhe ſhould in future refuſe t 
only favour 1 dare preſume to ſolicit, that 
ſometimes deigning to honour with her dire 


tions, 
| The moſt humble 
and devoted of her ſervants. | 
| | „ AKNOTHE 
In the' midſt of her MEM. | ſot herſeh 
and her own intereſt, cilia could not forbe 
rejoicing that Mr. Arnott, at leaſt had eſcape 
the preſent ſtorm: et ſhe. was certain it wou 
— the ' more heavily upon herſelf, and "dread 
| ſight” "ot Mes in after the ſhock Wich 
a nenne 
6 xpe krations were but too quick fulfill 
Jorg Harref in à mort . 18 ed wild) 
into che toom, calling v e an 
he has left me for ever! db v 1952 
verley, five me from abuſe and Fauleſ 
8 wal, fo much violence the' could utter . | 
cle, la, quite tbewre! by | this ee 
afked what mn Tool 0 Kite NY 
nc cried ſhe, "s to” my brothet;" And, bb 
freed dim not to abandon mel Tend to . and 


. LS m——_— == 
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jure him to advance this thouſand pound 
e ed is already Mg AA,. — 4 is 4s 
upon going, —yet he ſays without that moriey 
4. 1 e in a Lange land. 0 ſend to 
* — brother f- de has left word that notin 

uſt follow him that does not come from you." 
© For the world, then,” cried Ceeilia, * --*Y 
not baffle his diſcretion! indeed you mult ſubs 
it to your fate, indeed, Mrs. Harrl, you. muſt 
© ndeavour to beat it "better? , 8241 

I Mrs. Harrel, ſhedd flog, a flood of tears, ache. 
| ſhe would try to cor advice, but again 
fought her in the y to ſend aftet 
reicher — proteſting mo 44 not think even het 
We would be ſafe in . fo long a journey 
ith Mr. Harrel in his preſent fate of mi 

Wis character, the ſaid, Vas totally changed, his 
T118Waiety, good humour and ſprightlineſs were turn» 
d into roughneſi and moroſeneſs, and, fince hi 
reat loſſes at play, he was 'grown ſs fierce and 
rious, thit to oppoſe him even in a trifle, ren- 
Jered him quite outrageous in paſſion. 
Cecilia, though «ruly concerned, and almoſt 
elted, yet refuſed to ititerfere with Mr. Artiott, 
and even thoyght it but juſtice to e ie thi 
had adviſed his retreat. © 

And can you have been ſb grep & lun, 
WHarrel, with ſtill encreaſing violence | e 
' to rob- me of my only friend, ery in me 
my Brather's pr at the time. I m 
ſorced out of the king uſbihd* who . 
2 ready to murder me, de al J who 855 he bas 
7 me, and all becauſe 112 get him 
fatal, fatal money O Miſs Beverley, how could 
E have had ſuch an office from 

u OY 


221 1 
Cecilia Was beginning a juſtification; when i 
meſſage, came from. Mr. Karel, deſiring to { 


his wife immediateiy. 
Mrs. Harrel, in great terror, "caſt herſelf | 
Cecilia's feet, and. clinging. . to her knees, call 
out, © I dare not go to him dare, not go to hin 
he wants to. know my ſucceſs, and when he hearff 
my brother has run away, Iam. fure he will kill me 
Oh, Miſs Beverley, how could you ſend him 
way ? how could you. be ſo-.inhuman as to lea 
me to the rage of Mr. Harrel ? 
- Cecilia, diſtreſſed and trembling herſelf, co 
jured her to riſe and, be, conſoled; but Mrs. Har 
rel, weak and frightened, could only weep a 
ſupplicate;. © I don't aſk you, ſhe cried, * if 
br the,money yourſelf, . but only to ſend. . m 


U 


V 
{ 


rother,. that he may protect me, and beg * 
Harrel not to treat me ſo cruelly, conſider b 
What a long long journey L am going to mabeff 
opſider... how. Arp you. uſed, to ſay you wou 
love me for ever!. conſider you have robbed mi 
of the tendereſt brother. in the world !—Oh, Miß 
Beverley, ſend. for him back, or be a ſiſter. to+m 
- Yqurſe] andi let, ne not your poor Priſcilla leave he 
ive land d. without help or pit; !? 
Ci wholly overcome, now knelt toa, — 
Fend g her uit hr tears, #4, c Oh, Priſcilla, 
| © and reproach, no more what, you. "with ſhall 
pe. yours, Sl fe nd for Jour, brother wil 


hat you pl leaſe ; ; 

4 * } 1 are. 0 friend indeed, cried 5 

pay et ang; but {#4 my. Abe L : 93 5 
ea 


Wil yield, to 27 di 05 aud he will 
x— cs 


41 
eee Nui took a pen in her band 4 write to 
Mr. Arnott; but ſtruck almoſt in the. ſame mo- 
ment with a notion of treachery in calling him 


— 


— © 
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a retreat which her own counſel had made 
Wh ſeek, profeſſedly to expoſe him to a ſupplica- 
which from his preſent ſituation might lead 
to ruin, ſhe: haſtily flung}. it. from her, and 
aimed © No, excellent Mr. Arnott, I wil not 
unworthily betray. you! 
4 And can you, Miſs : Beverley, can you at 
' cried Mrs: Harrel, “ he o barbarous as to 
Barn, 307% 20 lte, At 248 
No, my poor Priſcilla,” — Cecilia; 1 
not ſo cruelly diſappoint -you ; my pity ſhall 
wever make no ſufferer but myſelf, -I cannot 
d for Mr. Arnott, —from me you mutt : have 
money, and may it anſwer the purpoſe» for 
ich it is given, and reſtore to you the tender- 
of: Jour bg and the peace of , your own 
11990 as bur tb en- 1c n ban 40 
Pe; waiting. to thankiher,' flew! with 
Is — to Mr. Harrell; who with the 
e impetuoſity, ſcarce waiting to ſay he was 
2 ran himſelf: to bring the gm 
| wi e maney was to. procured. Ev 
ing was fooni ſettled; Cells had mo Foy 
traftitg, and repentange they chad not the / des 
acydto regard again; thereſore, ſhe ſigned her 
he for paying tlie principal and intereſt of ano: 
er 1000. within ten. days after ſhe was of age: 
d having #taken how mabdys ſhe: accompanied 
g n another room. Pre- 
it then uh an affecting ſolemnity to Mot 
el e accept, PHſtilla he. cried, f thist itres 
neable mark ofy 4hE:Hiftcerity of 1my: griendſhip: | 
ut ſuffer. me at; the-ſame the to telt you it is 
e laſt to:ſo conſiderable an amount I ever mean 
d offer ; receive it, therefore, with kindneſs, but 
ſe it with diſcretion.” f 
She then embraced her, and eager now to a- 
= acknowledgement, as before ſhe had been to 
(cape importunities, ſhe left them together. 
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The ſoothing recompence l of 
ans, followed not this gift, nor made ar 
for this loſs: perplexity and uncafinels, regie 
and reſentment, accompanied the! donation, a 
reſted upon her mind; ſhe: feared. ſhe* had 
wrong; ſhe was certain Mr. Moncktow: wou 
dlame herz he knew not the perſecution ſhe ſuſ 
fered, nor would he make "the mate for f 
threats which alarmed, 5 t intreaties which 
melted her. TEE {0 of , 

Far other had been 5 feelings at: the genere 
ſity ſhe exerted for the Hills; no doubrs- the 
tormented: her, and no repentance. embittered he 
beneficence, Their worth was without! — 
and their misfortunes: were not of their awn iſe 
ing; the poſt in which they" had: been-»fatic 
they had never deſerted, and the erty 11 10 
1 qa ſunk was een 1 


ond) had! been n= 


But here, every 

i per? vanity and  licentivuſneſs; and ſhains 
 befaly' d by; injuſtice and fraud: the diſtus 
I bance-of her mind only inereaſedi by! refleRion 
 fo6-when the rights of t __— a great 


ies oceurted- 3 2 ß herſel 
hat title-or equity, ſhe had: oliberally aſide 
Mr. Harrel in el Wine claim; and. the 


which ———— Tr iber 
Startled by this eonſideration, lie moſt ne 
cherſelf for'a compliance of: whicts! ſhe 
had ſo. lightly: weighed the 'conſequerice;-:and 
. thought with the utmoſt! difmay;-that:: while ſhi 
had flattered herſelf ſhe was merely indulging the 
dictates of humanity, ſhe nee be ac- 
of — nr ang and's in 
Juſtice, 


x * 1 » 
1 


"HEE RE 
And yet,” ſne continued, whom can I cf 
A ntially have injured but myſelf would his cre- 
tors have been benefitted by my refuſal ?' had I 
ved the execution of his dreadful threat, and 
itted his houſe. before I was wrought upon te 
Eſt - him, would: his ſuicide have. leſſened their 
ſes, or ſecured their demands; even if he 
id no intention but to intimidate me, who will 
wronged by my enabling him to go abroad, or 
ho would be better paid were he ſemed and eon- 
ned? All that remains of his ſhattered fortune 
| y ſtill be claimed, though I have. ſaved him 
he em a lingering impriſonment, defperate ſor 
imſelf and his wife, and uſeleſs for thoſe he has 
lundered?? 
And: thus, now ſoothed: by. the putit - of her 
12 — ra — 
e ey r re | 
4— ſhe had done. Pi 
At dinner Mr: Harrel wis all civil 
umour. He - warmly 1 
indneſi ſhe had — him, wee a 
you ſhould be abſolved from 21 miſchief 
ou may do for a twelvemonth to come, ia re- 
ard for the preſervatĩon ſrom miſehief which you 
ave this day effected. 
The preſervation,” ſaid Cecil, 6 will I hope 
for days. But tell me, fir, Bt 1 hall | 
= time "may acquaint: Mrs. Delvile 
rait upon her?? 
: 5e b fl he atifiwebad, - by dave: clock; 
3 you will not mind half an hour? 
y.: not;?: ſhe anſwered, 
liſputing about a trifle to diminiſh his" ſatisfa 
n her aſſiſtance. She wrote, therefore; anvther 
te to Mrs Delvile, deſiring ſhe would not eu. 
pect her till near ten o'glock; and promiling 26 to 


appointment with Mrs. Delvile;: but ten o'cloc 


een 14 


account and apologize for theſe ſeeming caprich 
when the had the honour of ſeeing her. | 
The reſt of the afternoon ſhe ſpent wholly | 
exhorting Mrs. Harrel to ſhew more forti: ud 
and conjuring her to ſtudy nothing while abro; 
but economy, prudence and houſewitry :.a |: 
ſon how hard for the thoughtleſs and neglige 
Priſcilla! ſhe heard the advice with repugnate 
and only anſwered with helpleſs. complaints thy 
ſhe-new, not how to ſpend leſs money thaw ſhe. h 
n 
After tèa, Mr. Harrel, ſtill in bigh- ſpirits, we 
out, entrealing Cecilia to ſtay with Priſoilla d 
his return, which he promiſed, ſhonld. be early. 
Nine o'clock, however, came and he did ut 
appear; Cecilia then grew anxious to keep he 


Ilſo came, and ſtill Mr. Harrel was · abſent. 

She then determined to wait no Rn An 
rang her bell for her ſervant and chair: but 'whe 
Mrs. Harrel. deſited to be informed: the momen 
that Mr. Harrel returned, the man ſaid he 
nome home more than half an hour. 
Much ſurpriſed; ſhe enquired where he as. 
1 In his on room, madam, and gave orders 1 
to be diſturded.” 

.- Cegilia, wha Was not "Very pleaſed at this ac. 
count, was eaſily perſuaded to ſtay a few munutt 
longenz and fearing: ſome new ehil, ſhe wa 
be to ſend him a meſſage, by Way df knowing 

— he was employed, hen he eame himſelf | into 

he room. bien in „d I 4 

„Well, lade he cried' in* a, a hurrying mane! 
« who-infor Vauxhall l,. c: - 

Vauxhall h repeated Mrs: Harrel; while.Ce 
* ſtating, perceived in his ſace a 100. of pets 
turbation, that extremely alarmed ler. — 99 
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Come, come,” he cried, © we have no time 

loſe. A hackney coach will ſerve us; we _— 

it for our own.“ 

Have you then given up going abroad p faid 

s. Harrel. 

No, no; where can we go from half ſo well ? 

us live while we live l I have ordered a chaiſe 

be in waiting there. Come let's be gone. 

* Firſt, ſaid Cecilia, let me wiſh you both 

od night. 

Will you not go with me? cried Mi, Har- 

I, how can I go to Vauxhall alone??? 

Vou are not alone,” anſwered ſhe, but if Þ 

; how am I to return? 

She ſhall return with you,” cried Mr. Harrel, 

if you deſire it; you ſhall return together.” 

Mrs. Harrel, ſtarting i in up rapture, called out, 

= = Harrel, will you indeed leave me in 
and 2? -4 

; Yes,” anſwered he teproachfully,. if you 

ill make a better friend than you have made a. 

ife, and if Miſs Beverley is content to take 

arge of you, 

© What can all this mean?” exclaimed Cecilia, 

is it poſſible you can be ſerious? Are you really 

ding yourſelf, and will 25 ſuffer Mrs. Harrel 

d remain ? | 

I am,“ he aaftered; « and I will. 2 | 

ag ringing the bell, he 1 the hackney 

oac 

Mrs. Harrel was ſcarce able to \ breathe for ex 

cy, nor Cecilia ſor amazement while Mr. Har- 


l, attending to neither of them, nie — 
Nome time Glently about the room. 
But how? cried Cecilia at laſt, can 1 dolle 
ets ly go? Mrs: Delvile muſt already be aſtoniſhed 


it my delay, and if { diſappoint ber «gain the will 
aardly receive me. 1 1 


— — 2 


—_ ðßxß—ð-—] um -w — 


from baniſhment and miſery !* 


good. from: evil! 
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0 make not any difficulties, cried Mrs. HA 
rel in an agony; « if Mr. Harrel will let me fff 
ſure ou will not be ſo cruel as to. oppoſe him! 
«But: why,? ſaid Cecilia, © ſhould either of | 
to Vauxhall? — that 1 is no Place for 2 P 
ing ſo melancholy.” 
A ſervant then came in, and ſaid the hackne 
coach. was at the door, | 
Mr. Harrel, ſtarting at the. ſound, called o 
come, what 'do we wait. for? it we go notin 
mediately, we may be prevented.” 
Cecilia then again wiſhed them good night, pr 
teſting ſhe could fail Mrs. Delvile no longer. 
Mrs. Harrel, half wild at this refuſal, conjun 
her in the molt fratitic manner, to give way, ol 
claiming, * Oh, cruel! cruel!” to deny me th 
lat” requeſt | T will kneel to you day and night 
ſinking vpon the ground before her, and 1 wi 
ſerve you as the humbleft of your ſaves, if yi 
will but be kind in this laſt inſtance, and ſave 1 


© Oh riſe, Mrs. Harrel, 1 cried Cecilia, aſhan 
ed of her proſtration, and ſhocked by her veh 
mence, *-riſe and let me reſt it is painful 
me to reſuſe, but to comply for ever in deſian 
of my. judge Oh Mrs. Harrel, I know 
longer what is kind or what is cruel, nor r 
known for fome time _ right from N 0 


Come, cried Mr. Harrel impetuouſly, 

wait not another minute l' | 
Leave ber — ane 1 fard Cecilia, *1 
will perform promife, Mr. Arnott will an 
enn ſacred, ſhe ſhall: now go witl 
im, ſhe ſhall hereafter. oome to „ ö 
behind, and depend upon our care.. 

„ No, no, ' cried he;-withiquickneſs, <1 
take care of her mylell, I ſhall: not carry 


\ 


CECTI LY 4- gs. 


oad with me, but the only legacy I can leave 
r, is a warning which I hope ſhe will remember 
ever. Tou, however, need not go,” 

« What,” cried; Mrs. Harrel, leave me at 
uxhall, and yet leave me alone ?? 1 
« What of that?? cried he with fierceneſs,  * do 
u not deſire to be left? have you any regard for 
>? or for any thing upon earth but yourſelf! 
aſe theſe vain clamours, and come, I inſiſt up- 
it, this moment, | 

And then, with a violent oath, he declared he 
ould be detatnect no“ longer, and approached in 
eat rage to ſeize her? Mrs Harrel ſhriekedaloud, 
d the terrified Cecilia exclaimed, * If, indeed, 
u are to part to night, part not thus dreadfufly |! 
riſe, Mrs. Harrel, and comply !—be reconciled, 
kind to her, Mr. Harrel, !--and I will go with 
r myſelf, we will all go together!!! 
And why,? cried Mr. Harrel, more gently yet 
n the utmoſt emotion, why ſhould you go! 
ou want no warning !—ya need no terror 
tter far Bad you fly us, and my wife when I am 
out may find you.“ | | 

Mrs. Harrel, however, ſuffered her not to re- 
de; and Cecilia, though half. diſtracted by the 
enes of horror and perplexit in which ſhe-was 
el petually engaged, ordered her ſervant to ac- 
int Mrs. Delvile ſhe was again, compelled ta 
„ A © 2 A SOR 
Mr. Hamel then hurried them both into the 
dach, which he directed to Vauxhall. 
Pray write to me hen, you are landed.” ſaid 
. Harrel, 'who now releaſed from her perſonal 
peo henhons, .began to teal Tome. for her huſ⸗- 
and, OT T0 77 TE CIS 2 Rr 
He made not any anſwer.” She then aſked tÞ 
hat part of France he meant to go: but ſtill he 
d not ceply : and. when ſhe urged him by 8 


_ 
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third-queſtion, be told her i in a rage to torme 
him no more. 

During the reſt of the ride not abothify wo! 
was laid; Mrs. Harrel * wept, her huſband g'va 
ed a gloomy filence, and Cecilia moſt -unpleaſan 
iy paſſed her time between anxious ſuſpicions 
ſome new ſcheme, and a terrified wonder in 

all theſe tranſaQions would terminate. 
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W q EN 1 eh Sees Vauxhall, Mr. Han 
1 to diſmiſy his moroſeneſs, and affe 

ing his uſual gaiety, ſtrugled te recover his pil 
rits; but the effort was vain, he could neithe n 
talk nor look like- himſelf, and though from tim; 
to time he reſumed. his air of wonted levity, WM 
could not ſupport. it, but drooped and. hung i 
zead in evident diſpondency "Bk N 

He made them, ake ſeveral turns. in the it 
of the company, and walked, ſo faſt that thi 
could hardly keep peace with bim, 18 if he hope 
by exerciſe to reſtore his vivacity; but every 4 
tempt failed, he ſunk aud grew ſadder, and mut 
tering between nie teeth, © this is not to be borye 
he baſtily called a waiter to bring f Fi - bot tle, 
champagne. 
"Of" this he drank «glaſs after glaſs, "notwithſland 
5 Seu os rs. Harrel had not courage i 
1 en Welte * to forbear. He ſeemed 
ever, not tc hear, her; but when he hu 
K we he thought Welle to revive” 
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Fonveyed them into an unfrequented part of the 
den, and as ſoon as they were out of fight of 
but a few ſtragglers, be ſuddenly ſtopt, and, 
great agitation, ſaid, * my "chaiſe will ſoon be 
dy, and I ſhall take of you a long farewel !— 
my affairs are unpropitious to my ſpeedy re- 
n the wine is now mounting into my head, 
perhaps I may not be able to ſay much by and 
J fear I have been cruel to you, Priſcilla, 
1 begin to wiſh I had ſpared you this parting 
ne; yet let it not be baniſhed your remem- 
nce, but think of it when you are tempted to 
h mad folly as has ruined us. | | 
Mrs. Harrel wept too much to make any an- 
r; and turning from her to Cecilia, Oh Ma- 
„he cred, * to you, indeed, I dare not ſpeak,” 
dave aſed you molt unworthily, but I pay for it 


a1 aſk you not to pity or forgive me, I know it 
fel npoſſible you ſhould do either.” | | 
No, cried the ſoftened Cecilia, it is not 
the poſſible, „J do both at this moment, and f 


Cc | 
Do not hope,” interrupted he, © be not To an- 
ic, for I cannot bear it; benevolence like yours 
buld have fallen into worthier hands. Put 
ne, let us return to the company. My 
ad grows giddy, but my heart is ſtill -hcavy ; 
uſt make them more fit companions far each 
zer. . | 22 | ae | 

He would then have hinried them back; but 
cilia, endeavouring to ſtop him, ſaid, You 
not mean, I hope to call for more wine? 
Why not? cried he, with affected fpirit, 


es we will all be merry, for if we are not, how 
all we part at all? Oh not without u flcuggle !—" 
hen, opping, he pauſed a moment, and ea. 
g off the maſk of levity, ſaid in accents the 
Vor. U. . E 


hat, ſhall we not be merry before We part ?. 
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moſt ſolemn, © I commit this packet to you,” g 
ing a ſealed packet to Cecilia; had writte 
later, its contents had been kinder to my wife, 
now the hour of ſeparation approaches, ill. 
and reſentment ſubſide. Poor Priſcilla — 
ſorry.— but you will ſuccour her, I am ſure | 
will. — Oh had I known you myſelf before t 
infatuatior——bright pattern of all goodneſs .- 
but I was devoted. — a ruined-wretch before e 
you entered my houſe ; unworthy to be ſaw 
unworthy that virtues ſuch as yours ſhould dw 
under the ſame roof with me ! But come, 
come now, or my reſolution will waver, and I 
not go at laſt,” | 

But what is this packet? cried Cecilia, 5 
why do you give it to me ?? | 

* No matter, no matter, you will know by i 
by ;z—the chaiſe waits, and I muſt gather c 
rage to be gone. 

He then preſſed forward, anſwering neither 
remonſtrance nor entreaty from his ſrighte 
companions. 

The moment they rerurned to the covered w 
they were met by Mr. Marriot; Mr. Harrel, 
ing, endeaveured to paſs him ; but when het 
proached, and ſaid, you. have ſent, 'Sir, no: 
ſwer to my letter |! he ſtopt, and in a tone of f 
ed politeneſs, ſaid, No, Sir, but I ſhall anf 
it to-morrow, and to-night I hope you wy do! 
the honour of lupping with me. 

Mr. Marriot, looking openly at Cecilia a5! 
inducement, though evidently regarding him 
as an injured man, heſitated a moment, vp 
cepted the invitation. 

5 kk, ſupper eried Mrs. Harrel, 6 wi 
ev" 

Ws 2 ſupper 7 4 repeated Cecilia, 1 and how 
we to get n 
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« Think not of that theſe two hours, anfwered 
e; come, let us look for a box.” 

Cecilia then grew quite urgent with him to 
ive up a ſcheme which muſt keep them ſo late, 
nd Mrs. Harrel repeatedly exclaimed, © Indeed 
eople will think it very odd to ſee us here with- 
ut any party :* but he heeded them not, and per- 
eiving at ſome diſtance. Mr. Morrice, he called 
ut to him to find them a box; for the evening 
as very pleaſant, and the gardens were ſo much 
rowded that no accommodation was unſeized. 
© Sir,” cried Morrice, with his uſual readineſs, 
Pl get you one if I turn out ten old Aldermen 
cking cuſtards.? . 

W Juſt after he was gone, a fat, ſleek, ,vulgar- 

poking man, dreſſed in a bright purple coat, with 
deep red waiſtcoat and a wig bulging . far. from 

is head with ſmall round curls, while his plump 
ce and perſon announced plenty and good living, 

1d an air of defiance ſpoke the fulneſs of his purſe, 
rutted boldly up to Mr. Harrel, and accoſting him 

1 a manner that ſhewed ſome diffidence of his reg 
eption, but none of his right, ſaid, Sir, your 
bumble ſervant” And made a bow firſt to him, 
nd then to the ladies. Ek 

Sir, yours,” replied Mr. Harrel, ſcornfully, 
nd without touching his hat he walked quick 
n. | alot RARE 

His fat acquaintance, who ſeemed. but little 
liſpoſed to be offended with impunity, inſtantly 
eplaced his hat on his head, and with a look that 
mplied 1˙7 fit you for this! put his hands to his 
des, and following him, faid, © Sir I muſt make 
bold to beg the favour of exchanging a few words 


ith you.” 


Ay, Sir,” anſwered Mr. Harrel, * come ta me 
0-morrow, and you ſhall exchange as many as 
YOu pleaſe.” | N 2 \f 9 


E 2 
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Nothing like the time preſent, Sir,” anſwer 
ed the man; as for to-morrow, I believe it in 
tends to come no: more; for I have heard of i 
any time theſe three years. I mean no reflection 
Sir, but let every man have his right. That 
What I ſay, and that's my notion of things.“ 
Mr. Harrel, with a violent execration, aſke 
what he meant by dunning him at ſuch a place: 
Vauxhall? | | 
One place, Sir,” he replied, '* is as good a 
another place; for ſo as what one does is good 
*tis no matter for where it may be. A man 
Buſineſs never wants a counter if he can meet wil 
a joint-ſtool, For my part, I am all for a cle 
conſcience, and no bills without receipts to them 
And if they were all for broken bones,” criel 
Mr. Harrel, angrily, I would oblige you wit 
them without delay.” 
Sir, cried the man, equally provoked, * this i 
talking quite out of character, for as to broke 
dones, there's ne'er a perſon in all England, ge 
Me nor ſimple, can ſay he's a right to break min 
for I'm not a perſon of that ſort, but a man of: 
good property as another man; and there's ne'eri 
cuſtomer 1 have in the world that's more his ov! 
man than myfelt” | 
Lord bleſs me, Mr. Hobſon,* cried Mrs. Hat 
rel, don't follow us in this manner! If we mee 
any of our acquaintance they'll think us hal 
crazy.“ 88 SHE | 
Ma' am, anfwered Mr. Hobſon, again takin 
off his hat, if Pm treated with proper reſped 
no man will behave more generous than myſel; 
but if Jam affronted, all I can ſay is, it may g 
harder with ſome folks than they think for.* 
Here a little mean-looking man, very thin, an 
ulmoſt bent double with perpetual cringing, cam 
up to Mr. Hobſon, and pulling him by the fleev 
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iſpered yet loud enough to be heard, * It's 
rprizeable to me, Mr. Hobſon, you can behave: 

> out of the way! for my part, perhaps Pve as 
uch my due as another perſon, but I dares to fay 
ſhall have it when it's convenient, and Pd ſcorn 
vr to miſleſt a gentleman when he's taking his 
eaſure.” | 5 

Lord bleſs me, cried Mrs. Harrel, what fl. all 
e do now.? here's all Mr. Hariel's creditors com- 

upon us !? 8 
* Do ?? cried Mr. Harrel, re- aſſuming an air of 
aiety, why give them all a ſupper,, to be ſure. 
ome gentlemen, will you favour me with your 
ompany to ſupper ?? | 
ir,“ anſwered Mr. Hobſon, ſomewhat ſoſt- 
ned by this unexpected invitatien,, © I've ſupped 
his hour and mare, and had my glaſs too, ſor 
m as willing to ſpend my money as another man; 
nly. what I fay is. this, IL don't chuſe to be cheat - 
d, for that's lofing one's ſubſtance, and getting 
o credit; however, as to drinking another glaſs, 
br ſuch a matter as. that, I do it with all the 
pleaſure in life.“ 

And as to me,” ſaid the other man, whoſe 
ime was Simkins, and whoſe. head almoſt touch · 
d the ground by the profoundneſs of his reverence, 
Lean't upon no account think of taking the liber- 
colds ; but if IL. may juſt ſand. without, I'll make bold 
o go ſo far as- juſt for to drink my humble duty to 
the ladies in a cup of cyder.” 

Are you mad Mr. Harrel, are you mad “' cried 
his wife, to think of aſking ſuch people as theſe - 
to ſupper what will every body ſay ? ſuppoſe any 
of our acquaintance ſhould ſee us? I am ſute I. 
ſhould die for ſhame. | fo 

* Mad] repeated he, no, not mad but merry. 
O ho, Mr. Morrice, why have you been ſo long? 
*hat have you done for » 7 5 7 

| | E 3 
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Won't he? cried Mr. Harrel, © have at hin 
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6 Why, Sir, anſwered Morrice, returning wit! 
a look ſomewhat leſs elated than he had ſet ou 
© the gardens are ſo full, there is not a box to b 
had: but I hope we ſhall get one for all that; 
for I obſerved one of the beſt boxes in the gar 
den, juſt to the right there, with nobody in it bi 
that gentleman who made me ſpill the tea-pot x 
the Pantheon. So I made an apology, and tal 
him the Caſe ; but he only ſaid Aumph ? and hay 
ſo then I told it all over again, but he ſerved 
juſt the ſame, for he ſeems never to hear why 
one ſays till one's juſt done, and then he begins u 
recollect one's ſpeaking to him; however, thougl 
I repeated it all over and over again, I could ge 
nothing from him but juſt that hump} ? and hay? bull 
he is ſo remarkably abſent, that I dare ſay if wall 
all go and fit round him, he won't know a word 
of the matter.” | 


then l' 
And he followed Mr. Morrice, though Cecilia, 
who now half ſuſpected that all was to end in 
mere idle frolic, warmly joined her remonſtrance 
to thoſe of Mrs. Harrel, which were made with 
the utmoſt, but with fruitleſs earneſtneſs. 
Mr. Meadows, who was ſeated in the middle 
pf "the box, was lolloping upon the table with his 
cuſtomary eaſe, and picking his teeth with. hs 
tfual inattention to all about him. The intruſion, 
however, of ſo large a party, ſeemed to threatet 
hs inſenſibility with unavoidable diſturbance; 
though imagining they meant but to look in at 
the box, and paſs on, he made not at their firl 
approach any alteration in his attitude or em- 
Oo, INN 81 
nee, ladies,“ cried the officious Morrice, * | 
told yod there was room; and I am ſure this gen- 
tleman will be very happy lo make way for you, 
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Here Mr. Meadows, raiſing himſelf from his“ 
lining poſture, and ſtaring Morrice in the face, 
avely. ſaid, * What's all this, Sir l' nt 

Morrice, who expected to have arranged the 
hole party without» a queſtion, and who under- - 
od fo little of modiſh airs- as:to ſuſpect neither 
fectation nor: trick. in the abſence of mind and 
Wdolence of manners which he obſerved in Mr. 
leadows, was utterly. amazed by this intertoga- 
, and ſtaring Himſelf in return, ſaid, Sir, 
du ſeemed ſo thoughtful—l did not think—t did 
tt ſuppoſe you would have taken any notice of 
ſt a perſon or two coming into the boar 
Did not you, Sir?“ ſaid Mr. Meadows very 
Idly, * why then now you do, perhaps, you'll | 
e ſo obliging as to let me, have my. own box to 
Er 

And then again he returned to his favourite 
doſition. . : n, 
Certainly, Sir,“ ſaid Morrice, bowing; I am 
ure I did not mean to diſturb you: for you ne 
ſo loſt in thought, that I'm ſure I did. not muc 
delie ve you would have ſeen us?. 

* Why, Sic, ſaid Mr. Hoblon, ſtrutting for- 
ward, if I may ſpeak my opinion, ſhould 
think, as you happen, to be quite alone, alittle 
agreeable company would be no ſuch bad thing. 
At leaſt that's my notion.? | i 
' *And'if I might take the liberty, faid the 
ſmooth tongued Mr. Simkins, for to put im 2 
word, I ſhould think 5 beſt. way would be, if 
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let us neither ſup in this box nor in any other 
Cecilia; * it is utterly improper we 


requeſts ; but Mr. Meadows, who could no long 


him with mingled vacancy and contempt, he agau 
ſeated himſelf, and ſuffered Morrice to dy the hv 
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the gentleman has no peticklar objection, for. ii 
juſt to ſtand ſomewhere hereabouts, and ſo, wh 
he's had what he's a mind to, be ready for. to poll. 
in at one fide, as he comes out at the Vother; 
if one does not look pretty *cute ſuch a full ni 
as this, a box is whipt away before one knc 
where one is. | | © 

No, no, no,” cried Mrs. Harrel impatie 


tet us go away entirely.” 
© Indeed we muſt! indeed we ought !? cri 
ſhould ſta) 

pray let us be gone immediately. | 
Mr. Harrel paid not the leaſt regard to. the 


ſeem unconſcious of what paſſed, did himſelf | 
much violence as to ariſe, and aſk if the lad 
would be ſeated. : f 

„J ſaid fo?” cried Morrice triumphantly, 
was ſure there was no gentleman but would bw 
happy to accommodate two ſuch ladies.“ : 

The ladies, however, far from happy in beig 
fo accommodated, again tried their utmoſt inf 
ence in perſuading Mr. Harrel to give up thi 
ſcheme; but he would not hear them, he inſiſte 
upon their going into the box, and, extending 
the privilege which Mr. Meadows had given, It 
invited without ceremony the whole party tl 
follaw. | 

Mr. Meadows, though he ſeemed to think thi 
a very extraordinary encroachment, had alread 
made ſuch an effort from his general langour in the 
repulſe he had given to Morrice, that he could 
exert himſelf no further; but after looking around 


nours without more oppoſition. . 1 
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Morrice, but too happy in the office, placed 
ecilia next to Mr. Meadows, and would have 
ade Mr. Marriot her other neighbour, but ſhe 
ſiſted not being. parted from: Mrs, Harrel, 
id therefore, as he choſe to ſit alſo by that lady | 
mſelf,, Mr. Marriot was obliged to follow Mr. 
arrel to the other ſide of the box: Mr. Hobſon, 
ithout further invitation, placed himſelf com- 
rtably in one of the corners, and Mr. Simkins, 
ho ſtood modeſtly for ſome time in another, 
nding the further encouragement ſor which he 
aited was not likely to arrive, dropt quietly into 
is ſeat without it. 
yy was now ordered, and while it was pre- 
ring Mr. Harrell fat. totally ſilent; but Mr. 
leadows thought proper to force himſelf to talk 
ith Cecilia, though ſhe could well have: — 
4 with ſuch an exertion of his politeneſs. -. 
Do you like this place, ma' am?“ 
. Indeed I hardly know,—lI never was here de- 
e 
© No wonder | the only ſurpriſe is that ang,” 
ody can come to it at a'. To ſee a ſet of peo 
le walking after nothing ! froling about without 
iew or object f 'tis: eee t you thing: — 
am?“. Eo, 
8 Yes, —T believe o, , aid Cela, Kare 
tearing him. 
* Oit gives me the vapoum, the horrors, — 
d he, © to ſee what peor. creatures: we all are} 
aking pleaſure even from the ration of it 
reing ourſelves into exegciſe and toi, hen we 
2 at leaſt have the. indulgence of ring — 
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Waking ”P cried he, 141 know nothing. fo 


zumiliating to ſee a rational being in n me · 
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chanical." motion! with no knowledge upon wi 
principles he proceeds, but plodding on, one fei 
before another, without even any conſciouſneſ 
which is firſt, or how either.— 
, interrupted Mr. Hobſon, © I hope 
won t take it amiſs if I make bold to tell you nl 
opinion for my way is this, let every one ſpei 
his maxim] But what I ſay to this matter, is this 
if a man muſt-be always ſtopping to conſider wh 
foot he is ſtanding upon, he had need have It 
to do, being the right does as well as the lett, ant 
the left as well as the right. And that, fir 
thing is a fair argument.” 
Mr. Meadows deigned no 'other anſwer to thi 
ſpeech than a look of contempt. - | 
fancy, Sir,” ſaid Morrice, © you are fon 
2 for al your e horſemen like Nen 
elſe 
Riding! bee Mr. Meadows, Oi 
barbarous ] Wreſtling and boxing are polite ani 
toit! truſting to the diſcretion of an animal le 
jotelleQual than "ourſelves ! a ' ſudden ſpring ma 
break all our limbs, a Numble may fracture ou 
fculls'! And bat is the inducement? to gel 
melted with. heat, killed with: fatigue, and cover 
ed with duſt! miſerable endes act? you 
dove riding, maam#t tt | 
| © Yes, very well, Sir, 
4 Lam . to hear it,” cried he, with a vacant 
| ſmile ; * you: are quite right; F am eitirely 00 
your opinion.” 
Mr. Simkius now, with a n of mich K 
plexity yet — . owing; - ſaid,” 1 dont 
mean, Sir, to rule as to put in my oar, but 
did not take you wrong, Pm ſure juſt now | 
3 Fou ſeemed for to make no great count 
of nding,”and, yet now, all of the den, ons 
** up for ĩt k 
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© Why, Sir, cried Morrice, . “if you neither 
e riding nor walking, you can have no pleaſure 
all but only in fitting.” | 
Sitting! repeated Mr. Meadows, with a yawn, 
O worſe and worſe! it diſpirits me to death! it 
bs me of all fire and life l it weakens circulation, 
nd elailicity.” | | 

Pray, then, Sir,” ſaid. Morrice, © do you like 
y better to ſtand P * 

To ſtand? O intollerable ! the moſt unmean- 
dg thing in the world! one had better be made . 
wmmy l' | / 1 

* Why then, pray, Sir,“ ſaid Mr. Hobſon, let 

e aſk the favour of you to tell. us what it is you 
p like ? a | 

Mr. Meadows, though he ſtared him full in the 
ce, began picking. his teeth without making any | 
ſwer. n | # 

© You: ſee, Mr. Hobfon,* ſaid Mr. Simkins, 
the gentleman has no mind for to tell you; but 

| may take the liberty juſt to put in, I thinkif 

e neither likes walking, nor riding, nor ſitting, 
or ſtanding, I take it he likes nothing,” * 

* Well, Sir, ſaid Morrice, but hete comes 


whil 
- for 
1inel8 
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er Wupper, and 1 hope you will like that, Pray, Sir 
700 ay I help you 5074 bit of this ham 2 ey .de 


Mr. Meadows, not ſceming to hear him, ud. 
lenly, and with An ait of extreme wearineſs, aroſe, 
nd without ſpeaking to any body, abrubtly made 
— w ]—· 770 COTE an 

. Mr. Harrel nqw, ſtarting from the gloomy re- 
erie intò Which he had ſunk, undertook to do the 
onours of the table, inſiſting with much violetice 
pon helping every body, calling for more proviſi- 
dns, and ſtruggling to appear in high ſpirits and 
good humour. wy 
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In a few minutes Captain Areſby, who was p; 
ſing by the box, ſtopt to make his compliment; 
Mrs. Harrel and Cecilia. 
What a concourſe?” he cried, caſting up 
eyes with an expreſſion of half dying fatigue, * 
ou not accab/e ? for my part I hardly reſpite. 
ave really hardly ever had the honour of bei 
ſo ob ſedẽ before. ö | 

We can make very good room, Sir,“ ſi 

Morrice, * if you chuſe to come in. 
Les, faid Mr. Simkins, obſequiouſly ſtandi 
up, © I am ſure the gentleman will be very welcon 
to take my place, for 1 did not/mean for to 
down, only-juſt to look agreeable.” 

By no means, Sir, anſwered the Captain: 
_ be quite au deſeſpoir if 1 derange 2 
"bir? ſaid Mr. Hobſon, * I don't offer you ili 
place, becauſe I take it for granted if you had 
mind to come in, you would not ſtand upon cen 
mony; for what I ſay is, let every man ſpeak 
mind, and then we ſhall all know how to condul 
ourſelves. That's my way, and let any man tt 
me a better | | 
The Captain, after looking at him with a fu 
priſe net wholly unmixt with horror, turned fro: 
dim wi hout making any anſwer, and ſaid to Ct 


Ma, And how long, ma'am, have you tried thi 
rev g place? - 4 
8 12 hours, I believe, ſhe 41 
ſweret. ES 2 4) 
Really? and nobody here es de mond 
but nobody bere ! a blank partout PP 
Sir, ſaid Mr. Simkins, getting out of the bo! 
' that he might bow with more facility, I hum 
bly craye pardon for the liberty, but if I un 
derndod right, you ſaid ſomething of a blank! 
pray, Sir, if T may be ſo free, has there bett 


2 
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thing of the nature of a lottery, or a raffle, 
the garden | or the like of that Þ 

« Sir!” ſaid the Captain, regarding him from 
ad to foot, I am quite afſomme that I cannot 
mprehend your alluſion, _ 

« Sir, I aſk pardon,” ſaid the man, bowing ſtill 
er, © I only thought if in caſe it ſhould not 
above half a crown, or ſuch a matter as that, 
might perhaps ſtretch a point once in a way. 
The Captain more and more amazed, ſtared at 
m again, but not thinking it neceſſary to take 
onWlcther notice of him, he enquired of Ce:ilia if 

e meant to ſtay late. | 

4 | hope not,” ſhe replied, I have already 
yed later than I wiſhed to do.” 

Really; ſaid he, with an unmeaning ſmile, 
Well, that is as horrid a thing as I have the 
alkeur to know. For my part, I make it 3 
WT inciple not to ſtay long in theſe ſemi-barbarous 
Waces, for after a certain time, they bore me to 


ts 


ch Wt degree, I am quite abimẽ. I ſhall,” however, 
iv en po//ib/e to have the honour of ſeeing you 


gain.“ | 
And then, with a ſmile of yet. greater inſipi- 
ty, he-proteſted he was reduced to deſpair in 
oi 2ving her, and walked on. x | 0 
* Pray, ma'am, if I may be ſo bold,“ ſaid Mr. 
obſon, © what countryman may that gentlenian 
To * ; . 
An Engliſhman, I ſuppoſe, Sir,“ ſaid Ceci- 
An Engliſhman, ma'am!” ſaid Mr. Hobſon, 
why I could not underſtand one word in ten that 
ame out of his mouth * bets b 
ny Why indeed, ſaid Mr. Simkins, he has 2 
ghty peticklar way of ſpeaking, for I'm ſure 
1 thought I could have ſworn he ſaid ſomething 
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nothing of it when I come to aſk him about it. 


as to all thoſe fine words that nobody can mul 


ſtand what he meant? Well, that's the prod 


- I don't know where they would cram 'emꝰ 


every body, ſhould pledge him. Mr. Marriot ant 
Mr. Morrice' made not any objeCtion, and Mr 


wife and Cecilia follow his example. Cecilia, 
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of a blank, or to that amount, but I could mz 


Let every man ſpeak to be underſtood,” cri 
Mr. Hobſon, that's my notion of things : t 


out, I hold them to be of no uſe. Suppoſe, a m 
was to talk in that manner when he's doing bi 
ſineſs, what would be the upſhot? who'd und: 


what n't fit for buſineſs, Yn't of no value: tha 
my way of judging, and that's what I go upo 

© He ſaid ſome other things ;* rejoined M 
Simkins, © that I could not make out very cle: 
only [ had no mind to aſk any more queſtio 
for fear of his anſwering me Tomething I ſhauli 
not underſtand: but as well as I could make 
out, I thought I heard him ſay there was nobod 
here! what he could mean by that, I can't pr 
tend for to gueſs, for l'm ſure the garden is 
ſtock full, that if there were to come many mon 


* © T took notice of it at the time,” ſaid M 
Hobſon, * for it i'n't many things are loſt up 
me; and to tell you'the truth, I thought he had 
been making pretty free with his bottle, by bi 
ſeein no better. 

Ae; * cried Mr. Harrel, '* a moſt excellen 
hint, Mr. Hobſon ! come ! let us all make fret 
with the bottle . 

He then called for more wine, and inſiſted that 


Hobſon and Mr. Simkins conſented with muck 
delight. ; 

* Mr. Harrel now grew extremely unruly, the 
wine he had already drank being 8 powerfully 
aided; and his next project was to make hi 
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Dre incenſed than ever to ſee no preparation 
de for his departure, and all poſſible pains 
en to unfit him ſor ſetting out, retuſed him 
h equal firmneſs and diſpleaſure, and lamented 


mh the bittereſt - ſelf-reproaches, the conſent 
mich had been forced from her to be preſent at 
- ſcene of ſuch diſorder; but Mrs. Harrel would 
nee oppoſed him in vain, had - not his attention 


en called off to another object. This was Sir 
dbert Floyer, who perceiving the party at ſome 
ance, no ſooner obſerved Mr. Marriot, in ſuch 
mpany, than advancing to the box with an air 
rage and defiance, he told Mr. Harrel he had 
ething to ſay to him, 


ou Ay,” cried Harrel, * ſay to me? and ſo have 
e o fay to you! Come amongſt us and be merry! 
doe make room, make way! Sit cloſe' my 


ends 3 = | 
Sir Robert, who now ſaw he was in no ſitu- 
on ; to be reaſoned with, ſtood for a moment 
Went; and then, looking round the box, and 


1D crving Meſſrs. Hobſon and Simkins, he ex- 
po imed aloud, © Why what queer party have you 
bat into? who the d have you picked up 


ere ” | a 
Mr. Hobſon, who. to the importance of lately 
quired wealth, now added the courage of new! 

rank Champaigne, ſtoutly kept his 1 
ithout ſeeming at all conſcious he was included 


nat this interrogation; but Mr. Simkins, who had 
nell his way to make in the world, and whoſe ha- 
1, Witval ſervilit7 would have reſiſted à "Target 
ch raught, was eaſily ' intimidated ; he again theres 


ore ſtood up, and with the moſt cringing rer 
pect offered the Baronet. his place, who, taking 
either of the offer nor offerer the ſmalleſt notice, 
all ſtood oppoſite to Mr. Harrel, waiting for 
ome explanation, | | 
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Mr. Harrel, however, who now-grew tea 
incapable of giving any, only repeated his inv 
tion that he would make one among them. 
One among you?” 'cried he angrily, and poi 
ing to. Mr. Hobſon, *: why you don't fancy TI 
down with a bricklayer ?? | 
A bricklayer? ſaid Mr. Harrel, ay, fur; 
and à hoſter too ;. fit down, Mr. Simkins, ke 
your place, man! | 
Mr. Simkins moſt thankfully bowed; but M 
Hobſon, who could no longer avoid feeling th 
perſonality of this reflection, boldly anſwere! 
Sit, you- may ſit down with a worſe man at 
day in the week! I have. done nothing I'm 1 
ſhamed of, and no man can ſay to me why di 
you ſo? J don't tell you, Sir, what Pm worth 
no one has a right to afk:; I only. ſay three lime 
five is fifteen ! that's all.” 5 
Why what the d—!], you impudent fellow! 
cried the haughty Baronet, © you don't ꝓre ſum 
to mutter, do you? | 
« Sir, anſwered Myr. Hobſon very Hotly, 
ſha'n't put up with abuſe from no man! I've g 
2 fair character in the world, and wherewithal t 
live by my own liking. And what I have is ny 
own, ang all I ſay is, let every one-ſay the ſame, 
for that's the way to fear no man, and face the 
41. | 
© What do you mean by that, fellow ?* cried 
Sir Robert. + | 
Fellow, Sir this is talking no how. Do you 
think'a man of ſubſtance, that's got above the 
world, is to be treated like a lithe ſcrubby ap- 
prentice? Let every man have. his own, that" 
always my way of thinking; and this 1 can fa) 
for myſelf, I have as good a right to ſhew m 
head where I pleaſe as ever a member of parliy 
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nt in all. England,, and I wiſh every body here 


uld ſay as much: 

Sir Robert, fury ſtarting into. his eyes, was be- 
nning an anſwer ; but Mrs. Harrel with terror, 
d Cecilia with dignity, calling upon them. both 
ſorbear, the Baronet deſired Morrice to relin- 
iſh his place to him' and ſeating himſelf. next 
Mrs. Harrel, gave over the conteſt, | 
Mean-while Mr. Simkins, hoping to. ingratiate 
mſelf with the company advanced, to Mr. 
obſen, already cooled by finding himſelf. un- 
ſwered, and regroachfully ſaid, * Mr. Hobſon, 
I may make ſo free, I muſt. needs be bald to 
y I am quite aſhamed of you! a. perſan of. your 
anding and credit for to talk ſo diſreſpectfuf ł as 
a gentleman had not a right to rake a little plea- 
mel re, becauſe he juſt happens te owe yon a little 
atters of money: fie, fie, Mr. Hebſon f I did 
dt expect to. behave ſo deſpiſeable !? 

* Deſpiſeable!! anſwered Mr. Hobſon, © I'd 
orn as much to do any thing diſpiſeable as 
ourſelf, or any thing miſdecoming of a gen- 
Jeman; and as to coming to ſuch a place as this 
y be, why I have no objeQion to it. All 
ſtand te is this, Tet every man have his due; 
or as to taking a little pleaſure, here I am as one 
nay ſay, doing the ſame myſelf; but where's 
he harm of that? who's a right to call a man 
o an account that's clear of the world? Not that I 
ean to boaſt, nor nothing like it, but, as I ſaid 
before, three times five is fifteen ;—that's my 
Wcalculation.” ay 

Mr. Harrel, who, during: this debate, had ſtill 
continued drinking, regardleſs of all oppoſition 
from his wife and Cecilia, now grew more and 
more turbulent: be inſiſted. that Mr.. Simking 
ſhould return to his ſeat, ordered him another 
dumper of champagne, and ſaying. he had. not 
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half company enough to raiſe his ſpirits, deſir 
Morrice to go and invite more. 
M orrice, always ready to promote a frolic, mt 
cheartully conſented ; but when Cecilia, in a lo 
voice, ſupplicated him to bring no one bac 
with ſtill more readineſs he made ſigns that he 
derſtood and would obey her. | 

Mr. Harrel then began to ſing, and in ſo ni 
and riotous a manner, that nobody aproucit 
the box without ſtopping to ſtare at him; a 
thoſe who were new to ſuch ſcenes, not conten 
ed with merely looking in, ſtationed them ſeh 
at fome diſtance before it, to obſe: ve what v. 
paſſing, and to' contemplate with envy and a 
miration an appearance of mirth and enjoymet 
which they attributed to happineſs and pleaſure! 

Mrs, Harrel ſhocked to be ſeen in fach mixe 
company, grew every inſtant more reſtleſs a 
miſerable; and Cecilia, half diſtracted to thir 
how they were to get home, had paſſed all he 
time in making ſecret vows that if once agi 
ſne was delivered from Mr. Harrel, ſne wo 
never ſee him more. | 5 
Sir Robert Floyer perceiving their mutual u 
eaſineſs, propoſed to eſcort them home himſell; 
and Cecilia, notwithſtanding her averſion to hi 
was liſtening to the ſcheme, when Mr. Marriot 
who had been evidently provoked and diſconcertei 
ſince the junction of the Baronet, ſuſpeQin 
What was paſſing, offered his ſervices alſo, and! 
a tone of voice that did not promiſe a very quie 
acqueſcence in a refuſal. . 
Cecilia, who, too eaſily in their looks, fas 

all the eagerneſs of rivalry, now dreaded the co 
ſequence of her deciſion, and therefore decline 
the aſſiſtance of either: but her diſtreſs was ut 
ſpeakable, as there was not one perſon in ths 
party to whoſe care ſhe could commit herle) 
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jgh the behaviour of Mr. Harrel, which 
y moment grew more diſorderly, rendered the 
ſſity of quitting him urgent and uncontroul- 
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Vhen Morrice returned, ſtopping in the midſt 
is loud and violent, ſinging, he vehemently 
anded what company he had brought him? 
„None at all, Sir, anſwered Morrice, looking 
ificantly at Cecilia; © J have really been ſo 
cky as not to meet with any body who had a 
d to come,” | 

Why then,” anſwered he farting up, I will 
« ſome for myſelf.” O no, pray, Mr. Har- 
bring nobody elſe,” cried his wife. Hear 
nel in pity,” cried Cecilia, © and diſtreſs us no 
her.“ © Diſtreſs you? cried he, with quick- 
s, what ſhall I not bring you thoſe pretty 
$? Yes, one more glaſs, and I will teach you 
elcome them.“ | 

ud he poured out another bumper. 

This is ſo inſupportable ! cried Cecilia, riſing, 
nd I can remain here no longer.“ h 

This is cruel indeed,” cried Mrs. Harrel, 
ing into tears; did you only bring me here 
inſult me? 

* No! cried he, ſuddenly embracing her, by 
parting kiſs l' then wildly jumping upon his 
„he leapt over the table, and was out of ſight 
r 
Amazement ſeized all who remained; Mrs. 
arrel and Cecilia, indeed, doubted not but he 
as actually gone to the chaiſe he had ordered; 
t the manner of his departure affrighted them, 
d his preceding behaviour had made them ceaſe 
expect it: Mis. Harrel, leaning upon Cecilia, 
dntinued to weep, while, ſhe, © diifourided and 
larmed, ſcarce knew whether ſhe ſhould ſtay - 
nd conſole her, or fy after Mr. Harrel, who 


drove it from her imagination : for fcarcely | 


_ - waited, expecting every inſtant ſome "ntellige 
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ſhe feared had» incapacitated himſelf from find 
his chaiſe, by the very method he had taken 
gather courage for. ſeeking it. 

This, however, was but the apprehenſion d 
moment; another and a fas more horrible 


Mr. Harrel quitted the box and their ſight, 
fore their ears were ſuddenly ſtruck with the 
port of a __ 
Mrs. Harrel gave a loud ſcream, which was! 
voluntarily echoed by Cecilia: every body ard 
ſome with officious 7.cal to ſerve the ladies, 
others to haſten to the al whence the dread 
ſound proceeded. 
Sir Robert Floyer again offered his ſervice 
conducting them home ; ; but they could liſten 
no ſuch propoſal: Cecilia with difficulty refra 
ed from ruſhing out herſelf to diſcover what 
poſing; but her dread of being followed by M 
arrel prevented her; they both, thereſe 


as all but the Baronet and Mr. Marriot where u 
gone to ſeek it. 
Nobody, however, ne and their tem 
encreaſed every moment: Mrs. Harrel wanted 
run out herſelt, but Cecilia, conjuring her to ket 
ſtill, begged Mr. Marriot to bring them ſome x 
count, Mr. Marriot, like the meſſengers whot 
_ preceded him, came not back: an inſtant ſeem 
an age, and Sir Robert Floyer was alſo entreatt 
to procure information. 
Mes. Harrel and Cecilia were now left to then 
ſelves, and their horror was too great for f 
or motion: they ſtood cloſe to each other, iſt 
ing to every ſound, and receiving every poſũble 1 
dition to their alarm, by the general coafuls 
which they obſerved in the gardens, in whit 
though both gentlemen and waiters were.ryani 
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find d fro, not a creature was walking, and all 
ken cement ſeemed forgotten. 
rom this dreadful ſtate they were at length re- 
ned, though not relieved, by the fight of a 
e er, who as he was paſſing ſhewed himſelf al- 
„covered with blood; Mrs. Harrel vehement- 
t, Walled after him, demanding whence it came? 
om the gentleman, ma'am,” anſwered he in 
e, that has ſhot himſelf,” and then ran on. 
frs. Harrel uttered a piercing ſcream, and 
on the ground; for Cecilia, ſhuddering 
horror, loſt all her own ſtrength, and could 
onger lend her any ſupport. FO 
o great at this time was the general confuſion 
te place, that for ſome minutes their particu— 
diſtreſs was unknown, and their ſituation un- 
iced; till at length an elderly gentleman came 
to the box, and humanely offered his aſſiſt- 
e. 
Wecilia, pointing to her unfortunate friend, who 
not fallen into a ſainting fit, but merely from 
akneſs and terror, accepted his help in raiſing 
She was lifted up, however, without the 
alleſt effort on her own part, and was on! 
pt upon her ſeat by being held there by the 
anger, for Cecilia, whoſe Rate frame was ſhak⸗ 
„ tried in vain to ſuſtain her. 1 
This gentleman, from the violence of their diſ- 
ls, began now to ſuſpect its motive, and addreſ- 
g himſelf to Cecilia, ſaid, * I am afraid, madam, 
is -yaſortunate gentleman was ſome Relation. to 
Neither of them ſpoke, but their ſilence was 
fliciently expreſſive. Daft des 
* It is pity, madam,” he continued, that 
me friend can't order him out of the crowd, 
hd have him kept quiet till a ſurgeon can be 


or ought,” 
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+ © A ſurgeon! exclaimed Cecilia, recoye 
from one ſurprize by the effect of another, 
then poſſible he may be ſaved?? | 
And without waiting to have her queſtion 
ſwered, ſhe ran out of the box herſelf, fl 
wildly about the garden, and calling for hely 
ſhe flew, till ſhe-found the houſe by the entran 
and then going up to the bar, Is a ſurgeon { 
for ?* ſhe exclaimed, © let a ſurgeon be fetd 
inſtantly !* A ſurgeon, ma'am,” ſhe was anſwen 
© is not the gentleman dead?“ No, no, n 
ſhe cried; he muſt be brought in; let ſo 
careful people go and bring him in.“ Nor wa 
ſhe quit the bar, till two or three waiters we 
called and received her orders. And then, ea 
to ſee them executed herſelf, ſhe ran, fearleſ; 
being alone, and without thought of being | 
towards the fatal ſpot whither the croud guid 
her. She could not, indeed, have been more 
cure from infult or moleſtation if - ſurrounded 
twenty guards; for the ſcene of deſperation al 
horror which many had witneſſed, and of whi 
all had heard the ſignal, engroſſed the unive 
attention, and took even from the moſt idle a 
licentiqus, all ſpirit for galantry and amul 
ment. ZOOM + 097 We. 
Here, while making vain attempts to penetm 
through the multitude, that ſhe might ſee and be 
ſelf judge the actual ſituation of Mr. Harrel, 1 
give, it yet there was room for hope, ſuch ore 
as would beſt conduce to his ſafety and recove!) 
ſhe was met by Mr. Marriot, who entreated hd 
not to preſs forward to a fight which he had founi 
too ſhocking for himſelf, and inſiſted upon pft 
tecting her through the crowd. 171 Jv 
I he is alive, cried ſhe, refuſing his all 
£4: and if there is any chance he may be ſaved, 


a * 
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ht ſhall be too ſhocking to deter me from ſeeing 
properly attended.” | : 
« All attendance,” anſwered he, will be in 
in: he is not indeed, yet dead, but his recove- 
is impoſſible. There is a ſurgon with him al- 
ady ; one who happened to be in the gardens, 
d 'he told me himſelf that the wound was ine- 
tably mortal 3 
Cecilia, though greatly diſappointed, ſtill de- 
rmined to make way to him, that ſhe might her- 
If enquire if, in his laſt moments, there was 
ny thing he wiſhed to communicate, or deſire to 
ave done: but, as ſhe ſtruggled to proceed, ſhe 
as next met and ſtopt by Sir Robert Floyer, who, 
breing her back, acquainted her that all was 
ver! 
The ſhock with which ſhe received this account, 
hough unmixed with any tenderneſs of regret, 
nd reſulting merely from general humanity, was 
et ſo violent as almoſt to overpower her. Mr. 
larrel, indeed, had forfeited all right to her eſ- 
eem, and the unfeeling ſelfiſnneſs of his whole 
dehaviour had long provoked her reſentment and 
xited her diguſt; yet a cataſtrophe ſo dreadful, 
and from which ſhe had herſelf made ſuch efforts 
0 reſcue him, filled her with ſo much horror, 
hat turning extremely ſick, 'ſhe was obliged, to 
de ſupported to the neareſt box, and ſtop there 
for hartſhotn and water.. En 
A few minutes, however, ſufficed to diveſt her 
of all care for herſelf, in the concern with which 
ſhe recollected the ſituation of Mrs. Harrel ; ſhe 
haſtened, therefore, back to her, attended by the 
Baronet and Mr. Marriot, and found her ſtill 
leaning upon the ſtranger, and weeping aloud.;, 
The fatal news had already reached her; and 
though all affe ction between Mr. Hartel and her- 
ſelf had mutually ſubſided from the firſt two or 


further into, the-particulars of what had palled, 
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three months of their marriage, a concluſion | 
horrible to all connection between them could nc 
de heard without ſorrow and diſtrefs. Her tem 
per, too, naturally ſoft, .retained not reſentmen 
and Mr. Harrel, now ſeparated from lier for eve: 
was only remembered as the Mr. Harrel who fi 
won her heart. 3 
Neither pains nor tenderneſs were ſpared 0 
the part of Cecilia to conſole her; whe findin 
her utterly incapable either of acting or direQting 
for herſelf, and knowing her at all times to be 
extremely helpleſs, row funitrroned to her owi 
aid all the ſtrength of mind ſhe poſſeſſed, and de- 
termined upon this melancholy, occaſion, both 
to think and act for her widowet! friend to the it 
moſt ſtretch of her abilities and power. 
As ſoon, therefore, as the firſt effuſions of he 
grief were over, The prevailed with her to go to 
the Hooſe, where The was humanely effered the 
ufe of a quiet wom till ſhe ſhould be better abk 
to ſet off for town. | 
Cecilia, having ſeen her thus ſafely lodg: 
ed, begged Mr. Marriot to ſtay with her, and 
then accompanied by the baronet, returned 
herſelf to the bar, and defiring the foot- 
man who had attended them to be called, ſent 
him inſtantly to his late maſter and proceed 
ed next with great preſence of mind, to inquire 


and to conſult upon what was immediately to be 
done with the deceaſed: for ſhe thought it nei- 
ther'decent nor right to leave to chance or t0 

rangers the laſt duties which could be paid 
Bs. e had lingered, ſhe found, about a quarter 
of an hour, but in a condition too dreadlul fo 
deſcription, quite ſpeechleſs, and, by all that 
could be judged, out of his ſenſes ; yet fo diftort- 


with pain, and wounded ſo deſperately beyond 
power of relief, that the ſurgeon, who every 
int ex his death, ſaid it would not be 
rely uſeleſs but — to remove him till 
had breathed his laſt. He died, therefore, in 
arms of this gentleman and a waiter. 

A waiter! cried Cecilia, reproachfully look- 
y at Sir Robert, and was there no friend who 
the few poor moments that remained had pati · 
de to ſupport him ?? © - 

Where would be the good, „ ſaid Sir Robert, 
f ſupporting a man in his laſt agonies ? 
This uofeeling ſpeech ſhe. attempted not to an- 


ou er, but, — neither her diſlike to him, 


r her ſcruples for herſelf, to interfere with the 
ſent occaſion, ſhe deſired to have his advice 

ber at was now beſt to be done. 

to Undertaker's men muſt immediately, he ſaid, 

thei ſent for, to remove the body. 


be be then gave orders for. that purpoſs, which 


re inſtantly executed, 
dg. V hither the body was to go was the” next 8 
ann: Cecilia wiſhed the removal to be directly to 
nel e town-houſe, but Sir Robert told her it muſt 
ot carried to the neareſt undertaker's, and kept 


ent Wee till it could be e to town in a of | 


For this, alfo, in the — of Mrs. Harrel, the 
e directions. And then addreſſing herſelf to Sit 
dbert, You will now Sir, I hope, ſhe ſaid, re- 
Mm to the fatal ſpot, and watch by your late un- 
unate friend ail che proper "—_ atrive to „e. 
aid Marge of him??? 
Aud what good: will that do. p cried he; * had 
ter Not better: vrade h iby you'?P? 71 17 117 "= 
r It will do good,” anſwered/ſhe, with! 4802 
at "ty, © to decency and to humanity ; and ſurely 
n- Vor. . refuſe to ſee wm is with him, and in 
Vol 
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- what fitniation he lies, and whether he has 
from the ſtrangers Wich whom he was left, | 
tenderneſs and care: Which his eng | onght 
Have paid him.)! 
„Will yon premiſe] then," he acifwrerdd, if 
to go away till I come back} for I have nog 
ambition to ſacriſice the living for the dead.” 
I will promiſe nothing, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, ſhot 
ed at his callous inſenſibility © bat if you refuſet 
laſt poor office, I muſt apply elſew here; and fir 
ly I believe there is no other I can aft who x 
a moment heſitate in complying.” L 
She then went back to Mrs. Hatrel, dend 
however, an impreſſion upon the mind of Sir R 
bert, that made him no onger dare diſpute h 
Her next ſolicitude-was how they ſhould ret! 
to town; they had no equipage of their own, 
the only fervant who came with them was empl 
ed in performing the laſt duties for his deceaſ 
maſter. Her firſt intention was to order a hac 
ney coach, but the deplorable ſtate of Mrs, 
rel made it almoſt impoſſible ſhe could take | 
ſole care of her, and the lateneſs of the nig 
and their diſtance from home, gave her a dre 
invincible to going ſo far-without ſome guard 
aſſiſtant. Mr. Marriot earneſtly deſired to h 
the honour of conveying them to .Portman-ſq 
| in his own carriage, and . notwithſtanding the 
= were pany objections to ſuch à propoſal, the 
| manity of his behaviour upon the preſent occ 
ſion, and the evident veneration which accom 
nied his paſſion, joined to her encreaſing averl 
to the Baronet, from whom ſhe could not endil 
to receive the ſmalleſt obligation, determined 
_ much perplexity and Irrer to aceeſts 
offer. 
She „ him, therefore, to immediately 
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his coach, and, happy to obey her, he went 
t with that deſign ; but, inſtantly coming back, 
Id her in a low voice, they muſt wait ſome time 
anger, as the Undertaker's people were then en- 
ring the garden, and if they ſtayed not till the 
zmoval had — place, Mrs. Harrel might be 
ocked with the f. 1— of ſome of the men, or 
r haps even meet the dead body. 
Cecili — him for his conſtiitate pi ecauti- 
n, readily ps. to defer ſetting out ; devoting, 
ean time, all her attention to Mrs. Harrel, whofe 
rrow, though violent, forbad not confalstibh. 
iat before the garden was cleared, and the car- 
age ordered, Sir Robert returned ; aying to Ce- 
lia, with an air of parading ob-dience' which 
emed to claim fome applauſe, © Miſs Beverley, 
our commands have been executed.” 
Cecilia made not any 'anſwer, and he preſently 
dded, © Whenever you chuſe to 80. I wilt order 
ep my coach. 
had My coach, Sir,” ſaid Mr. Marriot, «avi be 
ordered when the ladies are ready, and I hope to 
e Pave the bonour ee of ene _ * | 
own.” 
No, 5 cried the Baronet, © that can never 
de; m acquaintance with Mrs. Harrel gives 
me a . attend her, and I can gy no 
ans ſuffer any other perſon to rob me of it.. 
Thave nothing, ſaid Marriot; * to ſay to that, 
ir, but Miſs Beverley herſelf has — me the 
honour to conſent to make uſe of my carriage. 
ml Miss Beverley, I think,” ſaid Sir Robert, en- 
tremely piqued, can never have ſent me out of the 
vay in order to execute her own commands, mere- 
lyto deprive me of the pleafive' wel attending her 
and Mrs. Harrel home.“ „ 1 oral 
Cecilia, ſomewhat _— now ſought to leſ- 
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ſen the favour of her deciſion, though ſhe adiy 


ed to it without wavering. | 
My intention,” ſaid ſhe, © was not to conk 
hut to receive an obligation; and I had hope 
while Mr. Marriot aſſiſted us, Sir Robert wol 
be far more humanely employed in taking chan 
of what we cannot ſuperintend; and yet are in 
nitely more anxious ſhould not be neglected.“ 
. ,*© That,” ſaid Sir Robert, is all done; ant 
hope, therefore, after ſending me upon ſuch : 
errand, you don't mean to refuſe me the pleaſu 
ef ſeeing you to town ?? | | ug 
Sir Robert,” ſaid Cecilia, greatly diſpleaſe 
I cannot argue with you now; I have alrest 
ſettled my plan, and I am not at leiſure o reco 
ſider it.” We 
Sir Robert bit his lips for a moment in an; 
filence: ;z but not enduring to loſe the victory to 
young rival he deſpiſed, he preſently ſaid, * if 
muſt talk no more about it to you, madam, I mu 
-atileaſt beg leave to talk of it :to this gentlema 
and take the liberty to repreſent to him 
Cecilia, now. dreading how this ſpeech might 
anſwered, prevented its being finiſhed, ang wil 
an air Hof: the meſt ſpirited dignity, ſaid, 5 
poſſible, Sir, that at ſuch a time as this, j0 
ſhould not be wholly. indifferent to a matter ſo i 
volous? little indeed will be the pleaſure which 
ſociety can afford your diſpute however, has gil 
en it ſome importance, and therefore, Mr. Mar 
riot muſt accept my thanks for his civility, an 
.excyſe, me for retrafting my conſent 
Supplications and remonſtrances were, howeys 
ſtill poured upon her from both, and the dangef 
the : impoſſibility that two ladies could go to tom 
alone in a hackney coach, and without even 
ſſervant, at near four o'clock in the morning, tbe 
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tually urged, vehemently  entreating that ſhe 
puld run no ſuch hazar e. 3 
one Cecilia was far other than inſenſible to theſe re- 
opel eſentations: the danger, indeed, appeared to 
wor ſo formidable, that her inclination the whole 
ane oppoſed her refuſal; yet her repugnance to 
in ving way to the overbearing Baronet, and her 
ar of his reſentment if- ſhe liſtened to Mr. Mar- 
andWt, forced her- to be ſteady; ſince ſhe ſaw that 

r preference would prove the ſignal of a quar- 
bs 111808 . b ö 
[hattentive, therefore, to their joint perſecution, 
e again deliberated by what poſſible method the 
ei puld get home in ſafety; but unable to deviſe 
co, ſhe at laſt reſolved to make enquiries of the 
ople in the bar, who had been extremely hu- 
ane and civil, whether they could afhſt or coun- 
| her. She therefore deſired the two gentle- 
en to take care of Mrs. Harrel, to which net- 
er dared diſſent, as both could not refuſe, and 
aſtily ariſing, went out of the room: but great 
deed was her ſurpriſe when, as' ſhe was walk- 
g up to the bar, ſhe was addreſſed by young 
Jelvile ! | n 
Approaching her with an air of gravity and diſ- 
ance which of late he had aſſumed in her pre- 
ence, he was beginning ſome ſpeech about his 
other; but the inftant the ſound of his voice 
eached Cecilia, ſhe joyfully claſped her hands, 
nd eagerly exclaimed,. Mr. Delvile O now 
e are ſafe this is fortunate indeed P 
Safe, madam,” cried he aſtoniſhed, * yes I 
ope fo !— has any thing endangered your ſafety ?? 
O no matter tor danger,” cried ſhe, © we will 
ow truſt ourſelves with you, and I am ſure you 
vill protect us.? | { 
Protect you repeated he again, and with 
warmth, yes, while 5 live but what is the 

3 


cilia waited not a fingle queſtion, but finding ſhe 
Was unable. to ſupport Mrs. Harrel, who rather 
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matter ?—why are you : fo pale ?—are you ill} 
are you frightened ?—what is the matter ?? 
And loſing, all coldneſs and reſerve, with th 
y_ earneſtneſs he begged her to explain he: 
elf. | 
Do you not know, cried ſhe, what | 
happened? can you be here, and not have hea 
KT. | 

Heard what?“ cried he, © I am but this me 
ment arrived . my mother grew uneafy that f 
did no ſee you, ſhe ſent to your houſe, and 
told that you were net returned from Vauxhall 
ſome other circumflances alſo alarmed her, a 
therefore, late as it was, I came hither myſe 
The inſtant I entered this place, I ſaw you he 
This is all my hiſtory ; tell me now yours. When 
is your party? where are Mr. and Mrs; Harrell 
— why are you alone? 

O afk not? cried ſhe, © I cannot tell you 
take. us but under your care, and you. will ſoot 
know all.“ 

She then hurried from him, and returning to 
Mrs. Harrel, ſaid ſhe had now a conveyance a 
once ſafe and proper, and begged her to riſe and 
come away. ; 4? j1 + 
. The gentlemen, however, roſe firſt, each d 
them'declaring he would himſelf attend them. 

No,“ ſaid Cecilia, fteadily, © that trouble wil 
now. be ſuperfluous : Mrs. Delvile herſelf hat 
ſent for me, and her ſon is now waiting till we 
join him. 3 

-Amazement and diſappointment at this intell- 
gence were viſible in the faces of them both: Ce- 


ſuffered herſelf to be carried than led, ſhe en- 
truſted het between them, and ran forward 10 
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e of Mr. Delile. 1 nen was rea- 


She found * with: 'A clo of horror that told 
tale he had been hearing, liſtening to one of 
waiterꝭ the moment ſhe appeared, he flew 
e her, and with the utmoſt emotion exclaimed, 
heal miable Miſs Beverley l what a dreadful ſcene 
ve you witneſſed ! what à cruel taſk have you 
dbly performed | ſuch ſpirit with ſuch ſoſtneſs l 
mueh preſence-of-mind-with- ſuch feeling but 
du are al excellence] human nature can riſe no 
igher | I believe indeed you are its moſt perfect 
rnament |? 
Praiſe ſuch as this, ſo! unezpeCQed, and deliver- 
d with ſuch energy, Cecilia heard not without 
leaſure, even at a moment when her whole 
nind was occupied by matters: foreign to its pecu- 
iar intereſts. She made, however, her enquiry 
bout the carriage, and hie told her that he had. 
ome ii a hackney coach, which was waiting for 
um at the gor. 

Mrs. Harrel was now brought-i in, and little was 
he recompence her aſſiſtants received for their 
aud, when they ſaw Cecilia. ſo contentedly engaged 
nith young Delvile, whoſe eyes were rivetted on 


ill; 


h th 
1 her 


eher face,” with an expreſſion of, the moſt lively 
admiratien: Each, however, then quitted the 

vil other, and haſtened to the fair mourner; no time 

a was now. loſt, Mrs. Harrel was ſupported to the 


coach,. Cecilia followed her, and Delvile, jump- - 
ing in after een the man to drive o 
Portman: ſquare. 

Sir Robert yr Mr. 4 Mardot;:: confounded, | 
though 'enraged, ſaw. their departure in 
filence i the right of attendance they had ſo tena- 
ciouſly denied to each other, here admitted not f 
diſpute: Delvile upon this occaſion, appeared as 
the repreſentative of his father, and his authority | 


F 4: 
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ſeemed the authority of a guardian. Their a 


conſolation was that neither had yielded to 
other, and all ſpirit of altercation or revenge 
ſunk in their mutual mortification. At the p 
tion of the waiters, from ſullen but proud en 
lation, they paid the expences of the night, | 
the throwing themſelves into their carriages, n atl 
turned to their reſpective houſes. | 1 
5 © ces pli 
C HAN Mb « 
A SOLUTION: . 
D URING the ride to town, not merely Cee. 
ha, but Delvile himſelf attended wholly to M 
Harrel, whoſe, grief as it became leſs violent, » 
more eaſy to be ſooth ee. | * 


The diſtreſs of this eventful night was howere 
not yet over; when they came to Portman- ſqua 
Delvile eagerly called to the coachman not to drie 
up to the houſe, and anxionfly begged Cecilia an he 
Mrs. Harrel to ſit ſtill, while he went out himſel th 
to make ſome enquiries. They were ſurpriſed u 
the, requeſt, yet immediately conſented ; but be- 
fore he had quitted. them, Davidſon, who wu”: 
watching their return, came up to them wih 
information that an execution was then in the 

houſe. WR | p I 20 
; Frefh miſery. was now opened for Mrs. Harrel, 0 

and freſh horror and perplexity for. Cecilia: ſhe had 
vo longer, however, the whole weight either oil © 
t t or of conduct upon herſelſ; Delvile in het 
0 


cares took the moſt animated intereſt, and beſeech- 
ing her to wait a moment and. appeaſe her friend, 
he went himſelf into the houſe to learn the ſtate d 
the affair. eit 
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He returned in a few minutes, and ſeemed in 
o haſte to communicate what he had heard, but 
Wntreated them both to go immediately to St. 
mes ſquare. 1 af} e 
Cecilia felt extremely fearful of offending his 
ather by the introduction of Mrs Harrel: yet 
e had nothing better to propoſe, and therefore, 
after a ſhort and diſtreſſed argument, ſhe com- 
plied. : | | 
Delvile then told her that the alarm of his mo- 
her, at which. he had already hinted, proceeded 
rom A rumour of this very misfortune, to which, 
though they knew not whether they might give 
redit, was owing the anxiety which at ſo late 
an hour, had induced him to go to Vauxhall in 
ſearch of her. by 2 
They gained admittance without any diſturb- 
ance, as the ſervant of young Delvile had been 
ordered to ſit up for his maſter. Cecilia much 
h{liked thus taking poſſeſſion of the houſe in the 
night-time, though Delvile, ſolicitious to relieve 
her, deſired ſhe would not waſte a thought upon 


room which had been prepared for her reception, 
he. begged her to compoſe her fpirits; and to com- 
fort her friend, and promiſed. to acquaint his fa- 


ih her and mother when they aroſe with what had 
he bappened, that ſhe might be ſaved · all pain from -- 


ſurpriſe or curioſity when they meet. 
'This ſervice ſhe, thankſu y accepted; ſox-ſhe i 


e £95 ! | 

| dreaded, after the liberty ſhe had taken, to e 
* counter the 10108 of Mr. Delvile NR. — 
er previous apology, and ſhe feared ſtill more to ſee 
þ. MW bis lady wine the ſame preparation, as her fte 
d, 1 of appointment might reaſonably 
of I fave pffended - her, and as her diſpleaſure would 


afſet her more deeply... -. 


" 1 —_ A * 7 : F 1 : * 
, as now "neat ſtx lock, yet the hours 
on, | F 5 | 


the ſubject, and making his ſervant ſhew her the 
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med as long as they were melancholy till t 

ily aroſe. They ſettled to remain quiet til 
ome meſfage was ſent to them, but before an 
arrived, Mrs. Harrel, who was ſeated upon the 
bed, wearied by fatigue and ſorrow, cried herſei do 
to ſleep like a child. | ſot 
Cecilia rejoiced in ſeeing this reprieve from af 
fliction, though her keener ſenſations unfitted her 


Til 


on 
from partaking of it; much indeed was the unes · tu 
fineſs which kept her awake; the care of MM ſo 
Harrel ſeemed to devolve upon herſelf, the recep ſo 


tion ſhe might meet from the Delviles was uncer- 
tain, and the horrible adventures of the night, 
refuſed fos a moment to quit her remembrance. 

At ten clock, a meſſage was brought. from 
Mrs. Delvile, io know whether they were read) 
for breakfaſt. ,. __ . | 

Mrs Harrel was ſtill aſleep, but Cecilia carried 
her own anſwer by haſtening down ſtairs. 

In her way ſhe was met by young Delvile, whoſe 
air upon firft approaching her ſpoke him again 
prepared to addreſs her with the moſt diftant gra 
vity': but almoſt the moment he looked at her, 
he forgot his purpoſe ; her paleneſs, the heavinch 
of her eyes, and the fatigue of long watching be- 
trayed by her whole face, again ſurpriſed him in- 
to all the tenderneſs of anxiety, and he enquired 
aſter her health not as a compliment of civility, 
but as a queſtion in which his whole heart wa 
moſt deeply intereſted. ' 

Cecilia thanked him for his attention, to her 
friend" the night before, and then proceeded to 
nenn 
„ Mts. Deloile, coming forward to meet her, re- 
ni&vet at once all” her tears of diſplea ſure, and 
| Kaniffied all neceffity of apology, by inſtantly em- 
| | bracitig her, and warmly exclaiming, * Charming 
Miss Beverley! how fhall I ever tell you half the 


2100 


— 
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.dmiration with which I have heard of your con- 
guct! The exertion of ſo much fortitude at a 
juncture when a weaker mind would have been 
bverpowered by terror, and a heart leſs under the 
Jominion of well regulated 1 would have 
ſought only its own relief by flying from diſtreſs 


and confuſioni, ſhews ſuch propriety of mind as can 
her only reſult from the union of good ſenſe with vir- 
e. tue. You are indeed a noble creature} I thought 
lu ſo from the moment I beheld ou; F ſhalt thium 
> ſo, 1 hope, to the laſt that I live“ 

er. Cecilia, penetrated with joy and gratitude, felt 
nt, in that inſtant. the- ampleſt recompenſe for all that 


ſhe had ſuffered, and for all that ſhe had loft. 
Such praiſe from Mrs. Delvile was alone ſufficient - 


tio make her happy; but when ſhe conſidered 
whence it ſprung, and that the circumſtances 

« with which ſhe was ſo much ſtruck; muft have 
been related to her by her ſon, her delight was 

{i augmenteq/ to emotion the moiſt pfeaſing ſhe 

in BY could experience, from ſeeing how high . ſhe was 

„held in the efteem of thoſe who were higheſt in 

, her own. et 160; AT NG. CO 0 

6 Ms. Delviſe then with the utmoſt cordiality, 


degan to talk of her affairs, faving her the pain ; 
of propofuig the change of - habitation that no-, 
ſeemed tinavoidable; by an immediate tovitation to 
her houſe, which ſhe made with as much delicacy 
as if Mr. HarrePs had ſtill been open to het, and 
choice, not -neceſfity,; had directed her removal, 
The whole farhily,” the" told her, went into the 
WH country in two days, and ſhe'' hoped that a new 
ſcene, With quietneſs and early Hours, would re- 
ſtore both the blom and ſprightlineſs which her 
late cares and reſtleſſneſs had injured. And tho” 
the; very ſeriouſly lamented the Traſh action of Mr. 
Harrely ſhe much rejoiced in the acquiſition which. 
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her own houſe and happineſs. would receive from 
her ſociety. b = 20rd <h{ <<) 11. 4% 
She next diſcuſled, the ſituation of her widow- 
ed friend, and Cecilia produced the packet which 
had been entruſted to ber by her — huſband, 
Mrs. Delvile adviſed her to open it in the preſence 
of Mr. Arnott, and . begged her. to ſend for any 
other of her friends ſhe might. wiſh to ſee or con- 
ſult, and to claim freely from [herſelf whatever 
advice or aſſiſtance ſhe could beſto mb. 
And then, without waiting for Mr. Delvile, ſhe 
ſuffered her to ſwallow a haſty breakfaſt, and re- 
turn to Mrs Harrel, whom ſhe had deſired the ſer- 
vants tq attend, as ſhe concluded that in her preſent 
ſituation ſhe would not chuſe to make her appear- 
„„ 5-7 9 10784 2341 24373 O0 
Cecilia, lightened now from all her own cares, 
more pleaſed than ever with Mrs. Delvile, and en- 
chanted that at laſt ſhe was ſettled under her roof, 
went back with as much ability as inclination to 
give comfort to Mrs. Harrel. She found her but 
| Juſt awaking, and ſcarce yet conſcious where ſhe 
was, or why not in her own houſe. d 454 
As her powers of recollection returned, ſhe was 
ſoothed with the ſofteſt compaſſion by Cecilia, who 
in purſuance of Mrs. Delvile's advice, ſent. her 
ſervant in ſearch of Mr. Arnott, and in conſe- 
quence of her permiſſion, wrote a note of invita- 
tion to Mr. Monckton. | : | - $2. \ 
Mr. Arnott, who was already. in town, ſoon ar- 
rived ; his own man, whom he had left to watch 
the motions of Mr. Harrel, having early in the 
morning rode to the place of his retreat, with 
the melancholy tidings of the ſuicide and exccu- 
e | "44418197. 508 e533 210 
Cecilia inſtantly went down ſtairs to him. The 
meeting was extremely painful to them both. 
Mr. Arnott ſeverely blamed himſelf for his flight, 
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elleving it had haſtened the fatal blow, which 
ame further ſacrifices might perhaps have elud- 
d: and Cecilia half repented the advice ſne had 
ven him, though the failure of her own efforts 
roved the ſituation of Mr. Harrel too deſperate 
or remedy. | . 
He then made the tendereſt enquiries about his 
iſter, and entreated her to communicate to him 
he minuteſt particulars of the dreadful tranſac- 
ion: after which, the produced the packet, but 
neither of them had the courage to break the ſeal; 
andconcluding the contents would be no leſs than 
his laſt will, they determined ſome third perſon 
ſhould be preſent when they opened it. cilia 
iſhed much for Mr. Monckton, but as his be- 
ing immediately found was uncertain, and the 
packet might conſiſt of orders which ought not to 
be delayed, ſhe propoſed, for the ſake of expedi- 
tion, to call in Mr. Delvile. 1-0 * 

Mr. Arnott readily agreed, and ſhe ſent to beg 
a moment's audience with that gentleman. 

She was deſired to walk into the breakfaſt- 
N he was ſitting with his lady and his 
* | + | 

Not ſuch was now her reception as when ſhe 
entered that apartment before; Mr. Delvile look- 
ed diſpleaſed and out of humour, and making 
her a ſtiff bow, while his ſon brought her a chair, 
coldly ſaid, If you are hurried, Miſs Beverley, 
L will attend you directly; if not, I will finiſh 
my . breakfaſt; as I ſhall have but little time the 
reſt of the morning, from the concourſe: of peo- 
ple. upon buſineſs, who will | crowd upon me till 
dinner, moſt of whom will be v diſtreſſed 
{1 leave town without — to ſee them.” 
© There is not the leaſt occaſion, Sir, anſwer- 
ed Cecilia, that I ſhould trouble you to quit the 
oom: I merely came to beg you would have the 


* 
. | 1 
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goodneſs to be preſent while Mr. Arnott opem 1 
ſmall. packet, which was laſt night put into ny 
hands by Mr. Harrel. I. gin + yl 
And has Mr, Arnott,* anſwered he, ſome 
. what ſternly, © thought proper to ſend me fuchW-" 
a requeſt ?? | he 
No, Sir,“ fait Cecilia, the requeſt is mine: Ina 
and if, as I now fear, it is impertinent, I mul" 
entreat you to forget it.“ | | | 
As far as relates merely to yourſelf,” return- 
ed Mr. Delvile, © it is another matter; but cer- 
tainly Mr. Arnott can have no poſlible claim up- 
on my. time or attention; and I think it rather 
extraordinary, that a young man with whom Ie 
have no ſort of connection or commerce, and 
whoſe very name is almoſt unknown to me, ſhould 
ſuppoſe a perſon in my flile of life ſo little occu · 
pied as to be wholly at his command“ al 
He had no ſuch idea, Sir, ſaid Cecilia great 
ly diſconcerted; the honour of your preſence MW de 
is merely ſolicited by myſelf, and ſimply from the l 
apprehenſion that fome directions my be contain- fo 
ed in the papers which, perhaps, ought immedi- * 
ately to be executed. * 
Im not; I repeat, ſaid Mr. Delvile, more 
mildly, diſpleaſed at your part of this tranſac- 
tion ; your want of experience and knowledge of 
e world makes you not at all aware of the con- 
equ e may follow my compliance: the 
papers you ſpeak of may perhaps be of t im- 
— | 
| | mar 3 ic ca J Von 
— 2 — — an affair may occaſion 
but h Arnott ought to be better informed.“ 
Ceetlia, making another apology for the error 
which-the, had. committed, was in no ſimall confu- 
ſion, quittingo the room ; but Mr. Deloile, per- 
fealy. appealed by ſexiug her diſtreſs, ſtdpt het, 


hs was mm hoe 
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> ſay, with much graciouſneſs, © For your ſake, 
ſiſs Beverley, I am ſorry I cannot a& in this bu» 

ineſs; but you fee how I am fituated ! over- 
owered with affairs of my own, and people who 
an do nothing without my orders. Beſides, 
hould there hereafter be any inveſtigation into the 
matter, my name might, perhaps, be mentioned, 
nd it would be ſuperfluous to ſay how ill I ſhould; 
hink it uſed by being brought into ſuch com» 


any.” | 2 
Cecilia then left the room, ſecretly vowing that 
no poſſible exigence ſhould in future tempt her 
to apply for aſſiſtance to Mr. Delvile, which, how- 
ever oſtentatiouſly offered, was conſtantly with- 


ind held when claimed. | | 
ue She was beginning to communicate to Mr. Ar- 
u- zott her ill ſucceſs, when young Delvile, with an 


air of eagerneſs, followed her into the room. 
pardon me, he cried, for this intruſion, —but, 
tell me, is it impoſſible that in this affair I can 
repreſent my father? may not the office you meant 
for him, devolve upon me? remember how near 
we are to each other, and honour me for once 
with ſuppoſing us the ſame? 85 | 

Ah who, or what, thonght Cecilia, can be ſo 
different? She thanked him, with much ſweet» 
neſs, for his offer, but declined accepting it, ſay- 
ng, * I will not, now I know the inconveniencies 
of my requeſt, be ſo ſelfiſh as even to ſuffer it 
ſhould be granted.” . 
Von muſt not deny me, cried he : * where 
5 the packet ? why ſhould you loſe a moment 

Rather afk, anſwered ſhe, . * why 1 ſhould 
permit ;you., to loſe a moment in a matter that 
does not concern. you? and to riſk, perhaps, the 
loſs of many moments hereafter, from a too in- 
cautious politeneſs * And what can I risk, 


. cried he, half ſo precious as your ſmalleſt fatif 
faction? do you ſuppoſe I can flatter myſelf with 
a | poſſibility of contributing to it, and yet hay 
the reſolution to refuſe myſelf fo much pleaſure! 
no, no, the heroic times are over, and ſelf denid 
is no longer in faſhion !? 

Fou are very good,” ſaid Cecilia; © but indeei 
after what has paſſed— 
No matter for what has paſſed,” interrupted 
he, we are now to think of what is to come, 
I know you too well to doubt your impatience it 
the execution of a commiſſion which circumſtan- 
ces have rendered ſacred ; and ſhould any thing 
either be done or omitted contrary to the direc- 
tions in your packet, will you not be apt, blame- 
leſs as you are, to diſturb yourſelf with a thou- 
ſand fears that you took not proper methods for 
the difcharge of your truſt?* ad 

There was ſomething in this earneſtneſs ſo like m 
his former behaviour, and ſo far removed from his 
late referve, that jCecilia, who perceived it with 
a pleaſure ſhe could hardly diſguiſe, now oppoſed 
him no longer, but me up the packet, and broke 

the ſeal, 
And then, to her no ſmall amazement, inſtead f q 
of the expected will, ſhe found a roll of enor- In 
mous bills, and a collection of 4. from vari- te 
ous creditors, threatening the utmoſt ſeverity of ll (i 
the law, if their demands were longer unanſwer- 


ed. 
Upon a flip of paper which held theſe rene 
was written, in Mr. Harrel's hand. 
To be all paid*to-night with a wx JO 
Next appeared two letters of another ſort ; the 
firſt of which as from Sir Roben rd and ng 
| theſe words: . 41: | I 


* 
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SIR, 


As all proſpects are now over of the alliance, I 
hope you will excuſe my reminding you of the at- 
fair at Brooks's of laſt Chriſtmas, I have the 
honour to be, | 
Sir, your's, 

R. FrokR. 


The cara from Mr. Marriat; 


8 IR., 

Though I ſhould think 2000l. nothing for the 
fmalleſt hope, I muſt take the liberty to ſay, I 
think it a great deal for only ten minutes: you 
can't have forgot, Sir, the terms of our agree- 
ment, but as I find = cannot keep to them, I 
muſt beg to:be off alſo on my ſide, and I am per- 
ſuaded you are too much a man of honour to take 
advantage of my over- eagerneſs in parting with my 
money without better ſecurity, RS. 
A 17. 3 {111 ©: Time; (Soy; BF 

Your moſt humble ſervant, 
| | A. MARRIOT, 


What a ſcene of fraud, double-dealing, and ini- 
quity was here laid open! Cecilia, who at firſt 
meant to read every thing aloud, found the at- 
tempt utterly vain, for ſo much was 'ſhe ſhocked, 
that ſhe eould hardly read on to herſelf. 

Laſt of all appeared a paper in Mr. Harrel's own 
hand-writing, containing theſe words, | 


For Mrs. Harzzr, Miſs: BEveRLEY, and 
| r Mr. ARNOTT. ' F 4 

TI can ſtruggle no. longer, the laſt blow muſt 
now be ſtruck ! another day robs me of my houſe 
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and my liberty, and blaſts me by the fatal diſco 
very of my double attempts. is | 

This is what I have wiſhed; wholly to be freed, 
or ruined paſt all reſource, and driven to the long. 
projected remedy. Ut AFL 

A burthen has my exiſtence been theſe two 
you, gay as I have appeared; and not a night 

ave I gone to bed, but hated and inflamed from 

a gaming table; not a morning have I awaked, but 
to be ſoured with a dun! 

would not lead ſuch a life again, if the ſlave 
who works hardeſt at the ear would change with 
me. 14+ „lt Be, 
Had I a ſon, I would bequeath him a -plough; | 
ſhould then leave him happier than my parents 
left me. | | 

Hdleneſs has been my deſtruction; the want a 
fomethmg to do lead me into all evil. 
A good wife perhaps might have faved me,. 
mine, I thank her | tried not. Diſengaged from 
me and my affairs, her own pleaſures and amuſe- 
ments have occupied her ſolely... Dreadful wlll be la 
the cataſtrophe ſhe will ſee to-night ; let her bring It. 


* 
a * 


it home, and live better! 0 


a divx iy is felt for me, it will be where 1 
have leaſt deferved it! Mr. Arnoti.—Miſs Bever- W © 
ley! it will come from you! MTs . 
. To bring myſelf to this final geſolution, hard, | 
confeſs, have been my conflicts: it is not that! 
have feared death, no, I have long wiſhed it, for 
ſhame and dread have embittered my days; but W{ 
fomething there is within me that cauſes a deeper 
hortor, that afks my preparation for another 
world! that demands my authority for quitting 
this what may hereaſter - O terrible Pray fer 
me, genetous Miſs. Beverley - kind, gentle Mi. 
Arnott, pray for me 1 11h on! . 
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Wretch as Mr. Harrel appeared, without reli- 
non, principle, or honour, this incoherent letter, 
vidently written in the qgſperate moment of de- 
ermined ſuicide, very muth affected both Cecilia 
nd Mr. Arnott, and inſpite either of abhorrence 
xr reſentment, they mutually ſhed tears over the 
ddreſs to themſelves, . 
Delvile, to whom every part of the affair was 
gew, could only conſider theſe papers as ſo many 
decimens of guilt and infamy; he read them, 
erefore, with aſtoniſhment and deteſtation, and 
penly congratulated Cecilia upon having. eſcaped 
he double ſnares that were ſpread' for her. 


m While this was paſſing, Mr. Monckton arrived; 
fe. ho felt but little ſatisfaQion from beholding the 
be lady of Bis heart in confidential diſcourſe with 


two of his rivals, one of whom had long attack- 
ed her by the dangerous flattery of perſeverence, 
and the other, without any attack, had an influ» 
ence yet more powerful. * | 
Delvile, having periormed the office for which 
he came, concluded, upon the entrance of Mr. 
Monckton, that Cecilia had nothing further to wiſh 
from him; for her long acquaintance with that 
gentleman, his being a married man, and her 
neighbour in the country, were circumſtances well 
known to him: he merely, therefore, enquired if 
ſhe would honour him with any commands, and 
upon her aſſuring him. ſhe had none, he quietly 
withdrew, . 5 1 0 1 
This was no little relief to Mr. Monckton, in- 
to whoſe hands Cecilia then put the fatal packet; 
and while he was reading it, at the deſire of Mr. 


* 


; 
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Arnott, ſhe went up ſtairs to prepare Mrs. Harrel 
for his admiſſion. 

Mrs. Harrel, unuſed to ſolitude, and as eager 
for company when unhappy to conſole, as when 
ealy to divert her, conſented to receive him with 
pleaſure: they both wept at the meeting, and 
Cecilia, after ſome words of general comfort, leſt 
them together. | 
She had then a ve long and circumſtantia 
converfation with Mr. Monckton, who explained 
whatever had appeared dark in the writings leſt 
by Mr. Harrel, and who came to her before he 
ſaw them, with full knowledge of what they con- 
tained, = wh 4 - 

Mr. Harrel had contracted with Sir Robert 
' Floyer a large debt of honour before the arrival 
in town of Cecilia; and having no power to. dif- 
charge it, ke promiſed that the prize he expeQed 
in his ward ſhould fall to his ſhare, upon condition 
that the debt was cancelled. | 
Nothing was thought more eaſy than to arrange 
his buſineſs, for the Baronet was always to be in 
her way, and the report of the intended alliance 
was to keep off all other pretenders. - Several 
times, however, her coldnef; made him think 
the matter hopeleſs ; and when he received her let- 
ter, he would have given up the whole affair: but 
Mr. Harrel, well knowing his inability to ſatisfy 
the claims that would follow ſuch a defection, 
conſtantly perſuaded him the reſerve was affected, 
and that his own pride and want of aſſiduity oc- 
caſioned all her diſcouragement. 
But while thus, by amuſing the ' Baronet with 


— 


falſe hopes, he kept off his demands, thoſe of 


others: were not leſs clamorous : his debts encreaſ- 
ed, his power ef paying them diminiſhed z he 


grew four and deſperate, and in one night loſt. 


# . 


"when the trial came on,——indeed you know not 
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$000]. beyond what he could produce, or offer 


any ſecurity for. | 
This, as he ſaid, was what he wiſhed; and now 
he was, for the preſent, to extricate himſelf b 
doubling ſtakes and winning, or to force himſelf 
into ſuicide by doubling fuch a lofs. For theugh, 
with tolerable eaſe, he could forget accounts in- 
numerable with his tradeſmen, one neglected deb? 
F honour rendered his exiſtence inſupportable! 
For his laſt great effort, his dificulty was to 
raiſe the 3000. already due, without which the 
propoſal could. not 1 pu and after various arti- 
fices and attempts, he at length contrived a meet- 
ing with Mr. Marriot, intreating him to lend him 
20001. for only two days, and offered his warm- 
eſt ſervices in his favour with Cecilia. 
The raſh and impaſſioned young man, deceived 
by his accounts into believing this his ward was 
wholly, at his diſpoſal, readily advanced the mo- 
ney, without any other condition than that of 
leave to viſit freely at his houſe, to the excluſion 
of Sir Robert Floyer. * The other 10000.“ con- 
tinued Mr. Monckton, I know not how he. ob- 
tained, but he certainly had three. You, I hope, 
were not ſo ungarded | 
Ah, Mr. Monckton,” ſaid Cecilia, blame 
me not too ſeverely! the attacks that were made, 
—the neceſſity of otherwiſe. betraying the wor 
thy and half ruined Mr. Arnott “) 
O fie!” cried he, © to ſuffer your underſtand- 
ing to be lulled aſleep, becauſe the weak-minded 
Mr. Arnott's could not be kept awake! I thought, 
aſter ſuch cautions from me, and ſuch experience 
7 your own, you could not again have been thus 
ped.” Roth, 8 


% 


© I thought ſo too,“ anſwered ſne, © but yet 


how I was perſecuted.” : — 24 
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© Yet you ſee,” returned he, the utter ini 
lity of the attempt; you ſee, and T told you 
forehand, that nothing could ſave him.” : 
True; but had I been firmer in refuſal, but 
might not ſo well have known it; J might the 
have upbraided myſelf with ſappoſing that nyſn® 
"compliance would have reſcued him.” 


© You have indeed, cried Mr. MoncktuſW*0' 
© fallen into moſt worthleſs hands, and the Deu 
was much to blame for naming ſo lightly a gude 
dian to a fortune ſuch as yours.“ at sf the 
© Pardon me, cried, Cecilia, he never e for 
truſted him with my fortune, he committed i 4 


wholly to Mr. Briggs.“ 

© But if he knew not the various ſubterfuge 
by which ſuch a caution might be baffled, he ought 
to have taken advice of thoſe who were better i 
formed. Mr. Briggs, tool what a wretch ! mear 
low, vulgar, ſordid !—the whole city of Londo 
I believe, could not produce ſuch another hof 
unaccountable to make you the ward of a mu © 
whoſe houſe you cannot enter without diſguſt ! Wl "! 

© His houſe,” cried Cecilia, my uncle ney ſe 
wiſhed me to enter: he believed, and he wall * 
right, that my fortune would be fafe in his hand; f 
but for myſelf, he concluded I ſhould always rl * 
' fide at Mr. Harrels.” "7 _ 
But does not the city at this time,? ſaid Mr. 
Monckton, © abound in families where, whit { 
your fortune was in ſecurity, you might your 
ſelf have lived with propriety ? Nothing requireiff * 
circumſpection ſo minute as the choice of a gu. 
dian to a girl of a large fortune, and in gener | 
one thing only is attended to, an appearance d 
property. Morals, integrity, character, are ei- 
ther not thought of, or inveſtigated ſo ſuperſc : 
1 that the enquiry were as well wholly omi - 
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He then continued his relation. 

— Harrel haſtened - with his 3000l. to the 
2 table; dne throw of the dice ſettled the 
— eſs, he bolt, and ought immediately to have 
zoubled the ſum. That, however, was never 
more likely to be in his power; he knew it ; he 
knew too, the joint claims of Cecilia's deceived 
admirers, and that his honſe was again threatened 
with executions from various quarters :>—he 
went home, loaded his piſtols, and took the me- 
thods already-related t0 work himſelf into courage 
for the deed. 

The means by which Mr. Monckton had pro- 
cured theſe particulars were many and various, 
and not all ſuch as he could avow: ſince in the 
courſe of his reſearches, he had tampered with 
ſervants and waiters, and ſcrupled at no methods 
that led but to diſcovery. 

Nor did his intelligence ſtop here, he had * 
ten, he ſaid, wondered at the patience of Mr. 
Harrel's creditors, but now even that was cleared 
up by a freſh proof of infamy: he had been him- 
ſelf at the houſe in Portman - ſquare, where he 
was informed that Mr. Harrel had kept them 
niet, by repeated aſſurances that his ward, in a 

ort time, meant to rm him money for diſ- 
charging them all. | 

Cecilia ſaw now bin: too clearly the reaſon her 
ſay in his houſe was ſo important to him; and 
wondered leſs at his vehemence upon that: ſubjeRt, 
though ſhe deteſted it more; 

On he little,” cried ſhe; '* are the gay: 0d 
the diſſipated to de known upon a ſhort ac quaint- 
ance] expenſive, indeed, and: thoughtleſs and 
luxurious he appeared to me immediately; but 
fraudulent, baſe, deſigning, eupable of 

pernictous art of threachery and duplicity, — ſuch, 
ndeed, expected not to find him, his very 
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flightineſs and levity ſeemed incompatible with ſuch 
hypocriſy.” | . 

His flightineſs,” ſaid Mr. Monckton, proceed. 
ed not from gaiety of heart, it was merely the 
effect of effort; and his ſpirits were as mechani- 
cal as his taſte for diverſion, He had not ſtrong 

rts, nor were his vices the reſult of his paſ- 
ſions; had ceconomy been as much in faſhion 2 
extravagance, he would have been equally eager 
to practiſe it; he was a mere time-ſerver, he 
ſtruggled but tobe ſomething, and having neither 

> talents not ſentiment to know what, he looked 
around him for any purſuit, and ſeeing diſtinction 
was more eaſily attained in the road to ruin than W'** 
in any other, he gallopped along it, thoughtleſs be 
of being thrown when he came to the bottom, 
and ſufficiently gratified in ſhewing his horſeman- le 
ſhip by the way.“ 139005 14 % 1456 
And now, all that he had either to hear or to al 
communicate upon this ſubject being told he en. 
quired, with a face ſtrongly expreſſive of his dif- 
approbation, why he found her at Mr. Delvile's, le 
and what had become of her reſolution to avoid e 
his houſe? 11 | Dtn 2 
Cecilia, who, in the hurry of her mind and WW 
her affairs, had wholly forgotten that ſuch a re. W'* 
ſolution had been taken, bluſhed. at the queſtion, “ 
and could not, at firſt . recolle&. what had urged 
her to break it: but when he proceeded to men- 
tion Mr. Briggs, ſhe was no. longer diſtreſſed; 
ſhe gave a circumſtantial account of her viſit to 
him, related the mean miſery” in which he lived, 
and told him the impradcticability of her reſiding . 
in ſuch i a houſe. Pro 376d 5% 224 . n 
Mr. Monckton cquld now in eceney make no 8 
further oppoſition, however painful and reluctant . 
was his acquiefcence : yet before he quitted her, bn 
he. gave hunſelf. the, conſolation of conſiderably 
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bliging her, and ſoftened his chagrin by the 
weetneſs of her acknowledgments. | 

He enquired how much money in all ſhe had 
ow taken up of the Jew; and hearing it was 
j05ol. he repreſented to her the additional loſs ſhe 
uſt ſuffer by paying an exorbitant intereſt for ſo 
rge a ſum, and the almoſt certainty with which 
e might be aſſured of very groſs impoſition: 
e expatiated, alſo, upon the injury which her 
haracter might receive in the world, were it 
nown that ſhe uſed ſuch methods to procure mo- 
ey, ſince the circumſtances which had been her 
nducement would probably be either unno- 
iced or miſrepreſented : and when he had awak- 
ned in her much uneaſineſs and regret upon this 
ubject, he offered to pay the Jew without delay, 
lear her wholly from his power, and quietly re- 
eceive the money when ſhe came of age from her- 
"m | | | 

A propoſalsſo truly friendly made her look upon 
he regard of Mr, Monckton in a higher and no- 
ler point of view than her utmoſt eſteem and re- 
id {Werence had hitherto placed it: yet ſhe declined 
 Witfift accepting the offer, from an apprehenſion it 
right occaſion him inconvenience ; but when 


„ e aſſured her he had a yet larger ſum lying at 


n, Nreſent uſeleſs in a banker's hands, and promiſed 
d receive the ſame intereſt for his money he 
ould be paid from the funds, ſhe joyfully liſten- 
to him; and it was ſettled that they ſhould ſend 
orthe Jew, take his diſcharge, an@ utterly diſ- 
miſs him. * 

Mr. Monckton, however, fearful of appearing 
too officious in her affairs, wiſned not to have his 
part in the tranſaction publiſhed, and adviſed Ce- 
lia not to reveal the matter to the Delviles. But 
peat as was his aſcendant over her mind, her 
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averſion to myſtery and hypocriſy were {till gre: 


er; ſhe would not, therefore, give him this pn 
miſe, though her own deſire to wait ſome ſeaſo 
able opportunity for diſcloſing it, made her co 
ſent that their meeting with the Jew ſhould be 
the houſe ef Mrs. Roberts in Fetter“ lane, 
twelve o'clock the next morning; where ſhe: might 
alſo ſee Mrs Hill and her children before ſhe |e 
town. | 
They now parted. Cecilia charmed more the 
ever with her friend, whoſe kindneſs, as the 
pected not his .motives, ſeemed to ſpring from th 
mol? diſintereſted generoſity. 

That, however, was the ſmalleſt feature int 
character of Mr. Monckton, who was entirely 
man. of the world, ſhrewd, penetrating, attentix 
to his intereſt, and watchiul ef every advantage 
improve it, In the ſervice he now did Cecilia, 
was gratified by giving her pleaſure, but that wt 
by no means his only gratification : he til] hope 
her fortune would one day be his own, he was gil 

to tranſact any buſinefs with her, and happy inn 
ing her own to him an obligation: but his princhl 
inducement was yet ves wh he faw with mud 
alarm the facility of her liberality ; and he fear 
while the continued in correfpondence with f 
Jew, that the eaſineſs with which ſhe could ra 
money would be a motive with her to contit 
the praQtice whenever ſhe was ſoftened by di 
or ſubdued by entreaty : but he hoped, by toi 
concluding the negotiation, the temptation ve 
be removed: and that the hazard and mconvel 
ence of renewing it, would ſtrengthen her av 
ſion to ſuch an expedient, till, between difficuli 
and diſuſe, that dangerous refource would | 
thought of no more. 2 
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Cecilia then returned to Mrs. Harrel, whom 


req 
pie found as ſhe. had left, weeping in the arms of 
Aer brother. They | conſulted upon what was 


ſt to be done, and agreed that ſhe ought in- 
antly to leave town; for which purpoſe a chaiſe 
25 ordered directly. They ſettled alſo that Mr. 
ighMWrnott, when he had conveyed her to his coun- 
7 houſe, which was in Suffolk, ſhould: haſten 
ck to ſuperintend the funeral, and fee if any 
— could be ſaved from the creditors for his 
er. | 

vet this plan, till Cecilia was ſummoned to. 
inner, they had not the reſolution to put in 
raQtice, They were then obliged to be gone, 
nd their parting was very melancholy. Mrs. 
arrel wept immoderately, and Mr. Arnott 
lt a concern too tender for 2 though tao 
ncere for concealment. Cecilia, however glad 
change her ſituation, was extemely depreſſed 
their ſorrow, and entreated to have frequent 
counts of their proceedings, warmly 1 
a+ _ of ſervice, and proteſtations of faithfu 

c egard. | ST 

She acconipanied her to the chaiſe, and then 
ent to the dining parlour, where. ſhe found Mr, 
d Mrs. Delvile, but ſaw nothing mare of their 
nien the whole day. | 44 | 

The next morning after breakfaſt, Mrs. Del- 
le ſet out upon ſome leave-taking viſits, aud 

xilia went in a chair to Fetter lane; here, al- 

ady waiting for her, ſhe met the punctual Mr, 

lonckton, and the diſappointed Jew, who. moſt 

1 off, and relinquiſhed his bonds; 

id who found in the ſevere and grafty Mr. Monck- 
on, another ſort of man to deal with, than tlie 


Cot 


ieceſſitous and heedleſs Mr. Harrel. * 

As ſoon as he was difmiſſed, other bonds were 

un and ie d ones were deſtroyed z 
2 
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and Cecilia, to her infinite ſatisfaction, had M. 
ereditor but Mr. Monckton. Her bookſe le: 
indeed «was ſtill unpaid, but her debt with hun 
was public, and gave her not any uneaſineſs. 
She now with warmeſt expreſſions of gratituc 
took leave of Mr. Monckton, who ſuffered thi 
moſt painful ſtruggles in repreſſing the vari 
apprehenſions to which the parting, and here 
bliſhment at the Delviles gave riſdſGQ. 
She then enquired briefly into the .affairs « 
Mrs. Hill, and having heard a ſatisfaQory accou 
of them, returned to St. James's-ſquare. 
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I T was ſtill early, and Mrs. Delvile was not e 
pected till late. Cecilia, therefore, determinaſci 
to make a viſit to Miſs Belfield, to whom. ſhe ham 
been denied during the late diſorders at Mr. Haile: 
rel's, and whom ſhe could not endure to morti»! 
by quitting town without ſeeing, ſince whatev| 
were her doubts about Delvile, of her ſhe Wn 
None. | Þ i 
To Portland-ſtreet, therefore, ſhe: ordered he 
chair, deliberating as ſhe went whether it wa 
better to adhere to the reſerve: ſhe had hithen pc 
maintained, or to. ſatisfy her perplexity at once 
an inveſtigation into the truth. And till we'yy 
theſe ſcruples undecided, when, looking in at the 
windows as the paſſed them to the door of tht 


© EIICTIDELTX 149 


zuſe, ſhe perceived Miſs Belfield ſtanding in the - 
arlour with a letter in her hand which ſhe was 
fvently preſſing to her lips. 3 
Struck by this ſight, a thouſand painful con- 
ctures occurred to her, all repreſenting that the 
tier was from Delvile, and all ex plaining to his 
honour the myſtery of his late conduct. And 
r were her ſuſpicions from-. diminiſhing, when, 
pon being ſhewed into the parlour, Miſs Belheld, 
rembling with her eagerneſs to hide it, haſtily 
reed the letter into her pocket. 
Cecilia, ſurpriſed, diſmayed, alarmed, ſtopt in- 
dluntary at the door; but Miſs Belfield, having 
ecured what was ſo evidently precious to her, ad- 
anced, though not without, bluſhing, and taking 
er hand, ſaid, How good this is of you, madam, 
o come to me! when I did not know where te 
nd you, and when I was almoſt afraid I ſhould .. 
ave found yon no more l' | 
She then, told her, that the firſt news ſhe had 
heard the preceding morning, was the violent 
leath of Mr. Harrel, which had been related to 
her, with all its circumſtances, by the landlord-- 
df their lodgings, who was himſelf one of his prin- 
cipal creditors, and had immediately been at Port- 
man-ſquare to put in his claims; where he had 
learnt. that all the family had quitted the houſe, 
which was entirely occupied by bailiffs.. And 
| was ſo. ſorry,” ſhe continued, that you ſhould - 
meet with any hardſhips, and not know where 
to go, and have another home to ſeek, when 
am ſure the commoneſt beggar would never 
want an habitation, if you had one in your 
power to give him — But how ſad and me- 
ancholy you look I I am afraid this bad action of 
Mr. Harrel has made you quite unhappy ? Ah 
nadim ] you are too good for this guilty world. 
FSS.01 z; 21411 es ini 1141301 
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your own compaſſion and benevolence will! 
ſuffer you to reſt in tÞ * 

Cecilia, touched by this tender miſtake of h 
preſent uneaſineſs, embraced her, and with 
kindneſs, anſwered, * No, ſweet Henrietta | 
is you' who are good, who are innocent, who! 
guileleſs !-—you, too, I hope are happy P 

And are not you, madam ?* cried Henriett 
fondly returning her carreſſes. Oh if you 
not, who will ever deſerve to be ! I think I ſha 
rather be unhappy myſelf, than fee you ſo; 
leaſt I am ſure I ought, for the whole world m 

de the better for your welfare, and as to me, 
who would care what became of me 
" © Ah Henrietta !? cried Cecilia, ou ſpe 
ſincerely? do you indeed think yourſelt fo li 
'valued?? F 1 Ov: | 
Why I don't ſay, anſwered ſhe, © but that 
hope there are ſome who think a little kindly 
me, for if F had not that hope, I ſhould wiſh t 
break my heart and die l but what is that to tl 
love and reverence ſo many have for you ?? 
. © Suppoſe,” ſaid Cecilia, with a forced ſmile, © 
"ſhould put your love and reverence to the prool 
do you think they would ſtand it? 
O yes, indeed I do! and I have withed a the 
ſand and a thouſand times that 1 could but ſt 
you my affection, and let you fee that I did nc 
love you becauſe. you were a great lady, ung hg! 
in the world, and full of power to do me f 

but becauſe you were ſo good and fo Mud, 
— the unfortunate, and ſo fweet to eveſ 
- P | 

- © Hold, hold,” cried Cecilia, and let me try" 

indeed, fairly and truly, you will anſwer what! 


C 


mean to aſ g.... e 
O yes,” cried the warmly, if it is the deset 
ſecret I have in tbe world there is nothing 
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ll not tell you; I will open my whole heart to 
du, and I ſhall be proud to think ou will let 

e truſt you,—for I am ſure if you did not care 
little for me, you would not take fuch a trou- 
le. 

Vou are indeed a ſweet creature !* ſaid Cecilia,- 
eſitating whether: or not to take advantage of her 
rankneſs, and every time I ſee yon, I love you” 
better. For the world I. would not injure you. 
ind perhaps your confidence -I know not, indeed, 
fit is fair or right to exact it ſhe ſtopt, ex- 
remely perplext,.and while Henrietta waited for 
further enquiries, they were interrupted by the en- 
trance of Mrs. Belfield: 

Sure, Child,“ cried ſhe, to her daughter, 
you might have let me know before now who was 
here, when you knew ſo well how much I wiſhed 
an opportunity to ſee the young lady myſelf; but 
here your come down upon pretence to ſoe your 
brother, ard then ſtay away all the morning, do- 
ing nobody knows what,” _ 
Then turning to Cecilia, Ma'am,' the con- 
tinued, © I have been in the greateſt concern in the 
world for the little accident that happened when I 
ſaw you before; for to be ſure I thought, and in- 
deed nobody will perſuade me to the c that 
it was rather an odd thing for ſuch a young lady as 
you to come ſo often after Henny, without 0 much: - 
a5 thinking of any other reaſon; eſpecially when, 
to be ſure, there's no more compariſon between 
ber and my ſon, than between any thing in the 
en world; however, if it is ſo, it is ſo, and I mean to 
ſay no more about it, and to be ſure he's as con- 
tented to think ſo as if he was as mere an inſignifi- 
cant animal as could be. | 

This matter, madam,” ſaid Cecilia, has ſo 
long been ſettled, that I am ſorry you ſhould trou- 
ble yourſelf to think of 4 again, 

4 
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*O mxam, I only mention it by the way df 
making the proper apology, for as to taking any 
ether notice of it, I have quite left it off ; though 
to be ſure what I think I think ; but as to my ſon, 
he has ſo got the upper hand of me, that it al 
goes for nothing, and I might juſt as well ſing to Wa" 
him. Not that I mean to nd fault with him nei 
ther; ſo pray, ma'am, don't let what I fay be to 
his prejudice, for I believe all the time, there's 
nobody like him, neither at ther, he of the town 


nor the other, for as to the other, he has more the Wea! 
look of a lord, by half, than ofa a e and the 
reaſon's plain, for that's the ſort of company he's 
always kept, as I dare ſay a lady ſuch as you muſt 
have ſeen long ago. But for all that, there's ſome 
little matters that we mothers fancy we can ſee in- 
to as well as our children; however, if they don't 
think ſo, why it anſwers no purpoſe to diſpute; 
for as to a better ſon, to be ſure there never was 
one, and that, as I always ſay, is the beſt ſign | 
know for making a good huſband.” 

During this diſcourſe, Henrietta was in the ut- 
moſt confuſion, dreading leſt the groſſneſs of her 
mother ſhould again ſend off Cecilia, in anger : 
but Cecilia, who perceived her uneaſineſs, and 
who was more charmed with her character than 
ever, from the ſimplicity of her ſincerity, deter- 
mined to fave her that pain, by quietly hearing 
ber harrangue, and then quietly departing : 
though ſhe was much provoked to find from the 
complaining hints every inſtant thrown out, that 
Mrs. Belfield was internally convinced her ſon's 
obſtinate baſhfulneſs was the only obſtacle to his 
chuſing whom he pleaſed: and that though ſhe 
no longer dared ſpeak her opinion with open» 
— ſhe was fully perſuaded Cecilia was at his 
ervice. 
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© And for that reaſon,” continued Mrs. Belfield» - 


1) 0 

4. to be ſure any lady that knew her own true ad* 
ugh Mantzge, could do nothing better than to take the 
ſon, Necommendation of a mother, who. muſt natu- 


ly know more of het; own children's diſpoſition 
an can be expected from a ſtranger: and as to 
cha ſon as mine, perhaps there a'n't two ſuch 
> to I the world, for he's had a gentleman's educations 
res Ind turn him which way he will, he'll ſee never 
»wn WW handſomer perſon than his own ; though, poor 
the Wear love, he was always of the thinneſt. But 
the Nhe misfortunes he's had to - ſtruggle with would 
1e's Nrake nobody fatter.” | 
uſt W Here ſhe was interrupted, and Cecilia not a 
me Wittle ſurpriſed by. the entrance--of Mr. Hobſon - 
in- Wod Mr. Simkins. 
nt Ladies,“ cried Mr. Hobſon, whom ſhe ſoon _ + 
e; Wound was Mrs. Belfield's landlord : © I would not 
as No up ſtairs without juſt ſtopping! to let you know - 
little how. the world goes 
Then pereeiving and recollecting Cecilia, he 
xclaimed, I am proud to ſee you again, ma'am, . 
Miſs, I believe I - ſhould: ſay, for I take it you 
re too young a lady to be entered into matrimony . 
. bah | | f 
© Matrimony ?? cried Mr. Simkins, O no, tao 
de ſure, Mr. Hobſon, how can you be ſo out + of + 
the way? the young lady looks more like to 4 
Miſs from a. boarding-ſchaol, if I might take the 
liberty for to ſay fo? . © * 


for as to young ladies waiting and waiting, 1 
don't ſee the great good of it; eſpecially if a pra- 
per mateh offers; for as to a good huſband, F - 


"I _— AA *” % * a. K * — 


Ay, more's the pity, cried Mrs. Belfield. Pl 


think no lady ſhohld be above accepting him, if 


bes modeſt and well-behaved, and has been brought 
aer #0 „ 33 toy n 
4 8. R 


v4 «, A + 1. *. 
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Obampagne, and the like, it was a ſheer tal 


curioſity was excited, and ſhe ſtayed a littl 


mars conſcience is foul, what [ fay is, it's ten t 


and then he will be in no ſuc 


*. 


Why indeed; ma'am, faid My. Simkins, ad 


Why as to that, ma'am,“ ſaid Mr. Simikity, 
* it's anothet gueſs matter, for as to the lady's ha- 
ing a proper ſpouſe, if I may be ſo free, I thinl 
1 din F ie not 550; 
Cecilia now, taking Henrietta's hand, was wi 
ing het good morning; but hearing Mr. Hobſo 
fay he was juſt come from Pertman-ſquare, he 


longer. . 

Sad work, ma'am,“ ſaid De; who'd hay 
thought Mr. Harrel aſked us all to ſupper for the 
mere purpoſe of ſuch a thing as that! juſt f 
ſerve as a blind, as one may ſay. But when 


one but he makes away with himſelf. Let ever 
man keep clear of the world, that's my notic 

| h hurry to get ou 
of it.“ a4 


vancing with many bows to Cecilia, © humbly 
eraving patdon''for the liberty, I can't pretend fa 
to ſay I think Mr. Harrel did quite the honourable 
thing by us; for as to his making us drink all that 


in, ſo that if I was to ſpeak my mind, I can't faj re 


45 I eſteein it much of a favour. f 
Wel, ſaid Mrs. Belfield, © nothing's to mel © 


fo farprifirig as a perſon's being his own executi- © 


oner; for as fo me, if I was to die for it fill © 
times, I don't think I could do it, 

So hete,” reſumed Mr. Hobſon, we're al 
Yefranded” of our dues! nobody's able to get hi 
Sun, let him have worked for it ever ſo hard 
Sad doings in the ſquare, Miſs t all at fixes and 
fevem; for my part I came off from Vauxhgll 4 
Yoon” 4s the thing had happened, hoping to gt 
the ſtart of the others, or elfe I ſhould have beth 
proud to wait upon you, ladies, with the pati 


. ” 
Ss. Lt 
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ulats: but a man of buſineſs never ſtands upon 
remony, for when money's at a ſtake, that's out 
of the queſtion. However, I was too late, for 
the houſe was ſeiſed before ever I could get nigh 
it? | R 

© I hope, ma' am, if I may be fo free,” ſaid Mr. 
Simkins, again- profoundly bowing, * that you and 
the other lady did not take it. much amiſs my.not 
coming back to you, for it was not out of no diſ- 


could not make my way out, do what J could. 


yer in ſuch genteel company, people are always 
rather of the rudeſt when one's in a crowd, for 
if one begs and prays never. ſo, there's no making 
em conformab le.. 
Pray,“ ſaid Cecilia, is it likely any thing 
will remain for Mrs. Harrel?? | 
© Remain, ma'am? repeated Mr. Hobſon, 


ceipt to em To be: ſure, ma'am, I don't wa 


for Mrs. Harrel, who ſeemed downright | 
of me, and of Mr. Simkins too, though All things 


% 


proper ſeaſon P 


reſpe&,- but I only got-ſo ſqueezed in by the la- 
dies and gentlemen that was a looking on, that I 


* 


But by that J ſee, I muſt needs ſay if one's ne- 


— 


yes, a matter of hundred bills without a re- 


3 


to affront you, that was his intimate acquain- 
ance, more eſpecially as you've done nothing diſ- 
reſpectful by me, which: is more than I can ſay. 

aſhamed 


conſidered, 'twould have been as well for her not 
eo have been quite ſo-high,. But of that in its 


— 


Fe, Mr. Hobſon, fie,” cried the ſupple Mr. 


ui vimkins, © how can you be ſa hard? for my 
1 ſhare, I muſt needs own I think the poor lady's 

do be pitied ; for it muſt have been but a mollon- 

WW choly fight to her, to ſee. her ſpouſe: cut off ſo in 
i the flower of his youth, as one may ſay: and 
"W fou ought to. ſcorn to take erceptions at 4 Jady?s 
* To 


proudneſs when ſhe's in ſo much trouble. 
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be ſure, I can't ſay myſelf as ſhe was over-com- 
plaiſant to make us welcome; but I hope I am 
above being ſo unpitiful as for to owe her a grudge 
for it now ſhe's ſo down in the mouth.” 

© Let every body be civil l' cried Mr. Hobſon, 
© that's my notion; and then J ſhalt be as much 
above being unpitiful as any body elſe.“ 

© Mrs. Harrell,” ſaid Cecilia, was then too un- 
happy, and is now, ſurely, too unfortunate, to 
make it poſſible any reſentment ſhould be har- 
boured againft her.“ 
© You ſpeak, ma' am, hke a lady of ſenſe,” re- 
turned Mr. Hobſon, and, indeed, that's the 
character I hear of you, but for all that, ma'am; 
every body's willing to ſtand up for their own 
friends, for which reaſon, ma'am, to be ſure you 
be making the beſt of it, both for the ReliQ, and 
the late gentleman himſelf; but, ma%am, if I was 
to make bold to ſpeak my mind in a fair mannner, 
what I ſhould' ſay would be this: a man here to 
go ſhooting himſelf with all his debts unpaid, is a 
mere piece of ſcandal, ma'am! I beg pardon, but 
what I ſay is, the truth's the truth, and I can't 
call it by no other nomination.” 25 

Cecilia now, finding ſhe had not any chance of 
pacyyng him, rang for her ſervant and chair. 
Mx. Simkins then, affecting to lower his voice, 
ſaid reproachfully to his friend © Indeed, Mr. 
Hobſon, to ſpeak ingenuouſly, I muſt needs ſay 
I don't think it over and above pelite in you to be 
ſo hard upon the young lady's acquaintance that 
was, now he's defunt. To be ſure J can't pre- 
tend for to deny but he behaved rather comical; 
for not paying of nobody, nor ſo much as making 

one a little compliment, or the like, though he 

made no bones of taking all one's goods, and al- 

ways chuſed to have the prime of every thing, 
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why it's what I can't pretend to ſtand up for. But 
that's neither here nor there, for if he had be- 
haved as bad again, poor Miſs could not tell how 
to help it; and I dares to ſay ſhe had no more 
hand in it than nobody at all.” 

© No, to be ſure,” cried Mrs. Belfield, © what 
ſhould ſhe have to do with it ? do you ſuppoſe a 
young lady of her fortune would want to take ad- 
vantage of a perſon in trade? I am ſure it would 
be both a ſhame and a ſin if ſhe did, for if ſhe 
has not money enough, I wonder who has. And 
for my part, I think when a young lady has ſuch 
a fine fortune as that, the only thing ſhe has to 
do, is to be thinking of making a good uſe of it, 
by dividing it, as one may ſay, with a good huſ- 
band. For as to keeping it all for herſelf, I dare 
ſay ſhe's a lady of too much generoſity; and as to 
only marrying ſomebody that's got as much of his 
own, why it is not half ſo much a favour: and 
if the young lady would take my advice, ſhe'd 
marry for love, for as to lucre, ſhe's enough in all 
conſcience.” 

© As to all that,“ ſaid Mr. Hobſon, * it makes 
no alteration in my 3 [ am ſpeaking to 
the purpoſe, and not for the matter of complai- 
ſance: and therefore I'm bold to ſay Mr. Harrels 
action had nothing of the gentleman in it A man 
has a right to his own life you'll tell me; but 
what of that? that's no argument at all, for it 
does not give him a bit the more right to my pro- 
perty; and a man's running in debt, and ſpending 
other people's ſubſtances, for no reaſon in the 
world but juſt becauſe he can blow out his own 
brains when he's done, —though it's a thing nei 
ther lawful nor religious to do,-why it's ating 
quite out of character, and a great hardſhip to 


. 
* 


trade into the bargain, It 
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© I heartily wiſh it had been otherwiſe,” ſail 
Cecilia; © but I ſtill hope, if any thing can be dom ou 
for Mrs. Harrel, you will not object to ſuch ue. 
propoſal.” | | | 
© Ma'am, as I ſaid before, returned Mr. Hoh. 
fon, © 1 ſee you're a lady of ſenſe, and for that Ihe 
honour you: but as to any thing being done, iu ſo 
what I call a diſtin thing. What's mine is mine, 
and what's another man's is his; that's my vu 
of arguing ; but then if he takes what's mine v. 
where's the law to hinzer my taking what's his? at 
This is what I call talking to the purpoſe. Now ft 
as to a man's cutting his throat, or the like of that, n 
for blowing out his own brains may be called the n 
felf-ſame thing, what are his creditors the better Ne 
for that? nothing at all, but ſo much the worſe: t 
at's a falſe notion to reſpe& it, for there's no reſ· Ne 
pect in it; it's contrary to law, and a prejudice WM | 
- againſt religion.” , | 
© I agree entirely in your opinion,“ ſaid Cecilia, 
© but ſtill Mrs. Hlarrelf— 1 know your argu- 
ment, ma'am,” interrupted Mr. Hobſon; ©. Mn. 
Harrel Pn't the worſe for her huſband's being 
mot through the head, becauſe ſhe was no accel- 
to the ſame, and for that reaſon, it's 1 
hardfhip. ſhe ſhould loſe all her ſubſtance; this, 
ma'am, is what I ſay, ſpeaking to your , ſide of 
the argument, But now, ma'am, pleaſe to take 
notice what I argue upon the reply; what have 
ee creditors to do with a man's family? Suppoſe 
ama cabinet-maker? When I ſend in my 
hairs, do I aſk who is to fit upon them? No; 
ir's all one to me whether it's the gentleman's pro- 
geny or his friends, I muſt be paid for the chairs 
"the ſame, uſe them who may. That's the law, 
ma'um, and no man need be aſhamed to abide by 


it.“ 
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The truth of this ſpeech palliating its ſententi- 
us abſurdity, made Cecilia give up her faint at- 
tempt to ſoften him; and her chair being ready, 
the aroſe to take leave. 

Lack a- day, ma'am,” cried Mrs. Belfield, * I 
hope you won't go yet, for | expect my ſon home 
ſoon, and I've a heap of things to talk to you a- 
bout beſides, only Mr. Hobſon having ſo much to ſay 
ſtopt my mouth. But I ſhould take it as a great fa- 
your, ma'am, if you would come ſome afternoon 
and drink a diſh of tea with me, for then we 
ſhould have time to ſay all our ſay. And Pm ſure, 
ma'am, if you would only let one of your foot- 
men juſt take a run to let me know when you'd 
come, my ſon would be very proud to give you 
the meeting; and the ſervants can't have much 
elſe to do at your houſe, for where there's ſuch a 
heap of 'em, they commonly think of nothing 
all day long but ſtanding and gaping at one ano- 
n | 12110 

I am going out of town to-morrow,” ſaid Ce- 
cilia, coldly, © and therefore cannot have the plea- 
ſure of callin upon Miſs Belfield again.“ : 

She then {lightly courtſied, and leſt the room. 

The gentle Henrietta, her eyes ſwimming in 
tears, followed her to her chair; but ſhe follow- 
ed her not alone, Mrs. Belfield alſo attended, re- 

ining very loudly at the unlucky abſence of her | 


n: and the cringing Mr. Simkins, 
after. her and — ſaid in a low voice, 1 
humbly crave pardon, ma' am, for the liberty, but 
1 hope you won't think as I have any ſhare in 
Mr. Hobſon's behaving ſo rude, for I muſt needs 
fay, I don't think it over genteel in no ſhape? 
And Mr. Hobſon himſelf, bent upon having one 
more ſentence heard, called out, even after ſne 
was ſeated in her chair, all I ſay, ma' am, is thisz 
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let every man be honeſt; that's what I argue, and 
that's my notion of things.” 1 
Cecilia ſtill reached home before Mrs. Delvile; 
but moſt uneaſy were her ſenſations, and moſſ 
unquiet was her heart: the letter ſhe had ſeen in 
the hands of Henrietta ſeemed to corroborate al 
ker former ſuſpicions, ſince if it came not from 
one infinitely dear to her ſhe would not have ſhewn 
ſuch fondneſs for it, and if that one was not 
dear to her in ſecret, ſhe would not have conceal- 
ed it. . 
Where then was the hope that any but Delvile 
could have written it? in ſecret ſne could not che- 
riſh two, and that Delvile was cheriſhed moſt fond- 
17 the artleſſneſs of her character unfitted her fot 
iſguiſing. | 

| And why ſhould he write to her? what was his 
pretence ? That he loved her ſhe could now leſs 
than ever believe, ſince his late conduct to herſelf, 
though perplexing and inconſiſtent, evinced at 
leaſt a partiality incompatible with a paſſion for 
another. What then, could ſhe infer, but that 
he had ſeduced her affections, and ruined her 
peace, for the idle and cruel gratification of tem- 
porary vaniy ? . 

And if ſuch, cried ſhe, is the depravity of 
this accompliſhed hypocrite, if ſuch is the little- 
neſs of ſoul that a manner ſo: noble diſguiſes, ſhall 
he next, urged, perhaps, rather by prudence, than 
preference make me the object of his purſuit. and 
the food of his vain-glory? And ſhall I warned and 
inſtructed as I am, be as eaſy a prey, and as wretch- 
ed a-dupe:? No, I will be better ſatisfied with his 
conduct, before I venture to truſt him, and fince 
Jam richer than Henrietta, and leſs likely to be 
deſerted; when won, I will be more on my guard 
to. know - why. I am addreſſed, and vindicate the 
- rights of innocence, if I find ſhe has been thus 
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luded, by forgetting his talents in his treacherys 
d renouncing him for ever | 
och were the reflections and ſurmiſes that 
of Manpt all the long-ſought pleaſure of her change 
in F reſidence, and made her habitation in St. 
al 11 no happier than it had been at Mr. 
) arrel's 
2 She dined again with only Mr. and Mrs. Delvile, 
of Wd did not ſee their ſon all day; which, in her 
1]. Neſent uncertainty what to think of him, was an 
bſence ſhe ſcarcely regretted. 

1. When the ſervants retired, Mr. Delvile told 
e- Der that he had that morning received too viſits 
pon her account, both from admirers, who each 
retended to have had leave to wait upon her 
rom Mr. Harrel. 
He then named Sir Robert Floyer and Mr. 
arriot. | 
© | believe indeed,“ ſaid Cecilia, © that nei- 
her of them were treated perfectly well; to me, 
owever, their own behaviour has by no means 
een ſtrictly honourable. I have always, when 
ferred to, been very explicit; and what other 
nethods they were pleaſed to take, I cannot won- 
kr ſhould fail. | 

© I told them,” ſaid Mr. Delvile, that, ſince 
you were now under my roof, I could not refuſe 
d receive their propoſals, eſpecially as there would 
ke no impropriety in your alliance with either of 
hem; but I told them, at the ſame time, that I 
could by no means think of preſſing their ſuit, as 
that was an office which, however well it might do 
br Mr. Harrel, would be totally improper and 
becoming for me.” X = 
* Certainly ;* ſaid Cecilia, and permit me, 
dir, to entreat that, ſhould they again apply to 
jou, they may be wholly diſcouraged from repeat» | 
ug their viſits, and aſſured that far from having 
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trifled with them hitherto, the reſolutions I hay 
declared will never be varied.” J 

lam happy,” ſaid Mrs Delvile, to ſee | 
much ſpirit and diſcernment where arts of all ſv 
will be practiſed to enſnare and delude. Fortun 
and independence were never ſo ſecurely lodged u 
in Miſs Beverley, and I doubt not but her choic 
whenever it is decided, will reflect as much he 
nour upon her heart, as her difficulty in making 
it does upon her underſtanding _ 

Mr. Delvile then enquired whether ſhe had fir 

ed upon any perſon to chuſe as a guardian in the 
place of Mr. Harrel. No, the ſaid, nor ſhouk 
the, unleſs it were abſolutely neceſfary.. 
Il believe, indeed,“ ſaid Mrs. Delvile, © you 
affairs will not much miſs him! Since I han 
heard of the exceſs of his extravagance,. I hay 
extremely rejoiced in the uncommon prudence and 
ſagacity of his fair ward, who, in ſuch dangerou 
hands, with leſs penetration and ſound ſenſe, 
might have been drawn into a thouſand difficu- 
ties, and perhaps defrauded. of half. her tor 
tune.” | #7 

Cecilia received but little joy from this moſt un- 

ſeaſonable compliment, which, with many of the 
ſame ſort. that were frequently, though acciden- 
tally made, intimidated her Gem the confeſſion 
ſhe had planned: and finding nothing but cenſure 
was likely to follow the diſcovery, ſhe at length 
determined to give it up wholly, unleſs any con- 
nection ſhould take place which might render 
neceſſary its avowal. Yet ſhe could pot 
but murmur, that an action ſo detrimental to her 
own intereft, and which, at the time, appeared 
indiſpenſable to her benevolence, ſhould now be 
conſidered as a mark of ſuch folly and impmi- 
gence that ſhe did not dare own it. 5.13 
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Tur next morning the family purpoſed ſetting 
oft as ſoon as breakfaſt was over: young Delvile, 
however, waited not ſo long; the fineneſs of the 
MM weather tempted him, he ſaid, to travel on horſe- 
back, and therefore he had riſen very early, and 
was already gone. Cecilia could not but wonder, 
jet did not repine. | 

Juſt as breakfaſt was over, and Mr. and Mrs, 
Delvile and Cecilia were preparing to depart, to 
their no little ſurpriſe, the door was opened, and, 
out of breath with haſte and with heat, in ſtumpt 
Mr. Briggs! So, cried he, to Cecilia, what's 
all this? hay ?——-where are going ?—a coach at 
the door ! horſes to every wheel! Servants fine 
as lords! what's in the wind now? think to 
chouſe me out of my belongings ?? 8 

I thought, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, who inſtantly 
underſtood him, though Mr. and Mrs. Delvile 
ſared at him in utter aſtoniſhment, © I had ex- 
7 plained before I left you that I ſhould not re- 
| turn.“ 5 
= Did mt, did nt!” anſwered he, angrily ; 
ci © waited for you three days, dreſſed a breaft o 
oo mutton o' purpoſe; got in a lobſter, and two 
ei crabs; all ſpoilt by keeping; ſtink already; wea- 
08 ther quite muggy, forced to ſouſe dem in vinegar | 
«  9ne expence brings on another; never begin the 
* like agen. , 27A 

Lam very ſorry, indeed,” ſaid Cecilia, much 
diſconcerted, if there has been a miſtake through 
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my neglect; but I had hoped I was underſtoa 
and I have been ſo much occupied—— hot 

Ay, ay,” mterrupted he, * fine work ! rar 
doings ! a merry Vauxhalling, with piſtols at alt 
your noddles! thought as much! thought belt 
tip the perch ; faw he was n't ſtanch; knew helge: 
go by his company,—a ſet of jackanapes | al 
blacklegs! nobody warm among 'em: fellow 
with a month's good living upon their backs, and 
not ſixpence for the hangman in their pockets P 

Mrs. Delvile now, with a look of arch congre- 
tulation at Cecilia as the object of this agreeabl; 
viſit, finding it not likely to be immediately con- 
cluded,” returned to her chair: but Mr. Delvile, 
leaning ſternly upon his cane, 'mqved not from 
the ſpot where he ftood at his entrance, but fur- 
veyed him from head to foot, with the moſt aſto- 
niſhed contempt at his undaunted vulgarity. 

* Well, I'd all your caſh myſelf; ſeized that, 
elſe tun out the conſtable for you, next, and 
made you blow out your brains for company. Mind in 
what I ſay, never give your mind to a gold lace Ide 
hat! many a-one wears it don't know five farth- 
ings from two-penee. A good man always wean fe 
a bob wig; make that your rule. Ever ſee Maſ-. Ne 
ter Harrel wear ſuch a thing? No, Ill warrant! In 
better if he had; kept his head on his own ſhoul- b 
ders. And now, pray, how does he cut up? what 
has he left behind him? a tevey-caſe, I ſuppoſe, ll * 
anda bit of a hat won't go on a man's head? J 
Cecilia, perceiving, ' with. great confuſion, that 
| Mr. Delvile, though evidently provoked by this i * 
intruſion, would not deign to ſpeak, that Mr. I 
Briggs might be regarded as belonging wholly to 
herſelf, haſtily ſaid, © I will not, Sir, as your time BN * 
it precious, detain you here, but, as ſon as it | 
il in my power, I will wait upon you in the city 
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ol Mr. Briggs, however, without liſtening to her, 
bought proper to continue his harangue. 
ae © Invited me once to his houſe; ſent me a card, 
alf of it printed like a book ! t'other half a 
ge crawl could not read; pretended to give a ſupper; 
hella mere bam; went without my dinner, and got 
alWrothing to eat; all glaſs and ſhew ; victuals paint- 
ow: Med in all manner o*colours ; lighted up like a paſtry- 
and cook on twelfth-day ; wanted ſomething ſolid, and 
eot a great lump of ſweet- meat; found it as cold 
n · as a ſtone, all frozen in niy mouth like ice; made 
ble me jump again, and brought the tears in my eyes; 
on · ¶ orced to ſpit it out; believe it was nothing but a 
ile, inow-ball, juſt ſet up for ſhew, and covered over 
om vith a little ſugar. Pretty way to ſpend money | 
ur- Stuffing, and piping, and hopping ! never could 


fo- Weſt till every farthing was gone; nothing left but 
bis own fool's pate, and even that he could not 
at, hold together. é | | 
nil © At prelent, Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia, we are all go- 
nd ing out of town; the carriage is waiting at the 
ce door, and therefore 9238 "WP 
h- © No ſuch thing, cried he, © Sha'n't go; come 
rs WM for you myſelf ; take you to my own houſe. Got 
1- Wl every thing ready, been tothe broker's, bought a 


nice blanket, hardly a brack in it. Pickup a ta- 
ble ſoon; one in my eye.“ 

I am ſorry you have ſo totally miſtaken mY, ' 
dir ; for I am now going into the country with 
Mr. and Mrs. Delve. fs nd 

Won't conſent, won't conſent | what will you 
go there for ? hear of nothing but dead dukes ; 
as well viſit an old tomb,” 8 __. 1 Bab ahi 

Here Mr. Delvile, who felt himſelf inſulted in 


0 
e manner he could Teaſt ſupport, after looking at 
t bim very diſdainfully, turned to Cecilia, and ſaid, 


* Miſs Beverley, if this perſon wiſhes for a longer 
conference with you, I am ſorry you did not ap- 
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point a more ſeaſonable hour for your iter. be 


view.? 
Ay, ay, cried the impenetrable Mr. Briggs 
© want to hurry her off | ſee that | But t'won 
do; a'n't to be nicked ; chuſe to come in for my"! 
thirds 3; won't be gulled, ſhan't bave more tha WP"! 
our ſhare.” - n | 
Sir l' cned Mr. Delvile, with a look meant WW"! 
be nothing leſs than petrific. | 
What! cried he, with an arch leer; en 
above it, hay? warrant your Spaniſh' Don never 
thinks of ſuch a thing l don't believe em, m] 
duck ! great cry and little wool ; no more of the W?* 
ready than other folks; mere puff and go one. 
This is language, Sir,” ſaid Mr. Delvile, * 6 i * 
utterly incomprehenſible, that I preſume you do 
not even intend it ſhould be underſtood : other. Nie. 
wiſe, I ſhould very little ſcruple to inform you, WM" 
that no man of the name of Delvile brooks the 
ſmalleſt inſinuation of diſhogour.” 
Don't he ?? returned Mr. Briggs, with a MW” 
grinz why how will he help it? will the old 
- grandees jump up out of their graves to frighten WW *" 


us? | | hi 
© What old grandees, Sir? or to whom are you I 
ſed to allude ??. 5 | 


Why all them old grandfathers and aunts you 
brag of; a ſet of poor ſouls you won't let reſt in I 
their coffins ; mere clay and dirt fine things to i 
be proud of ! a parcel of old mouldy.ribbiſh quite Wh ' 
departed this life | raking up bones and duſt, nobody ill ' 
knowsfor what! ought to be aſhamed who. cares 

for dead carcaſes ? nothing but carrion, My little 
Tom's worth forty of em 
I can ſo ill make out, Miſs Beverley,” ſaid the Wi " 
aſtoniſned Mr. Delvile, what this perſon 3 . 
pleaſed to drive at, that I cannos pretend to enter 
into any fort of converſation with him g you wil 
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herefore be ſo good as to let me know when he 
35 finiſt. ed his diſcourſe, and you are at leiſure to 
t off. 
And then, with a very ſtately air he was quit- 
mins the room; but was ſoon ſtopt, upon Mr. 
hay riggs's calling out, Ay, ay, Don Duke, poke 
1 the old charnel houſes by yourſelf, none of 
to Four defunt for me! did n't care if they were 
hung in a ſtring. Who's the better for 


| 
f 
f 


157 ; 
1 Pray, Sir,” cried Mr. Delvile, turning round, 
m to whom were you pleaſed to addreſs that 
he ſpeech * | 


To one Don Puffendorf,” replied Mr. Briggs; 
know ever ſuch a perſon, hay? 

Don who ? Sir ſaid Mr. Delvile, ſtalking 
nearer to him, * I muſt trouble you to ſay that 
name Over again. TR 

© Suppoſe don't chuſe it? how then ?? 

Jam to blame,” ſaid Mr. Delvile, ſcornfully 
waving his hand with a repulſive motion, to 
ſuffer myſelf to be ircitated ſo unworthily ; and 1 
am ſorry in my own houſe, to be compelled to _ 
hint that the ſooner I have it to myſelf the better 
| ſhall be contented with it. 8 oy 

Ay, ay, want to get me off; want to have 
her to yourſelf ! won't be ſo ſoon chouſed ; who's 
the better man? hay? which do you think is 
warmeſt ? and all got by myſelf; obliged to ne- 
ver a grandee for a penny; what do you. fay to 
that? will you caſt an account with me???? 

Very extraordinary this !* cried Mr. Delvile; 
the moſt extraordinary circumſtance of the kind 
ever met with ! a perſon to enter my houſe 
n order to talk in his incomprehenſible manner! 
perſon, too, I hardly know by fight P ö 

* Never mind, old Don,” cried Briggs, with 


wv os e 


making any further anſwer, but going up to the 


| coach, and telling Cecilia to follow when at | 
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= facetious nod, Know me better anoth 1 
time l' | C 
Old who, Sir ſ-ewhat l' x 


© Come to a fair reckoning,* continued M 
Briggs; '* ſuppoſe you were in my+caſe, and hu 
never a farthing but of your own getting; when 
would you be * ? What would become of you 
fine coach and horſes? you might ſtump your fer 
off before you'd ever get into one. Where wolf 
be all this fine crockery work for your breakfaft 
you might pop your head-under the pump, or drink 
out of your own paw. What would you do 
that fine nay tye? Where would you get 
gold head to your ſtick? You might dig long 
enough in them cold vaults before any of your ol 
grandfathers would pop out to give you one.” 

Mr, Delvile, feeling more enraged than | 
thought ſuited his dignity, reſtrained himſelf fron; « 


bell rang it with great violence. | 
© And as to Tinging a bell, continued Mr. 
Briggs, © you'd never know what it was in you: 
life, unleſs could make intereſt to be a duſ- 
man.“ | WC 
A duſt-man Y=—=repeated Mr. Delvile, um. 
ble to command his filence longer, I proteſl- 
and biting his lips, he ſtopt ſhort. : 
Ay love it, don't you? ſuits your taſte ; wh) 
not one duſt as well as another? Duſt in a can 
good as duſt of a charnel houſe ! don't ſmell | 
jo bad.? | | 
A ſervant now entering, Mr. Delvile called out, 
© Ik every thing ready ? 1 
r 8 
He then begged Mrs. Delvile to go into tht 


ſure, left the room. ; 
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i will come 7 Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia; 
Mr. Briggs, I am forry to leave you, and much 
mncerned you have had this trouble; but I can 
ain Mr. Delvile no longer. 
And then away ſhe ran, notwithſtanding he re- 
tedly charged her to ſtay. He followed: them, 
wever, to the coach, with bitter revilings that 
body was to make more of his ward than 
mfelf and with the moſt virulent laints of 
s loſſes from the blanket, the breaſt o mutton, 
ecrabs and the lobſter! | 
Nothing, however, more was Taid to him; 
cilia, 12 kart. had not Ti ; of, only dowed 
* Wer head, a the coac vi the ſoon 
Th if ſight of him. _ ” ö 
This incident by no means rendered the jour- 
ey pleaſant, or Mr. Delvile gracious: his own 
gnity, that conſtant object of his thoughts and 
s cares, had received a wound from this attack 
nich he had not the ſenſe to deſpiſe; and the 
ulgarity and impudence of Mr. Briggs, which 
Wight to have made his familiarity and boldneſs 
waſly contemptible and ridiculous, ſerved only 
th a man whoſe pride out- run his underſtand- 
o, to render them doubly mortifying and ſting- 
ns. He could. talk, therefore, of nothing the 
ide way that ** went, but the extreme impro- 
fiety of „ich 'the Dean of — had been guil - 
u in expoſing ſcenes, and ſituations fo 
uch Lebe his ra "rink. by leaguing | him with a 
ron ſo coarſe and diſgr 407g. 
They flept.one might upon the road, and arriv- 
che 18 2 N at Lr Caſtle. 
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An ANTIQUE MAN SON. P 


ELVILE Caſtle was fitnated in a large and 
woody park, and ſurrounded by a moat. A dray- 
bridge which fronted the entrance was even 
night, by order of Mr. 'Delwelle, with the ſame 
care as if ſtill neceſſary for, the preſervation of the 
family, regularly drawn up. Some | fortification 
ſtill remained entire, and veſtiges were every whet 
to be traced of more; no taſte was ſhewn in the 
diſpoſition of the grounds, no openings were con- 
trived through the wood for diſtant views or beats 
tiful objects: The manſion-houſe was ancient, 
large and magnificent, but conſtructed with as little 
attention to convenience and comfort, as to ain- 
neſs and elegance: it was dark, heavy and mona 
tic, equally in want of repair and of improvement. 
The grandeur of its former inhabitants was ever 
where viſible, but the decay into which it was fall 
ing rendered ſuch remains mere objects for med- 
tation and melancholy ; while the evident ſtrug-i 
gle to ſupport ſome appearance, of its ancient dig: 
nity, made the dwelling and all its vicinity wes 
an aſpe& of conſtraint and auſterity. Feſtivij 
joy and pleaſure, ſeemed foreign, to the purpoſt 
of its eonſtruction; ſilenee, Tolemnity and con: 
templation were adapted to i only. 

Mrs. Delvile, however, took all poſſible care 
make the apartments and ſituation of Cecil 
commodious and pleaſant, and to baniſh by bai" © 
' kindneſs and animation the gloom and formal 
which her manſion inſpired, Nor were her © 
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ts ungratefully received; Cecilia, charmed by 
ry mark of attention from a woman ſhe ſo 
ghly admired, returned her ſolicitude by en- 
aſing affection, and repaid all her care by the 
vival of her ſpirits. She was happy indeed, to 
ave quitted the diſorderly houſe of Mr. Harrel, 
here terror, ſo continually awakened, was only 
de lulled by the groſſeſt impoſition ; and though 
r mind, depreſſed by what was paſled, and in 
penſe of what was to come, was by no means 
a ſtate for uninterrupted enjoyment, yet to find 
elf placed, at laſt, without effort or impro- 
ety, in the very manſion ſhe had ſo long conſi- 
ed as her road to happineſs, rendered her, 
twithſtanding her remaining ſources of inquie- 
le, more contented than ſhe had yet felt herſelf 
ce her departure from Suffolk. | 
Even the imperious Mr. Delvile was more ſup- 
able here than in London: ſecure in his own 
iſle, he looked around him with a pride of pow- 
and of poſſeſſion which ſoftened while it ſwelled ' 
m. His ſuperiority was indiſputed, his will 
wit hout controul. He was not, as in the 
eat capital of the kingdom, ſurrounded by com- 
tors; no rivalry diſturbed, his peace, no equa- 


mortified his greatneſs; all he ſaw' was either 
1. lals of his power, or gueſts —— to his pleaq- 
„be abated therefore, conſiderably, the ſtern 


om of his haughtinefs, and foothed his proud 
Wd by the courteſy of condeſcenſion. up 
Little, however, was the opportunity Cecilia 5 
nd, for evincing that ſpirit and forbearance ſhe 
planned in relation to Delvile; he breakfaſt- - 
by himſelf every morning, rode or walked out 
e till driven home by the heat of the day, and 
at the reſt of his time till dinner in his o,] Cn 
When he then appeared, his converſation 
k always general, and his attention not more 
H 2 | 


4 ' 
il 
he 
* 
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engaged by Cecilia than by his mother. Left by 
them with his father, ſometimes he appeared again 
at tea · time, ' but. more commonly he rode or itrol- 
led out to ſome neighbouring family, and it wa 
always uncertain whether he was again:ſeen-before 
dinner the next day. 10 
By this conduct, reſerve on her part was ren- 
_ dered totally unneceſſary; ſhe eould give no diſ 
couragement where» ſhe met with no aſſiduit); 
ſhe. had no occaſion to fly where ſhe was never 
Parned. | 
Strange, however, ſhe thought ſuch behaviour, 
 andutterly./ impoſſible to be the effect of acci- 
dent; his. deſire to avoid her ſeemed: ſcrupulou 
and pointed, and however to the world it might 
wear the appearance of chance, to her watchful 
anxiety a thouſand circumſtances marked it for de- 
ſign. She ſound that his friends at home had never 
ſeen ſo little of him, complaints were continual 
made of his frequent abſences, and much ſurpriſe 
was "expreſſed at his new manner of life, and 
what might be the- occupations which ſo ſtrangely 
engroſſed his time. 15 31 
Had her heart not interfered in this matter, 
ſhe night. now have been perfectly at reſt, ſince 
ſne was ſpared the renunciation ſhe had projeQed, 
and ſince without either mental exertion or per- 
ſonal trouble, the affair ſeemed totally dropt, and 
Delvile, fat from manifeſting any deſign of con- 
queſt, ſhunned all occafions of gallantry, and ſe- 
dulouſly avoided even common converſation with 
her. If he ſaw her preparing to walk out in an 
evening, be was certain to ſtay at home; if hö 
mother, was with her, and invited him to joil 
them, he was ſure: to be ready with-fome other 
engagement; and if by accident he met her 1 
the park, he merely ſtopt to ſpeak of the ve 
ther, bowed, and hurried ou. * 


— 
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by How to reconcile a coldneſs ſo extraordinary 
rain WW with a fervour ſo animated as that which he had 
rol- WF lately ſhewn was indeed not-eaſy ; ſometimes. ſhe -: 
wu fancied he had entangled not only the- poor: Hen- 
fore MW rietta but himſelf, at other times ſhe believede him 
merely eapricious; but that he ſtudiedꝭ to: avoid 
en- WJ her ſhe was convinced invariably, and ſuch: à con- 
dif. MW viction was alone ſufficient to determine her upon 
ty; MW forwarding his purpoſe. And, when her firſt 
wer ſurpriſe was over, and firſt. chagrin abated, her 
own. pride came to her aid, and ſhe re ſolved to 
wr, uſe every method in her power to conquer a par- 
cci· tality ſo. ungratefully beſtowed. She rejoiced that 
ou in no inſtance-ſhe had ever betrayed it, and ſhe - 
ght ſaw that his. own behaviour prevented all ſuſpicion -- 
ili of it in the family. Yet, in the midſt of her 


de · mortification and diſpleaſure, ſhe found ſome 
ver conſolation in ſeeing that thoſe mercenary views 
hof which ſhe once had been led to accuſe: him, 
riley were fartheſt from his thoughts, and that. what- ..- 


ever was the ſtate of his mind, ſhe had no artifice - - 
to apprehend, nor defign to guard againſt, All 
therefore that remained was to imitate his exam- 
ple, be civil and formal, ſhun: all interviews that 
were not public, and decline-all. diſcourſe but what 
good breeding occafſionally-made-neceſlary. . 

By theſe means their meetings beeame more 


et- 
a rare than ever, and of ſhorter duration, for if 
n- one by any accident was detained, the other re- 
ſe: tired ; till, by their mutual- diligence, they ſoon 
uh only ſaw each. other at dinner: and though nei- 


ther of. chem knew the motives. or the intentions 
of the: other; the beſt concerted agreement could 
not more effectually have ſeparated them. 

This taſk to Cecilia was at firſt extremely pain- 
ful; but time and conſtaney of mind ſoon leſſen- 
ed ita difficulty. She amuſed herſelf with walk - 

. ng and reading,, ſhe-. EI Monck= -- 
BH: 3 
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. - war with the world in general, the choſen few 
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tion to fend her a Piano Forte of Merlin's, fh. 
- was fond of fine work, and ſhe found in th 
converſation of Mrs, Delvile a never-failing 
ſource againſt langour and ſadneſs. Leavin 
therefore to himſelf her myſterious ſon, ſhe wiſ 
ly reſolved to find other employment for be 
thoughts, than conjectures with which ſhe coul 
not be ſatisfied, and doubts that might never te 
explained. | 
Very few families viſited at the caſtle, and fey. 
er ſtill had their viſits returned. The arrogance 
of Mr. Delvile had offended all the neighbouring 
gentry, who could eaſily be better entertained 
than by receiving inſtructions of their own inſe- 
riority, which however readily they might alloy, 
was by no means ſo pleaſant a ſubject as to recom 
penſe them for hearing no other. And if Mr, 
Delvile was ſhunned through hatred, his lady no 
. Teſs was avoided through fear; high-ſpirited and 
faſtidious, ſhe was can wearied and diſguſted, 
. ſhe bore neither with frailty nor folly—thoſe two 
principal ingredients in human nature ! She re- 
quired, to obtain her favour, the union d 
virtue and abilities with elegance, which meeting 
but rarely, ſhe was rarely diſpoſed to be pleaſed; 
and diſdaining to conceal either contempt or aver- 
ſion, ſhe inſpired in return nothing but dread or 
, reſentment: making thus by want of that lent 
ty which is the milk of human kindneſs, and the 
bond of ſociety, enemies the- moſt numerous and 
illiberal by thoſe very talents which, more meet 
berne, would have rendered her not merely admired, 
- but adored! 1 
In proportion, however, as ſhe was thus at 


who were honoured with her favour, ſhe loved 
with a zeal all her own; her heart, liberal, open, 
and but too daringly ſincere, was fervent in #ffec- 


Se 


tion, and enthuſiaſtic in admiration; the friends 
who were dear to her, ſhe was devoted to ſerve, 
ſhe e their virtues till ſne thought them 
of an higher race of beings, ſhe inflamed her ge- 
reroſity with ideas of what ſhe owed to them, till 
her life ſeemed too ſmall a ſacrifice to be refuſed. 
for their ſervice. | 
Such was the love which already ſhe felt for 
Cecilia; her countenance had ſtruck, her man- 
ners had charmed her, her underſtanding was 
diſplayed by the quick intelligence of her eyes, 
and every action and 2 notion ſpoke her mind 
the ſeat of elegance. In ſeciet ſne ſometimes re- 
gretted that ſhe was not higher born, but that re- 
gret always vaniſhed when ſhe ſaw and converſed 
with her. 1 
Her own youth had been paſſed in all the ſeve- 
rity of affliction: ſhe had been married to Mr. 
Delvile by her relations, without any conſultation 
of her heart or her will. Her ſtrong mind diſ- 
dained © uſeleſs complaints, yet her diſcontent, 
however private, was deep. Ardent in her diſ- 
ſition and naturally violent in her paſſions, her 
elings were extremely accute, and to curb them. 
by reaſon and principle had been the chief and 
hard ſtudy of her life. The effort had calmed, 
though it had not made her happy. To love Mr. 
Delvile ſhe felt was impoſſible; proud without 
merit, and imperious without capacity, ſhe ſaw 
with bitterneſs the inferiority of his faculties, and- 
ſhe found in his temper no qualities to endear or 
attract: yet ſhe reſpected his birth and his family, 
of which her own was a branch, and whatever 
was her miſery from the connection, ſhe: ſteadily: 
behaved to him with the ſtricteſt propriety. __ 
Her ſon, however, when ſhe was bleſſed with 
his preſence, had a power over her mind that mi- 
ugated all her ſorrows, -_ almoſt lulled even her 
| 4 
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wiſhes to ſleep: ſhe rather idolifed than low 
him, yet her fondneſs flowed not from relatiq 
ſhip, but from his worth and his character, hi 
talents and his diſpoſition. She ſaw in him, i 
deed, all her own virtues and excellencies, wit 
a toleration for the imperfections of others t 
which ſhe was wholly a ſtranger. Whatever y 
great or good ſhe expected him to perform; cc 
caſion alone ſhe thought wanting to manifeſt hin 
the firſt of human beings. - 

Nor here was Mr. Delvile himſelf leſs fanguin 
in his hopes: his ſon was not only the firſt objed 
of his affection, but the chief idol of his pride 
and he did not merely cheriſh but reverence hi 
as his ſucceſſor, the only ſupport of his ancient 
name and family, without whoſe life and health 
the whole race would be extindt. He conſulted 
him in all his affairs, never mentioned him but 
with diſtinction, and expected the whole world t 
bow down before him. 

Delvile in his behaviour to his father imitated 
the conduct of his mother, who oppoſed him in 
nothing when his pleaſure was made known, but 
who forbore to enquire into his opinion except it 
caſes of neceſſity. Their minds, indeed, were 
totally diſſimilar ; and Delvile well knew that it 
he ſubmitted to his directions, he muſt demand 
ſuch reſpe& as the world would refuſe with in- 
dignation, and ſcarcely ſpeak to a man whoſe ge- 

nealogy was not known to him. 
hut though duty and gratitude were the only 
ties that bound him to his father, he loved his mo- 
ther not merely with filial affection, but with the 
pureſt eſteem and higheſt reverence; he knev, 
too, that while without him her exiſtence would 
be a burthen, her tenderneſs was no effuſion of 
weak partiality, but founded on the ſtrongeſt aſ- 

| ſurances of his worth; and however to maternil 
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indulgence its origin might be owing, the reQi- 
tude of his own conduct could alone fave it from 
diminution. + Wb + 

Such was the houſe in which Cecilia was now * 
ſettled, and with which ſhe lived almoſt to the ex- 
cluſien of the ſight of any ethers for though ſhe - 
had now been three weeks at the caſtle; ſhe had- 
only at church ſeen any family, but the Delviles? 

Nor did any thing in the courſe: of that time 
occur to ker, but the reception of a melancholy 
letter from Mrs. Harrel, filled with complaints of 
her retirement and miſery; and another from 
Mr. Arnott,-with an account of the- funeral, the 
difficulties he had had to encounter with the cre- 
ditors, who had even. ſeized the dead body, and 
the · numerous expences in which he had been in- 
volved, by petitions he could; not withſtand, from 
the meaner -and more clamorous of thoſe whom 
his late brother in-law-- had left unpaid. - He con- 
cluded with a-pathetic prayer for- her . happineſs, 
and a declaration that his own was loſt for ever, 
ſince now he was. even depnyed of her ſight. Ce- 
cilia wrote an affectionate anſwer to Mrs. Harrel, 
promiſing, When ſully at liberty, that ſhe Would 
e herſelf fetch her to her own houſe in Suffolk: 
but ſhe could. only ſend her compliments to Mr. 
nd Arnott, though 'On compaſſion urged- a kinder 
- meſſage ; as the feared even a ſhadow of encou- 
IF 7agement- to ſo ſerious, yet hopeleſs a paſſion... .. 
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Ar this time the houſe was much enlivened ij 
a viſit from Lady Honoria Pemberton, who came 
to ſpend a month with Mrs. Delvile: 
Cecilia had now but little leiſure, for Lady He- 
noria would hardly reſt a moment away from 
her; ſhe inſiſted upon walking with her, fitting 
with her, working with her, and ſinging with 
her; whatever ſhe did, ſhe choſe to do alſo; 
wherever ſhe went, ſhe was bent upon accompa- 
nying her; and Mrs. Delvile, who wiſhed her 
well, * ſhe had no patience with her foibles, 
encouraged this intimacy from the hope it might 
do her ſervice. 

It was not, -however, that Lady Honoria had 
conceived any regard for Cecilia; on the contn- 
ry, had ſhe been told ſhe ſhould ſee her no more, 
ſhe would have heard it with the ſame compoſure 
as if ſhe had been told ſhe ſhould meet with her 
daily: ſhe had no motive for purſuing her but 
that ſhe had nothing elſe to do, and no fondnels 
for het ſociety but what reſulted from averſion to 
ſolitude. | | 

Lady Honoria had received a faſhionable edu- 
cation, in which her proficiency had been 
to what faſhion made requiſite; ſhe ſung a little, 
played the harpſichord a little, painted a little, 
worked a little, and danced a great deal. She 
had quick parts and high ſpirits, though her 
mind was uncultivated, and ſhe was totally void 
of judgment or diſcretion; ſhe was careleſs oi 
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ziving offence, . and indifferent to all that was? 


thought of her; the delight of her liſe was to 
create wonder. by. her rattle, and whether that 
wonder was to her advantage or diſcredit, ſhe. did 
not for a moment trouble herſelf to confider.. 

A character of ſo much, levity with ſo little 
heart had no great chance of raiſing eſteem or 
regard in Cecilia, who at almoſt any other period 
of her life would have been wearied of her im- 

ctunate attendance; but at preſent, the un- 
ſettled ſtate of her own mind, made her glad to 
ive it any employment. and the ſprightlineſs of 

dy Honoria ſerved therefore. to amuſe her. 
Yet ſhe: could not forbear being hurt by finding. 
that the behaviour of Delvile was ſo exactly the 
ſame to them both, that any common obſerver: 
would with difficulty have. pronounced which he 
preferred. 


One morning about a week after her ladyſhip's - 


arrival at the caſtle, ſhe came running into, Seci- 
las room, ſaying ſhe had very good news for: 


A charming opening cried Cecilia, pray 
tell it me. | ; | 
Why my Lord Derford is coming 


O What a melancholy dearth of incident,“ 


cried Cecilia, © if this is your belt intelligence.” 


© Why it's better than nothing: better than 


ing to ſteep over a family-party;: and I vow I 
ve ſometimes ſuch difficulty to keep awake, 
that J am frightened to death leſt I ſhould be 
taken with a ſudden nap, and affront them all. 


Now pray ſpeak the truth without ſqueamiſhiieſs, , 


don't you find it very terrible ?? | 
No, I find nothing very terrible with Mrs; 

Delvile.? | 1 
O, I like Mrs. Delvile, too, of all thi "on 

for I believe ſhe's the clevereſt woman in the 
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world; but when I know ſhe does not like me 
ſo there's no being very fond of her. Beſides 
really if I admired her as much again, I ſhoult 
be dreadfully, tired of ſeeing nothing elſe. She 
never ſtirs out you know, and has no company 
at home, which is an extremely tireſome plan, 
for it only ſerves to make us all doubly ſick d 
one another: though you muſt know it's one 
great reaſon why my father likes I ſhould come; 
for he has ſome very old-faſhioned notions, tho 
I take a great deal of pains to make him get the 
better of them. But I am always ee 
joiced when the viſit has been paid, for I am ob- 
liged to come every year. I don't mean now, 
indeed, becauſe your being here makes it vaſtly 
© "more tolerable.” feds 0 

| © You do me much honour,” ſaid Cecilia, laugh- 


mg. | | | | 
7A Put really when my Lord Derford comes, 
it can't poſſibly be quite ſo bad, for at leaſt there 
will be ſomething elſe to look at; and you muſt 
know my eyes tire extremely of always ſeeing 
the ſame objects. And we can aſk him too for a 
little news, and that will put Mrs. Delvile in a 
_ paſſion, which will help to give us a little ſpirit: 
though I know we ſhall not get the ſmalleſt in- 
telligence from him, for he knows noting in 
the world that's going forward. And, indeed, 
that's no great matter, for if he did, he would 
not know how to tell it, he's ſo exceſſively filly. 
However, I ſhall aſk him all | ſort-of things, for 
the leſs he can anſwer, the more it will plague him, 
und 1 like to plague a fool amazingly, becauſe he 
can never plague one again. Though really I ought 
"ou our pardon,” for he is one of your admires. 
O pray-make no ſtranger of me! you have 
my free conſent to ſay whatever you pleaſe of 
him. | 
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I aſſure you, then, I like my old Lord 
Frnolf the beſt of the two, for he has a thouſand 
times more ſenſe than his ſon, and upon my word 
don't think he's much uglier. But I wonder 
raſtly you would not marry him, for all that, 
for you might have done exadly what you pleaſed 
with him, which altogether, would have been no 
inconvenient{circumitance.* | | 

When I want a pupil,” anſwered Cecilia, 1 
ſhall think that an admirable recommendation: but 
were I to marry, I would rather find a tutor, of 
the two.“ | 

Jam ſure I ſhould not,” cried lady Honoria, 
careleſsly, for one has enough to do with tutors 
before hand, and the beſt thing I know of marry- 
ing is to get rid of them. I fancy you think ſo 
too, only it's a pretty ſpeech to fnake. Oh how 
my ſiſter Euphraſia would adore you! Pray are 
you always as grave as you are now ?? 

No, Lyes, —indeed | hardly know. | 

fancy it's this diſmal place that hurts your 
ſpirits. I remember when J ſaw you in St. James's- 
ſquare I thought you very lively. But really theſe 
thizk walls are enough to inſpire the vapours if one 
never had them before.” "= 

I don't think they have had a very bad effect 
upon your Ladyſhip l' | 

O yes they have; if Euphraſia was here ſhe 
would hardly know me. And the extreme want 
of taſte and entertainment in all the family is 
quite melancholy: for even if by chance one has 
the good fortune to hear any intelligence, Mrs. 
Delvile will hardly let it be repeated, for ſear it 
ſhould happen to be untrue, as if that could poſ- 
ſibly ſignify! I am fure I had as lieve the things 
were falſe as not, for they tell as well one way as 


the other, if ſhe ſhould but have patience to hear 


182 iii 


them. But ſhe's extremely ſevere, you know, 
almoſt all thoſe very clever women are; ſo thi 
ſhe keeps a kind of reſtraint upon me whether 
will or no. However, that's nothing comparedy 
her caro ſþoſo, for he is utterly inſufferable; ſo{ 
lemn, and ſo dull! ſo ſtately, and ſo tireſome! 
Mortimer, too, gets worſe and worſe ; O 'tis a {af 
tribe! I dare ſay he will ſoon grow quite as horribl 
as his father. Don't you think ſo ? | 
Why indeed, —no,— I don't think there 
much reſemblance,” ſaid Cecilia, with ſome heſ- 
tation, | at 
© He is the moſt altered creature,“ continued v 

her ladyſhip, I ever ſaw in my life. Once lf. 
thought him the moſt agreeable young man in the 
world: but if you obſerve, that's all over nov, 
and he is getting juſt as ſtupid and diſmal as the 
reſt of them. I wiſh you had been here laſt ſun- 
mer; I aſſure you, you would quite have fallen i 
love with him. | 

© Should I ? ſaid Cecilia, with a conſcious 
ſmile. 

© Yes, for he was quite delightful ; all ſpirit am 
gaiety; but now, if it was not for you, I really 
think I ſhould pretend to loſe my way, and inſtead 
of going over that old draw bridge, throw my- 
ſelf into the moat. I wiſh Euphraſia was here. i 
It's juſt the right place for her. She'll fancy | 
herſelf in a _— as ſoon as ſhe comes, and 
nothing will make her half ſo happy, for ſhe à 1 
always wiſhing to be a Nun, poor little ſimpletoo.' Will 
Is there any chance that lady Euphraſia may WW 
come? | 
0 no, ſhe can't at preſent, becauſe it would WM 
not be proper: but I mean if ever ſhe is n 
to Mortimer,” EM 5 
__ * Married to him,“ repeated Cecilia, in the . 
moſt conſternation. * 
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believe, my dear, cried Lady Honoria- 
coking at her — archly, you intend to be mar- 
ried to him yourſelf ?? 
Me? no, indeed!” | | 
«You look very guilty, though,“ cried ſhe 
kughing, and indeed when you came hither, 
nery body ſaid that the whole affair was arranged.” 
For ſhame, Lady Honoria!* ſaid Cecilia again 
changing colour, Pm ſure this mult be your owai 
ere 1 fancy, invention, ..) | # 
del. No, I aſſure you, I heard it at ſeveral places 
and every body ſaid how charmingly your fortune 
would build up all theſe old fortifications: but 
J ſome people ſaid they knew Mr. Harrel had ſold 
ou to Mr. Marriot, and that if you married 
ortimer, there would be a law-ſuit that would 
take away half your eſtate ; and others ſaid you 
had promiſed your hand to Sir Robert Floyer, and 
repented when you heard of his mortgages, and 
be gave" it out every where that he would fight 
o any man that pretended to you; and then again 
ſome ſaid that you were all the time privately 


and WY married to Mr. Arnott, but did not dare to own 
uy WY it, becauſe he was ſo afraid of fighting with Sir 
al WF Robert.” 

* O Lady Honoria l' cried Cecilia, half laugh- 


ing, what wild inventions are theſe! and all I 

hope, your own ?? | 
© No, indeed, they were current over the whole 

town, But don't take any notice of what I told 

— about Euphraſia, for perhaps, it may never 
pen.“ 2&4 | 

| © Perhaps,” ſaid Cecilia, reviving by believing 

tall fiction, it has never been in agitation ?? 

O yes; it is negociating at this very moment, 
| believe, among the higher powers; only Mr. 
Delvile does not yet know whether Euphraſia has 
ortine enough for what he wants.“ | 
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Ah, thought Cecilia, how do I rejoice that m 
independent ſituation exempts me from being dif 
poſed of for life, by thus being ſet up to ſale! 

© They thought of me, once, for Mortimer 
continued Lady Honoria, but I'm vaſtly glu 
that's over, for | never ſhould. have ſutvived being 
ſhut up in this place; it's much fitter for Euphraſu, 
To tell you the truth, I believe they could no 

make out money enough; but Euphraſia has 1 
fortune of her own, beſides what we ſhall hay 
together, for Grandmama left her every thing" 
that was in her power.“ | 

© Is Lady Euphraſta your eldeſt ſiſter? MW"! 

© O no, poor little thing, ſhe's two years young-W* 
er. Grandmama brought her up, and ſhe has ſeen A 
nothing at all of the world, for ſhe has never been l 
mas yet, ſo ſhe is not come out, you know: 
but ſhe's to come out next year. However, ſheM' 
—4 ſaw Mortimer, but ſhe did not like him at - 
4 * . | ' 

„Not like him l' cried Cecilia, greatly ſu- 
priſed. , 
No, ſhe thought him too gay,—Oh dear, [ 
-wiſh the could fee him now ! I am ſure I hope 
ſhe would find him ſad enough | ſhe is the mol! 
formal little grave thing you ever beheld : ſhe'll WM * 
preach to you ſometimes for half an hour toge- il 
ther. Grandmama taught her nothing in the | 

| 


world but to ſay her prayers, ſo that almoſt 
every other word you ſay, ſhe thinks is quite 
wicked,” | 
The converſation was now interrupted by their 
ſeparating to dreſs for dinner, It left Cecilia in 
much perplexity ; ſhe knew not what wholly to 
credit, or wholly to diſbelieve; but her chief con- 
cern aroſe from the unfortunate change of counte- 
nance which Lady Honoria had been fo quick in 
obſerving. | 1 BY 
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The next time ſhe was alone with Mrs. Delvile, 
Miſs Beverley,“ the ſaid, has your little rattling 
tormentor acquainted you who is coming ?? 

Lord Dertord, do you mean, ma'am ?? 

© Yes, with his father; ſhall you diſlike to ſee 
them.? 

* Not if, as I hope, they come merely to wait 
upon you and Mr. Delvile.” 

Mr. Delvile and myſelf,” anſwered ſhe ſmil- 
ing, will certainly have the honour of receiving 
them.“ 

Lord Ernolf,” ſaid Cecilia, © can never ſuppoſe 
his viſit will make any change in me : I have been 
explicit with him, and he ſeemed equally rational 
and well bred in forbearing any importunity upon 
the ſubject. | 

© It has however been much believed in town,“ 
ſaid Mrs. Delvile, that you were ſtrangely 
ſhackled by Mr. Harrel, and therefore his lord- 
ſhip may probably hope that a change in your 
ſituation may be followed by a change in his fa- 
your,” 
J ſhall be ſorry if he does,” ſaid Cecilia, © for 
he will then find himſelf much deceived,” 

* You are right, very right,” cried Mrs. Del- 
vile, © to be difficult in your choice, and to take 
time for looking around you before you make any. . 
[ have forborn all queſtions upon this ſubject, leſt 
y ſhould find any reluctance in anſwering them; 

I am now too deeply intereſted in your wel- 
fare to be contented in total ignorance of your 
deſigns: will you then, ſuffer me to make a few 


PRs 1 | | 

cilia gave a ready, but a bluſhing aſſent. 
Tell me, then, of the many admirers who 

have graced your train, which there is you have 

> with any intention of future preſe- 

rence | | . = 
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© Not one, madam !” P 

And, out of ſo many, is there not one th 
hereafter you mean to diltinguiſh ?* _ 

Ah madam Þ cried Cecilia, ſhaking her he 
© many as they may ſeem, I have little reaſon 
be proud of them; there is one only who, 
my fortune been ſmaller, would, I believe, e- 
have thought of me, and there is one only, wh 
were it now diminifhed, would ever think of n 
more.” - 

This fincerity,? cried Mrs. Delvile, * is | 
what I expected from you. There is, thet 
one & : 

] believe there is,—and the worthy Mr. A 
nott is the man; I am much indeed deceived, 
his partiality for me is not truly diſintereſted, u 
I almoſt wiſ 

© What, my love ?? | 

That I could return it more gratefully |? 

© And do you not? bay | 

© No -I cannet! I eſteem him, I have ti 
trueſt regard for his character, and were I 10 
by any fatal neceſſity, compelled to belong 
any one of thoſe who have been pleaſed to 4 
. dreſs me, I ſhould not heſitate a moment in ſhe 
ing him my gratitude; and yet, for ſome time: 
. leaſt, ſuch a proof of it would render me vet 
miſerable.” _ | | 
| © You may perhaps think ſo now,” return 
Mrs. Delvile; © but with ſentiments ſo ſtrong|y i 
his favour, you will probably be led hereaiter i 
' * Gr EE accept him. 

No, indeed, madam ; I pretend not, I o 
to open my whole heart to you I know not th! 
you would have patience, for ſo unintereſting a dt 
tail; but though there are ſome things, I venue 
not to mention, there is nothing, believe me, 3 

which I will deceive you.” 7 


SS 
d believe you, cried Mrs. Delvile, embrac- 
ng her; and the more readily becauſe, not 
erely among your avowed admirers, but among 


bete whole race of men, I ſcarce know one to 
hom I ſhould think = worthily conſigned l 


0, 1 Ah! thought Cecilia, that ſcarce | who may it 
„ eihrean to except? | 3 
. To ſhew you,“ ſhe continued, * that I will 


ſerve your confidence in future, I will refrain 
tom diſtreſſing you by any further queſtions at 
preſent: you will not, I think, act materially 
fithout conſulting me, and for your thoughts 
It were tyranny, not friendſhip, to inveſtigate them 
more narrowly.” | 

Cecilia's gratitude for this delicacy, would in- 
ſantly have induced her to tell every ſecret of her 
ſoul, had ſhe not apprehended ſuch a confeſſion 
would have ſeemed ſoliciting her intereſt and aſſiſt- 
ance in the only affair in which ſhe ſhould have 
liſdained even to receive them. 

She thanked her, therefore, for her kindneſs, 
and the converſation was dropt ; ſhe much wiſhed 
to have known whether theſe enquiries ſprang 
imply from friendly curioſity, or whether ſhe was 
Gfirous from any nearer motive to be ſatisfied with 
reſpe& to her freedom or engagements. This, 
however, ſhe had no method of diſcovering, and 
vas therefore compelled to wait quietly till time 
ſhould make it clear, | 


back when he's in one of theſe gloomy fits. Som 


188 rr 


r 27 


| 4 
A.S TT" Oo R M. 


1 O NE evening about this time, which wage 
latter end of July, Lady Honoria and Cecilia 
ferred walking out till very late, and then fou 
it-ſo pleaſant, that they had ſtrolled into the P; 
two. miles from the houſe, when they were 
by young Delvile ; who, however, only remi 
ed them how. far they had to return, and wal 
on. | 
He grows quite intolerable P cried Lady H 
nortia, when he was gone; it's really a mel! 
choly thing to ſee a young man behave ſo like! 
old Monk. I dare fay in another week he wo 
take off his hat to us; and in about a fortnight; 
* ſuppoſe he'll ſhut-himſelf up in one of thoſe lin 
round towers, and ſhave his head and live up 
roots, and howl if any body comes near him. 
really half wonder he does not think it too dil 
pated to let Fidel run aſter him ſo. A thouſand 
one but he ſhoots.him. ſome day for giving a ſud 


thing, however, muſt certainly be the matter wi 
him... Perhaps he is in love,” | 
Can nothing be the matter with him but that 
_ cried Cecilia. | 
© Nay, E don't know; but I am ſure if he 
his miſtreſs has not much occafion to. be jealous 
you or me, for never, I think, were two pot 
damſels ſo negleRed!* 
The utmoſt art of malice could not have fi 
niſned a ſpeech more truly mortifying to Ce 
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1 this thoughtleſs and accidental ſally of Lady 
noria's : particularly, however, upon her guard, 
the raillery ſhe had: already endured, ſhe an- 
red; with appatent indifference, © he is medi- 
ng, perhaps, upon Lady Euphraſia.“ COTE 
0 no* cried Lady Honoria, for he did not 
was any notice of her when he ſaw her; I am fure 
liz We —_ her; it will only be becauſe he can- 
n | 
— Lady Euphraſia l' 
O no, not at all; he'll make her two or three 
emil e ſpeeches, and then ſhe'll be perfectly content- 
|: eſpecially if he looks diſmally at her as he 
es at us! and that probably he will do the more 


ly Hiedily for not liking to look at her at all. But 
nelle ſo romantic ae little thing, ſhe'll never ſuſpect 
ike m.“ | 

wolf Here they were ſomewhat alarmed by a ſudden 
oht W-kneſs in the air, which was preſently-ſucceed- | 


d by a thunder ſtorm ; they inſtantly turned back, 
d began running home, when a violent ſhower 
rain obliged them to take ſhelter under a large 
te; where in two minutes they were joined by 
helvile, who came to offer his aſſiſtance in hurry- 
Ig them home; and finding the thunder and 
ghtning continue, begged them to move on, in 


ved them to more danger than a wet hat and 
dak, which might be changed in a moment. 
Cecilia readiſy aſſented; but Lady Honoria, 
atremely ' frightened, proteſted ſhe would not ſtir 
lll the ſtorm was over. It was in vain he repre- 
ented her miſtake in ſuppoſing herſelf in a place 
i ſecurity ; ſhe clung to the tree, ſcreamed at 
ery flaſh of lightning, and all her gay ſpirits 
fre loſt in her apprehenſionss. 
Delvile then -earneſtly propoſed to Cecilia con- 
her home by herſelf, and returning 


ehance of the rain, as their preſent ſituation ex- 
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again to Lady Honoria ; but ſhe thought it wronge | 
to quit her companion, and hardly right to «ſpl 
eept his aſſiſtance ſeparately. They waited, there 
fore, ſome time al r but the ſtorm er 
creaſing with great violence, the thunder growing 
louder, and the lightning becoming ſtronger, Del 
vile grew impatient even to anger at Lady Hon 
ria's reſiſtance, and warmly expoſtilated upon ii Ne 
folly. and danger. But the preſent was no ſeaſon 
for leſſons in philoſophy ; prejudices ſhe had ne- 
ver been taught to ſurmount made her think her-Mrec 
ſelf in a place of ſafety, and ſhe was now too much 
terrified to give argument fair play. 

Finding her thus impracticable, Delvile eager- 
ly ſaid to Cecilia, Come then, Miſs Beverley, 
let us wait no longer; I will ſee you home, and 
then return to Lady Honoria.? 

By no means,” cried ſhe, © my life is not more 
precious than either of yours, and therefore it 
may run the ſame riſk.” | 
© Tt is more precious, cried. he with vehe⸗ 
mence, than the air I breathe l' and ſeizing her 
hand, he drew it under his arm, and, without We: 
oma her conſent, almoſt furced her away with 
him, ſaying as they ran, How could a thouſand {he 
Lady Honoria's recompenſe the world for the 
loſs. of one Miſs Beverley? we may, indeed, find 
many thouſand ſuch. as Lady Honoria, but ſuch 
— — Beverley — where ſhall we ever find ano- Wi 
ther?“ N "> Sd 

Cecilia, ſurpriſed, yet gratified, could not (| 
for the ſpeed with * ran almoſt _ 
way her breath; and before they were near home, 
ſlackening her pace, and panting, ſhe: confeſſed 
| her ſtrength was exhauſted, and t At the could go 
ſo faſt no further. throttle did 1 7 c fort 

Let us then ſtop and reſt, cried he; but 
why will. you not lean upon me? ſurely this is 0 
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vrone for ſcruples, and for idle and unneceſſary 
0 10 eples Miſs Beverley can never find a time.?“ 
ben Cecilia then urged equally by ſhame at his 
n enWech and by weakneſs from fatigue, leant upon 
wing arm ; but: ſhe ſoon repented her condeſcen- 
Del; for Delvile, with an emotion he ſeemed to 
ono wholly irrepreſſible, paſſionately exclaimed, - 
weet lovely burthen! O why not thus for e- 
' 3h | 
Irne ſtrength of Cecilia was now inſtantly re- 
ed, and the haſtily withdrew from his hold; 
uch fuffered her to diſengage herſelf, but ſaid in a 
tering voice, * pardon me, Cecilia! Ma- 
zer- n! — Miſs Beverley, | mean! —— 
ey, Cecilia, without making any anſwer, walked 
andi by herſelf, as quick a pace as ſhe was able; 
| Delvile, not venturing to oppoſe her, ſilently 
ore Wilowed. 
They had gone but a few ſteps, before there 
e a violent ſhower of hail; and the wind, 
ich was very high, being immediately in their 
es, Cecilia was ſo pelted and incommoded, that 
e vas frequently obliged to ſtop, in defiance of her 
moſt efforts to force herſelf forward. Delvile 
ten approaching her, propoſed that ſhe ſhould 


nin ftand under a tree, as the thunder and light- 
nd ng for the preſent ſeemed over, and wait there 
*I the fury of the hail was paſt: and Cecilia, 
| 


nd and hail, that ſhe was forced to comply. 

Every inſtant now ſeemed an age; yet neither 
al nor wind abated: mean time they were both 
ent, and both, though with different feelings, 
1 lly comfortleſs. 4400 07 ate 373.0 _ el 
Delvile, however, who took care to place him- 
on the ſide whence the wind ' blew hardeſt, 


im, was fo much diſtreſſed by the violence of tie 
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perceived, in fpite of his endeavours to ſave her 
ſome hail-ſtones lodged upon her thin fummer 
cloak: he then took off his own hat, and tho 
he ventured not to let it touch her, held it 
ſuch a manner as to ſhelter. her better. | 

Cecilia now could no longer be either ſilent a 
unmoved, but turning to him with much emo- 
_ ſaid, * Why will you do this, Mr. Del 
vile ?? 

What would I nt do,” 'anfwered he, to od 
tain forgiveneſs from Miſs Beverley?“ 
Well, well, — pray put on your hat.“ 

© Do you command it?” | 

No, certainly!—but I wiſh it.“ 

Ah l' cried he inſtantly putting it on, whoſe 
are the commands that would have half the weight 
with your wiſhes ?? 

And then, after another pauſe, he added, * & 
you for 2 me?? 

Cecilia, aſhamed of the eauſe, of their diſſen- 1 
tion, and ſoſtened by the ſeriouſneſs of his man- Mic 
ner, anſwered very readily, * yes, yes,why wil D 
you make me remember uch nonſenſe ? 4 

All ſweetneſs, cried he warmly, and ſnatch- Mu 
ing her hand, is Miſs Beverley !—O that I had 
power—that is were not utterly impoſſible— i { 
the cruelt ol my ſituation ; \ F 

* I: » cried ſhe greatly agitated, and for Mi; 
cibly * away her hand, < you, will. teach me, Wh 
— * teme, the; folly. of Fearing, bad wea- Wt 
ther 
N ſhe hurried from. 5 the — ail 

V1 perceiving . one 0 e lervants 
with an Umbrella, went forward to N * from 
him, and directe him to haſten inſtantly to Lady 
Honoria, .., 


eee Cecilia, he would þ have * 


over her head, but with an air of diſpleaſure» 
he took it into her own hand. cc. | 
Will you not let me carry it for you ?? he 


ed, | I 
© No, Sir, there is no occaſion.” 
They then proceeded ſilently o. 
The ſtorm was now ſoon over; but it grew 
ry dark, and as they had quitted the path while 
ey ran, in order to get home by à ſhorter cut, 
ie walk was fo bad from the height of the graſa, 
| the - unevenneſs of the ground, that Cecilia 
d the utmoſt difficulty to make her way; yet 
ſhe refolutely'-refuſed any aſſiſtance from Delvile, 
ho "walked anxioufly by her fide, and ſeemed 
qually fearful: upon his own account and upon 
ters, to truſt himſelf, with being importunate. 
At length they came to a place which Cecilia 
n vain tried to paſs; Delvile then grew more ur- 
eeat to help her; firm, however, in declining all 
em ad, ſhe preferred going 2 conſiderable way round 
abo another part of the park which led to the houſe. 
vil N Delvile, angry as well as mortified, propoſed to 
R — her no more, but followed without ſaying a 
cd, rH or porting bon ng z 2 
jad Cecilia, though ſhe| felt not all the reſentment 
ut I the diſplayed, ſtill thought it neceſſary to fupport 
WH, as ſhe was much provoked with the perpetual 
r nconſiſtency of his behavior, and deemed it 
e wholly improper to ſuffer, without diſcourage- 
vent, occaſional ſallies of tenderneſs from one 
who, in his general conduct, behaved with the 
moſt ſcrupulous rcſerv e. 
They now andived at the caſtle j but enter 
Ve back way, came to 4 ſmall and narrow p: 
age which obſtructed the entrance of the umbrel- 
u: Delvile once more, and almoſt involuntarily, 
offered to help her; but, letting down the ſpring, 
hegoldly i fig ſhe-had * further uſe for it. 
O1. II. F 5 | 


neten 


le then went forward to open a ſmall: 
which led by another long paſſage into the hl 
but hearing the ſervants. advance, hei held it for 
inſtant in his hand, while, in a tone of voice t 
moſt dejected, he aid © am grieved. to find 3 
thus offended ; but ere. it poſſible ypu could xa 
half the ure tc hedneſs of my heart, the generoſi 
of your: on would make yqu regret: this-ſeverity 
2nd then, opening che. Sate, er Ne and wei 
another awy .. 
\Cecilia-was nom in the midſt of ae; 
"ſo much ſhocked· and aſtoniſnod by. the vnerpech 
£ ſpeech. of;:Delvile, which: inflantly changed all h 
anger-intoiforrow, that the: ſcarce: knew ht th 
ſaiq to her, nor what the replied ; though they 
with. one voipe inquired! wWhnñat was become 
ray os -Honarta, an er way: they: ſhould run a V 
Mr. Delvile 8 Ad, andiſhe-was of 
ged to recollect herſelf, - She immediately propo 
ed her going to bed, and drinking white wit 
whey to prevent. taking cold: cold, indeed, i 
ſegred not.; yet ſhe agreed to the propoſal, io 
ſhe-was confounded and ee by what had pa 
ſed, and: utterly unable to any 3 
Hes: perplexity and diſtreſs: 5 however, 
attributed to fatigue and fright.; and Mrs. Delvi 
having aſſiſted in T_T her to bed; went 
perform-the ſame office for Lady Hoporia, wh 
arrived-at that time; + 
Left at length by herſelf; ſhe- revolved: in he 
mind the adventure of the. evening, and ithe wh 
behaviour of Delvite ſince firſt ſhie was acquaint 
with him. That he loved her with 
veith fondneſs loved her, ſeemed no longer to 
mit.of any doubt, ſor however diſtant and cd 
he appeared, when acting with circumſpe&® 
and deſigu, the: moment Was off Ne 8. | 
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n ſurpriſe, terror, accident of: any ſort, the: 
ment that be was: betrayed into acting from 
ure and inclination, he was conſtantly certain 
ciſoover a regard the moſt animated and Matte} 
The regard, however, was- not morecevidens 
his deſire to: conceal. and te conquer it: be 
i emed 10: dread even! ber ſight. and: tothavedms 
ed upon himſelf the moſt rigid forbearance: ob 
converſation Or. intercourſe wiHh. her. 1 1 
Whence could this ariſe ? what n 
hama ble cauſe could. render neceſſary a:condudt 
| myſterious ? he knew' not, indeed, thav: the 
ſelf wiſhed: it changed, but he could notibe ig. 
rent that his chance, with almoſt any woman 
ud at lenſt be worth trying. 
0 Was the obſtacle which. thus: diſconrage F fin | 
be condition impeſed by her uncle's: willaf g giving 
er own name to the man ſhe martietl? this-be 
elf thought was an unpleafant circumſtance, 
yet fo common for an heireſs, that it could 
ud —— many advantages of ſuch's 
unnection. 
Henrietta again occurred to her; the letter he 
ad feen in her hands was till unexplained 2 yet 
er entire conviction that Henrietta was not loved 
him, joined to a certainty that affection alone 
ud ever make-him-think-of her, leſſened upon 
e her ſuſpicions every moment. 
Lady Euphraſia Pemberton, at laſt, reſted moſt 
don her mind and ſhe thought it-probable ſome 
E treaty was hes hg. with the duke of 
vent. | | 
bf ibs * every reaſon to oF | 
friend, th WAS: ulduſoy 
ate im a ether railtery —— 
0 fubject 3 n he rache 
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tioned, and never but upon occaſions in which; 
Cecilia could have no poſſible intereſt. 
The Father, therefore, notwithſtanding all Me ene 
Monckton had repreſented to the contrary, a 
peared to be the real obſtacle; his pride migh 
readily object to her birth, which though not cc 
temptible, was merely decent, and which, if trac 
ed beyond her gandfather, loſt all title even too 
oo WAA BITONY 
Af this, however, ſhe cried, is at laſt hi 
ſituation,” how much have I been to blame in cen 
ſuring his conduct for while to me he has 2 
peared: capricious, . he has, in fact, ated who 
from neceſſity: if his father inſiſts upon his forn 
> Aga connection, has he not been henour 
able, 2 and juſt, in flying an object tha 
im think of diſobedience, and endeavour 
ing to keep her ignorant of a partiality it is 
duty-to:curb ? | 8 --4 
All therefore, that remained for her to do 
to reſolve, was to guard her own ſecret with mort 
aſſiduous care than ever, and ſince ſhe found tha 
their union was by himſelf thought impoſſible, tc 
keep: from his knowledge that the regret was 10 


j 
eq » 
1 4 


all his own; hi 

i * 160 ; | | 
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re DN 44.1 | 8 a 
I © R:two days, in conſequence of violent cold 
caught during the ſtorm, Lady Honoria Pembei 
um and Cecilia were confined to their rooms. 
 tilia, glad by ſolitude and reflection to comp® 
ner ſpirits and ſettle her plan of conduct, woul 
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hichWillingly have ſtill prolonged her retirement, but 
he abatement of her cold affording her no pre- 
ence, ſhe was obliged on the third day to make 
ter appearance. „27401 1 
Lady Honoria, though leſs recovered, as ſhe - 
d been more a ſufferer, was impatient. of any 
eſtraint, and would take no denial to quitting her 
dom at the ſame time; at dinner, therefore, all 
he family met as uſual. | 
Mr. Delvile, with his accuſtomed ſolemnity of = 
wility, made various inquiries and congratula- 
ons upon their danger and their ſecurity,” care- 
blly in bot h, addreſſing himſelf fuſt to · Lady Ho- 
doria, and then with more ſtatelineſs in his kind 
jeſs, to Cecilia. His lady, who- had frequently 
ſited them both, had nothing: new to hear. 
Delvile did not come in till they were all ſeated, 
hen, haſtily ſaying he was glad. to ſee both the 
ladies ſo well again, he inſtantly” employed himſelf 
In carving, with the agitation of a man who fear- 
Wed truſting himſelf to fit* idle: 10 
ba Little, however, as he ſaid, Cecilia was much 
ſtruck by the melancholy tone of his voice, and 
the moment ſhe raiſed her eyes, ſhe obſerved: that 
lis countenance was equally.ſad. .. 
Mortimer, cried. Mr. Delvile, I am ſure 
ou are not well; ILcannot: imagine why you-will 
not have ſome advice. beer „e 
Were E to ſend ſor a phyfician, Sir,“ exied 
Delvile, with affected chearſuſneſs, he would 
ind it mueh more difficult to imagine what advice 
io gwe me.“ 5 
permit me, however, Mr. Mortimes}* cried 
Lady Honoria, * to return you my humble thanks 
or the honour of your aſſiſtance / in the thunder 
form! I am affraid you made yourſelf ill by at · 
lending me, „ 0 YE 
Vour ladyſhip,? * Delvile, colouring 
3 
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high, etending to laugh; made 
ar I ran away from ſhan 
at:my own-inferiory of courage.” 
© Were you, then, with Lady Honoria dur 
the fform?? cried Mrs. Delvile. 
No, Madam!” cried Lady Honoria ve 
quick; but he was ſo good as to /zeve me durin 
the. ſtorm.” | | 
© Mortimer,” ſaid Mr, Delvile, is this poll 
ble? T! | Ho TR 
Lady Honoria was ſuch a Heroine,* anſwere 
Delvile,“ that ſhe wholly difdained receiving as 
aſſiſtance; her valour was fo much more undaun 
ed than mine, that the. ventured to brave tt 
ligloning under an oak tree 
Now, dear Mrs. Del vile, enclaimed Lac 
Honoria, think what à ſumpleton he would hay 
made of mel he wanted to perſuade me that i 
the open air I ſhould be Teſs expoſed to dange 
than under the ſhelter of a thick tree! 
O Lady Honoria, replied Mrs. Delvile, witl 
u ſarcaſtic ſmile, the next tale of ſcandal you ob 
nige me to hear, I will init for your punifhmen 
that! you ſhall read one of M. Ne s littk 
books ! there are twenty of them that will exp 
"this matter to you, and fack reading will at fea 
employ your time asiuſefulty as ſuch tales 
© Well, m#zam,” ſaid Lady Honoria, I don 
. whether you are laughing at me or not, but 
nau I concluded Mr. Mortimer only choſe b 
„ n 3 tte 4 tte with Miſs Bever 
3 
bats een ah with Miſs Beverley, cried Mrs 
'Delvile' wich quickneſs © the was alone | 
_ "haruanyſelf the moment the came in. 
Moes, mum, — but not then, he was gene; 
ſaid Cecilia, endeavouring, but net very ſuc 
poſary, - - 


ceſtubly, 20 ſpeak with 
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J had the honour, cried Detvile, making, 
ith equal ſucceſs, the ſame attempt, to wait 
pon Miſs Beverley to the little gate 3 and I was 
hen returning to lady Honoria when I met her 
dyfhip juſt coming in.“ 
5 Very e xtraornary, Mortimer,“ - ſaid Mr. 
elvile, 3 to attend Lady Hohoria the 
aſt 

Don't be. + dares Sir,“ cried Lady 

Honoria, gayly, for. d did. not mean to turn teil- 
| Ale. 


nere the ſubject was dropt : greatly to the joy 
both of Deltile and Cecilia, who matually exert- 
el themſelves in talking upon what next was 
ſarted, in. order to prevent its being recurred to 
. 
— however, over, Delvile faid- little 
M noe; ſadneſs hung heavily vn his mind he was 
abſent, N uneaſy; yet he etdeayoured b 
bagger to avoid Cecilia, on the: contraty; When - 
he aroſe to quit the room, h&- . 
liſappointed. 
The ladies colds kept them at home all we 
wening, and Delvile, for the firſt time ſince⸗ their 
rival at the caſtle, joined them at ted: hor when 
t was over, 3 he — 
pretended to. he ca a nei pam and- 
oed as ano dee ak eln Keel, as 
he had: hit her. 
With. — . diſtreſs Ceoilia per⸗ 
aived:this-changey what he might have to fay ſhe 
could not: oo uro, But all that foreran his odtn= 
munication. convinced her it was nothing ſhe 
* and much as ſhe 3 ſome ex- 
ion of hit deſagns, —__ the Jong-expetted 
homent- ſoemeti a ations the 
wolt crubl of the event, | Her impatience, 
at deadened ber enrioſity, She eameſtly la- 
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mented her unfortunate reſidence in this hoy 
where the adoration-of every inhabitant,, from hi 
father to the loweſt ſervant, had impreſſed her wii Muir 
the ſtrongeſt belief of his general worthineſs, an 
greatly, though imperceptibly, encreaſed her re 
gard for him, ſince ſhie had now not a doubt re 
maining but that ſome cruel, ſome fatal. obſtac| 
Prohibited their union; | 
To collect fortitude to hear it with eompoſine 
was now her whole ftudy ; but though, when a 
lone, ſhe thought any diſcovery preferable to ſuf 
pence, all her courage failed her when Delvile ap 
. peared, and if ſhe could not detain Lady Honc 
ria, ſhe voluntarily followed her. 
Thus paſſed four or five days; during which 
the health of Delvile ſeemed to ſuffer with his 
mind, and though he refufed to acknowledge he 
| was ill, it was evident to every body that he was 
| a ſrom well. a tan enen 
; Mr. Delvile frequently urged him to conſent 
to have ſome advice; but he always revived, 
though with forced and tranſitory ſpirits, at the 
mention of a phyſician, and the propoſal ended in 
nothing. Au D538 e i, ta, 1 
Mrs. Delvile, too, at length grew alarmed; her 
inquiries were more penetrating -and- pointed, but 
they were not more ſucceſs ful; every attack. of 
this ſort was followed by immediate gaiety, which, 
however conſtrained, ſerved, ſor the time, to 
change the ſubject. Mrs. Delvile, however, was 
not ſoon to be deceived; ſhe watched her ſon in- 
ceſlantly, and ſeemed to feel an inquietude ſcarce 
leſs than his own. ' TENSE 
- Cecilia's diſtreſs was now augmented: every mo- 
ment, and the difficulty to conceal it grew ever} 
hour more painful; ſhe felt herſelf the cauſe oſ 
jection of the ſon, and that thought made 


W thee) 
ber fect guilty in the preſence of the mother; the 
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hou@erplanation ſhe expected threatened, her with new 
m higſſmiſery, and the courage to endure it ſhe tried in 
in to acquire; her heart was moſt cruelly oppteſ- 
ed, apprehenſion and ſuſpence never left, it for an 
aſtant ; ; reſt abandoned her at night, aud chear- 
ulneſs by day. 

At this time the two lords Ernolf and: Derfordy. 
rived; and Cecilia, ho at firſt had lamented : 
their defi n, now rejoiced in» their preſence, ſiuce 
they divided the attention of Mts, Delvile, which 
he began to fear was not wholly directed to het 
ſon, and fince-they ſaved .her from haying the 
whole force of Lady Honoria' bk ſpirits 9 gay 
rattle to herſelf 

Their immediate obſervations upon the. il looks 
of Delvile, ſtartled both Cecilia and the = 
eyen more than their own fears, which they | 
hoped were. rather the reſult of apprehenſio ion T tha of 
of reaſom Cecilia now ſeverely reproached, he 
ent elf with. having deferred the conference ba 0 
ed, WF evidently ſeeking, not doubting but ſhe... had .chn- - 
the WW vibuted to his indiſpoſition, by denying; bim the - 
in on he might expect from. beseelt : 


er Ml. Melancholy as was this idea, it Was yet a'moti 
tw overpower her reluctance, and determine her 7 
g no longer to ſhun what it ſeemed wen 80 en bs? 
1; ture. 
to Deep realpners, hanrever, when are LY 
as WM nice caſuiſts, frequently reſolve. wit a tatdine 
n- 8 which renders their reſolution of no effect: * | 
e vas the caſe with. Ceciła; the ſame thorking Yi 

he came down: ſtairs prepared to meet R firm--- - 
-v the blow, which he believed 1 800 ho | 
Le, who, ſince the arrival of the tw 105 
f — appeared at the general 'breakfaft, ack 
e 
e 


in anſwer to his mother's earneſt en es, 
* had a cold and head-ache : and H 
138 ** 
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e ſame time, acknowledged à pleurify and ſe. 
1 the alarm inſtantly hn in 1 a could 
not fave been greater; Mr. Delvile, furiouſly 
rihgitg the bell, ordered a man and horſe to yo 
that moment to Dr. Lyfter, the phyſician: to the 
family, and not to return without him if he wa 
himſelf alive ; and Mrs. Delvile, not teſs diſtreſſ- 
7% tough more quiet, fixed her eyes upon het 
fon, wirk an expreſſion of anxiety that ſhewed 
her Whole happineſs was bound in his recove- 


Peboie endeavoured to laugh away their fears, 
aſſuring them he ſhould be well the next day, and 
repreſenting 1 in ridiculous terms the rplexity of 

tn Lyſtet to contrive ſome preſcription for 

m. 


flia's tek our, guided by prudence and mo- 
3 "was ſteady and compoſed; the believed his f 
. 110 And hu uneafineſs were the ſame, and ſte ® 
hoped the teſoſution ſhe had taken would bring b 
to them both; while the terrors of Mr. and! 
ths: 'Delvile fcemed ſo fo greatly beyond the occs- h 
6n, that het own were rather leſſened than en 
Kaen, by them. ? 
| Rer ſoon arrived; be was 2 buntes 5 
and e phy! ficiath and a man of found judg- Wl | 
1 13 l : hand h him, ſaid 1 | 
vile, ga aking hands with him, 
1 (lee T yſter, ou little expected to meet WM | 
7 1 8 were as fkilſul, would be u 
do buſineſs as yourſelf.” © 
1215 t, with ſuch 2 as oi thi? cried the Ml 
* Laune, come, you muſt not teach me N 
dyn profeſs n. When 1 attend 2 patient, ll 


FEY bell how de is myſelf,” not to de 
4h ſe i is then Me cried Mrs. Petre; « ah Mar 
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What is his diſorder ?? cried Mr. Detvile; 
let us call ia more help; who ſhall we ſend for, 
or? ? 

And again he rang the bell. Nt | 

What now? ſaid Dr. Lyſter, c60lly ; © muſt 
man be dying if he is not in perfect health? we 
nant nobody elſe; I hope I can preſoribe for a 
cold without demanding a conſultation ?? - 

© But are you ſure it is merely a cold ??. cried Mr. 
Delvile z may not ſome dreadful--malady—" 
© Pray, Sir, have . patiencez?.- interrupted the 


doctor ; Mr. Mortimer and I Rave: ſomꝭ diſcourſe 


together preſently; mean time, let us all fit down, 
and behave like Chriſtians: I never talk of my art 
before company. Tis hard you won't let me be - 
igentleman at large for two minutes! 
Lady Honoria and Cecilia would then have ri- 
ſen, but neither Dr. Lyſter nor Delvile would per- 
mit them to go ; and- a conyerfition -tolerably 
lively took place, after which, the party in gene- 
ral ſeparating, the Doctor accompanied Delvile to 
his own apartment. Ye 

Cecilia then went up ſtairs, where the thoſt im· 
patiently waited ſome intelligence: none, however 
es. 8 e an — returned to the 
parlour ; ſhe found it empty but was ſuon joined - 
by 1 Honoria and Lofd Era. 

Honority happy in having fomdthing go - 

ing forward, and not much — oe * 
whether. it were good or evil, was av eager to tom- 
N what ſhe had gathettd}. a Ctcilm Was to 

ear it. = 
Well, my dear, Ihe: criedþ ſo I dont fird at 
lat but all this prodgious illneſs will be dad e your - 
. vid ban: $227, 1-312 

To my account? cried Cecilia, © ho il 
cs 1 way * 2 — 11 4 — 


264" C Ss 01% T0. 
Why this tender chicken caught cold in the 
ſtorm laſt week, and not being put to bed by: 
mama, and nurſed with white- wine wy, ü 
poor thing has got a fever.” | 
He is a ſine young man,” ſaid” Lord: Ernolf; 
© -F ſhould be ſorry any harm happened to him. 
le - was a fine young man, my Lord, cried 
La Honoria, but he is grown intolerably ſtu- 
pid lately; however,, its all the fault of his- father 
and mother. Was everlany thing half ſo ridiculew: 
as their behaviour this morning-? it was with the 
utmoſt difficulty 1 forbore laughing in their faces: 
and really, I believe if I was. to meet with ſuch 
an unfortunate accident with. Mr. Delvile, it 
would turn him to marble at once ! indeed * 
little better now, but ſuch an affront as that would 
never let him move from 8 where he re- 
ceived: Wer? 57 
+1 forgive: him; however yeturned Lord T. 
nolf, © for his anxiety about his ſon, ſince he is 
the laſt of ſo ancient à family. 
© That is his great misfortune, my lord,” an 
ſwered Lad) Honoria, becauſe it is the very rea 
ſon: they . make ſuch a pu of him If there 
were but 'a- few more-little maſters to dandle and 
\ Fondle, Fl anſwer ſor it this Mortimer 
Vould ſoon be leſt to himſblf: and then, 
| Fbcheve he would be a good tolerable ſort of 
man. Don't you nnen 
ley ?? 
20 yes N. ſaid Cecil, 1 believe—I thn 


nay 1 did t ou thu thought him 
2 : nowb, ſo no need to be tened.” 


Here they were intetrupted by 2 entrance #f 
Dr. Lyſten + 

V Sigh cried Lady Honoria, © and when 
am tc. ME: -: 
mer ?? 
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Why very ſoon, anſwered he, © unleſs you 
take better care of him. He has confeſſed to me 
that aſter being out in the ſtorm laſt Wedneſday, 
he ſat in his wet cloaths all the evening.” 

© Dear,” cried Lady Honoria, * and what would 
that do to him ? I have no-netion of a man's al- 
ways wanting a cambric handkerchief. about his 


: throat.” woe buen 25:45 HORN 
1 Perhaps your ladyſhip had rather make him 
ve it to his eyes ?* cried the doctor: however, 
e! fing inactive in wet cloaths would: deſtroy a 
„„ fouter man than Mr. Delvile ; but he forgot it, he 
e! which of you two young ladies could not 
i. Wl Pave | ay as good a reaſon ? 
Four moſt obedient,” ſaid Lady Honoria 
14 tand why ſhould-not a lady give as good a reaſon. 


3 agentleman 2 
I. don't know,” anſwered he drily, but from 
want 85 222 [ believe.” _ dino 
6 Worſe and worſe , cried Eady Hono * 
you ſhall never be my phyſician 5 Fa I was 10 be 
zuended by you, you'd make me ſick inſtead of 
well.” . 55 
All the better,” anſwered he, * for then I 
bavr the honour vf attending you till L e 
rell inſtead of ſick.“ And with a good - humoured 
mile, he Feft them; and Lord Derford, at the 
ſame time, coming into the room, Cecilia contriv- 
ed 282 into the park. 107 - 2% ar 
e account to which ſhe had beer liſtening 
1 tedoubled her uneaſineſs ; ſhe. was conſcious that 
whatever was the indiſpoſition of Delvile, and whe- 
1 ther it was mental or bodily, flhe was herſelf its 
occaſion: through her he had been negligent,” ſhe 
of WY tendered him forgetful, and in conſulting her 
own fears in preference. to his + ſhe had a- 
he 


1 voided an 4X 12 ti ö 2 #® 
* planation 7 
„cht one. She knew not, ther, half 2 


® Y 
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| wretchedneſs of Zis ur. Alas thought 
little oonjectures the ſtate of mine! 


1 


the, he 


Lady Honotia ſuffered her not to be long alone; 


in about half an hodt ſhe ran after her, 1 % 


dalling out, O Mifs Beverley, 


you have Tot the 


delightfulleſt diverſion in the world ! 1 have juſt 
had the moſt ridiculous ſcene with my Lord Der. 


ford that you ever heard in you 
whit put | 
and he had the ſimplicity to 
ouſly, his father l? 


r-life ! I aſked hi 


it in his head to be in love with you,— 


anfwer, quite ſetis 


© He was very right,“ ſaid Cecilia, if the de: 
fire of uniting two eftates is to be denominated be- 
ing in love; for that, moſt certainly, was put in- 


to his head by his father.“ 


0 but you have not heard Half II told 
him, then, that, as a friend, in confidence I muſt 
acquaint him, I believed you intended to rharry 


Mortimer 


: © Good heaven, Lady Honors. 
O, you ſhall hear the reaſon; becauſe; 281 


aſſured him, it was proper he ſhould ifunediate} 


call him, to account.“ 


Are you mad, Lady Honoria ?? 


For you know,“ ſaid 1, * 
had one duel fough 


Miſs Beverley has 


t for her already, and a lad 


who has had once that compliment paid her, il. 
ways expeas- it from evety hew admirer; ad 6 


really believe your not obſerving 
true okufe- of ker coolneſs to you 
poſſible you can have talked ſo 
better, he believed 


AIs it | 
4 Yes, . and what is much 
every word I fd“?! 


that fot is the 
y 


+ © Much better X-=No, indeed; it is much work! 
aid if, in datt, be is fo uneottimonty went; 1 hl 


-really be 
giving him 


1 
4 
* 
* 


ale indebted to yout 148y{hip fr 
n6tions.” NE: . 2 
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OI would not = —. — —— _ = 
for I never laughed ſo im tely in my, li 
He ——— me he was not afraid, for he 
aid he had praQtifed fencing more than any thing: 
ſo I made him promiſe to ſend a challenge to Mor- 
timer 23 foon as he was well enough to come down 
zain : for Dr. Lyſter has ordered him to keep his 

» 


Cecilia, ſmothering her concern for this laſt 
iece of intelligence by pretending to feel it mere. 
ſor the former, expoſtulated with Lady Ho. 
r Wl coria upon ſo miſchievous a frolic, and earn 
entreated her to go back and contradict it all. 
n. © No, no, not for the world!“ cried ſne; ©he 
has not the leaſt ſpirit, and I dare fay he would 
ld Wl not fight to ſave the whole nation from deftruRisn ; 
ft but Ill make him believe that it's neceflary, in 
order to give him ſomething to think of, ſor really 
his poor head is fo vacant, that I am ſure if one 
ight but play upon it with ſticks, it would ſound 
1 WY juſt like a drum. 
4 Cecilia, finding it vain to combat with her fan- 
taſies, was at length oblized to ſubmit. : 
The reſt of the day ſhe paſſed very unpleaſant- 
h; Delvile appeared not; his father was refllef 
i ind diſturbed, and his mother, thought attentive 
" WH to her gueſts, and, fot their ſakes rallying her ſpl- 
do, was viſibly ill diſpoſed to think or to talk bot 
e of her ſon. PEE ; 
One diverſion, however, Cecilia found for 'Her- 
ſelf; Delvile had a favourne fpaniel; which, 
d when he walked followed him, and when he rods, 
tan by his horſe; this dog, who was not wdrfit- 
ted into the houſe, ſhe now took under Her dn 
care; and almoſt the whole day ot of doors, 
bv WY chiefly for the furisfa tion of making him ber 


enen 


THe next — when Dr. Lyſter came-'+ 
gain; ſhe kept in the way, in order to hear his 
opinion: and was fitting with Lady Henoria in 
the parlour, when he entered it to write a pre-Mhe 
ſcniption.. 
Mrs. Delvile, in a few moments, followed him, Mir 
and with a face and voice of the tendereſt mater. 
nal apprehenſions, ſaid, Doctor one thing en-My, 
truſt me with immediately; I can neither bear 
i tion nor ſuſpence; ou know what I would 
ſay |—tell me if I have any thing to fear, that my 
preparations may be adequate |” F 
© Nothing, I believe, in the world.” 
. '© You believe l' repeated Mrs. Delvile ſtarting; 
rr | 
Why you would: not have me ſay I am certain; 
would you.? theſe are no times far Pepery andWnſ 
infallibility ; however, I aſſure you I think him 
perfectly ſafe. He has done a fooliſh and idle 
trick, but no man is wiſe always. We muſt get 
rid of his fever, and Ry his cold remains, 
with any cough, he may make a little excurſion to 
: Briſtol.” 101 1 
— 4 Briſtol l nay then, -I underſtand you too 
No, no, you don't underſtand me at all; | 
don't ſend him to Briftol, becauſe he is in a bad 
way, but merely becauſe I: mean to put him in 4 
. one.“ | 
Let hint, then, go immediately; why flould 
he enereaſe the danger by waiting a moment? | 
Fold, hold ! I know what to order myſelſ 
Tu a ftrange thing people will always teach me ſet 
y..own duty! why ſhould I make a man traw 
—— as this in a fever ? do you think! 
want to-confine him in a mad-houſe, or be contith 
ed in one myſelf ? | 


— 
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- 2-f © Certainly you know beſt—but ſtill if there is 


bis Moy danger—" 
No, no, there is not! only we don't chuſe 
here ſhould be any. ' And how will he entertain 
imſelf better than by going to Briſtol ? I ſend 
im merely on a jaunt of pleaſure ; and I am ſure 
e will be fafer there than ſhut up in a houſe with 
en- Nvo ſuch young ladies as theſe.” 
ear And then he made off. Mrs. Delvile, too anxi- 
uld is for converſation, left the room, and Cecilia, 
my Moo conſcious for ſilence, forced herſelf into dif: 
ourſe with Lady Honoria. ww 
Three days ſhe paſſed in the uncertainty-of what 
be had to expect; blaming thoſe fears which had 
eferred an explanation, and tormented by Lady 
onoria, whoſe raillery and levity now grew very 
Infeaſonable. Fidel, the favourite ſpaniel, was 
moſt her only conſolation, and ſhe pleaſed her- 
elf not inconſiderably by making a friend of the 
ithful animal. | „en IR 


c H A p. vl. 


An ANECDOTE. 


4 N the fourth day the houſe wore a better 
uſpe& ; Delvile's fever was gone, and Dr. Lyſter 
permitted him to leave his room: a cough, how» 
er, remained, and his journey to Briſtol: was 
ſettled to take place in three days. Cecilia know- 
ung he was now expected dawn ſtairs, haſtened 
out of the parlour the moment ſhe "had finiſhed 
der breakfaſt ; for affe cted by his illneſs, ; and hunt 
i the approaching ſeparation, ſhe dreaded the firſi 


Wy — — * —— 
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meeting, and wiſhed to fortify her mind for be 
ing it with propriety. 

In a very few minutes, Lady Honoria, running 
after her entreated that ſhe would come down 
« for Mortimer, ſhe cried, is in the 'parloy 
and the poor child is made ſo much of by tts pap 
and mama, that I wiſh they don't half kill him by 
their ridiculous fondneſs. It is amazing to me h 
is ſo patient with them, for if they teazed me ha 
ſo much, I ſhould be ready to jump up and fhake 
them. But I wiſh you would come down, for 
allure you it's a comical ſcene.” | 

© Your ladyſhip is ſoon diverted ! but what is 
there ſo comical in the anxiety of parents for at 
only ſon ?P x 

Lord, they don't care a ſtraw for him all the 
time | it's merely that he may hve to keep 1 a 

old caſtle, which I hope in my heart he will pull 
down the moment they are dead! But do pn) 
come; it will really give you ſpirits to ſee the 
all. The father keeps ringing the bell to order 
half a hundred pair of boots for him, and allthe 
2 coats in the coumty; and che morter ſits andi x 
ooks as if a hearſe aud mourning coach were 4. 
ready coming over the draw-bridge : but the molt x 
diverting object among them is my Lord Derford! 

O, it is really too entertaining to ſee him! there | 
he ſits, thinking the whole time of bis challenge! 
I-intend to employ him all this afternoon in pra 
ing to fhoor at ua mark. | 0% 
And then again fire prefied her to join the groups Bl | 
conſented. | | | 
- -Delvale areſe ut her entrance, and, with tole- 
rable ſteadineſe ſhe tulated hm on hi Teen? 
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t without ſurpriſe, that Delvile ſeemed much 
eſs dejected than before his confinement. _ 
Soon after, he ordered his horſe, and accompa- 
d by Lord Derford, rode out. Mr. Delvile then 
took Lord Ernolf to ſhew him ſome intended im- 
yovements in another part of the caſtle, and Lady 
Honoria walked away in ſearch of any entertain- 
nent ſne could find. 
Mrs. Delvile, in better ſpirits than ſhe had been 
for many Days, ſent for her own work, and ſit- 
ing by Ceci ia, converſed with her again as in 
former times; mixing inſtruction with entertain- 
ment, and general fatire with particular kindneſy,.. - 
najmanaer at once ſo lively and ſo flattering, that 
Cecilia herſelf — fourn but little difficulty 
n bearing her part in the converſation. 
1 — with ſome guiety, and tolerabſe eaſe, 
greateſt part of the morning; but 

— — of changing their. dreſs for 
— ly Honoria with an air of the utmoſt 
exuttation, came #ymg into the room. 

© Well ma'am,” the cried, I have fome news 
now that Tag rel you, becauſe it will make you 
believe me another time: though I know is will 


put you in a 
© That's efdly def wned, at teaſt!* faid Mrs. 
Delvile, laughing; — Pll traſt yoa, for 
2 wil not, juſt now, be irrita ted by 
8. 
© Why, ma'am, don't you remember I old you. 
when you were in town that Mrs. Mortamertept 
i miſtreſ 
Ves ' eried Mrs. Detvite, diſeuindally, mn! 
jou may remember, Honoria, 1 p 
O, you wonld get believe a word of i | bat 
all ere, I affure yoo t ami now he has brought 
ber down here; he ſent for her about three weeks 
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ago, and he has boarded her at a cottage, aboy 
Half a mile from the Park-gate.” 
Cecilia, to whom Henrietta Belfield was inſtant. 
ly preſent, changed colour: repeatedly,” and turned 
ſo extremely: ſick, ſne could-with difficulty keep 
her ſeat. She forced herſelf, however, to con- 
tinue her work, though ſhe knew ſo little what 
ſhe was about, that. the put her: needle in and out 
of the ſame place without ceaſing. 

Mean-while Mrs. Delvile, with a countenance 
of the utmoſt indignation, exclaimed, * Lady Ho- 


noria, if you think a tale of ſcandal. ſuch as this 


_ .Feflets no diſgrace. upon its relater, you mul 


is 


= the whole affair, for this is but the 
e 


pardon me. fas: entreating- you to find an auditor 


more of the fame opinion than myſelf.* 


* Nay, ma'am, ſince you are ſo angry, I'll tel 
lf of it. 
has a child: here, too. I yow I long to ſee 


it and he is ſ6- fond: of it that he ſpends half 
Dis time in nurſing it and that, I ſuppoſe b 


the thing that takes him out ſo much; and I fancy, 
too, that's what has made him grow ſo grave, for 
may be he thinks it would not be pretty to be ver) 
Friſky, now he's a papa.“ 5 

Not only Cecilia, but Mrs. Delvile herſelf was 


now overpowered, and ſhe ſat for fome time wholly 


ſilent and confounded; Lady Honoria then, turn- 


ing to Cecilia exclaimed, © Bleſs me, Miſs Bever- 


ley, what are you about ! why that flower is the 


moſſ ridiculous thing J ever ſaw ! you have ſpoil 
Jour whole work.” ; 


Cecilia, in the utmoſt confuſion, though pre- 


| _— laugh, then began to uppick it; and 


Mrs. 


ile, recovering, more calmly, though 


not Jeſs angrily, ſaid, And has this tale the bo- 
_ :nour of being invented ſolely by your ladyſhip; & 
Had it any other aſſiſtant ? + |! 5» 
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O no, I aſſure you, it's no invention of mine 
[had it from very good authority, upon my word. 
But only look at Miſs Beverley | would not one 
think I had ſaid that ſhe had a child herſelf? She 
boks as pale as death. My dear, I am ſure you 
can't be well?“ 


ſmile, though extremely | provoked with her; *I 
never was better.“ e 21 3h 

And then, with the hope of appearing uncon- 
cerned ſhe. raiſed her head; but meeting the 
eyes of Mrs. Delvile fixed upon her fate with a 
look of ' penetrating obſervation, abaſhed and 
gag. ſhe again dropt it, and. reſumed her 
wot | 


, Well, my dear,” ſaid Lady Honoria, I am | 


ſure there is no occaſion to ſend for Dr. Lyſter 
to you, for you recover yourſelf in a moment: you 
have the colour now I ever ſaw: has not 
ſhe, Mes. Delvile? did you ever ſee any body 

' I wiſh, Lady Honoria, ſaid Mrs. Delvile, 
vith ſeverity, it were poſſible to ſee. yow bluſh!? 

O but I never do! net but what it's pretty 
enough too; but I don't know how it is, it never 


happens. Now Euphraſia can bluſh fron morn- 


ng to night, I can't think how ſhe contrives it. 
Mifs Beverley, too, plays at it vaſtly well; ſhe's 
red and white, and white and red half a dozen 
tmes in a minute. Eſpecially,” looking at her 


uchly, and lowering, her voice; if, you talk to 


der of Mortimer | mylar?! 8 FOOT 20h 
No, indeed! no ſuch thing! cried. Cecilis, 


vith ſome reſentment, and again looking up; 
but glancing her eyes, towards Mrs. Delvile, and 


again meeting | hers, filled with the ſtrongeſt ex- 
preſſion of inquiring ſolicitude, unable to ſuſtain 
their Inquiſition, Al ſhocked to find herſelf thus 


I beg your pardon,“ cried Cecilia, forcing a 


| 
F 

Y 
f 

| 
q 


4 
1 


SO 


min made her deſire it to be concen 


„ nA 


watchfully obſerved, he returned in haſty: comes 
ſion to her employment. | 
| © Well; my dear,“ cried: Lady HOnoria, apainfiiiſo : 
but what are you about now ?' do you intend li | 
ynpick:the whole. ſcreen ?? | T4 

How can the tell what ſhe is doing, full | 
Mes. Delvilke, with quickneſs, if you torment beo 
thus inceſlantly? I willitake you away from he 
that ſhe may have a little peace. Yow ſhall do u 
the honour to attend my toilette, and acquaint 
with ſome further particulars of this extraordin; 
diſcovery,” | 

Mrs. Delvile then left the rom, but Lad 
Honoria, before ſhe. followed her, ſaid in a le 
voice, Pity me, Miſs Beverley, if you have the er 
leaſt good-nature! I am now going to hear uſu 
lecture of two hours: long | | 
- Cecilia, left to herſelf, was in a perturbationWre: 
almoſt inſupportable; Delwle's myſterious. con- 
duct ſtemed the roſu of ſome entanglement- eff 
vice; Henrietta Belfield, the artleſs Henrietn 
Belfield, ſiie feared had been abuſed, and her | 
own ill: fated - partiality, which now more tl 
ever ſhe wiſhed unknown even to herſelf, was evi 
dently betrayed where moſt the _ 


la this ſtate of ſhame, regret and. reſentment) 
which:made her-forget-to:change her dreſs, or her 
place, ſhe was ſuddenly ſurpriſed by Delvile, - 
Starting and colauring, ſhe buſied herſelf with 
collecting Her work, that ſhe: might hurry out: d 
the room. Delvile, though ſilent himſelf, ende 
voured to aſſiſt her; but wllen ſhe would have ue 
gone, he- attempted to ſtop Her, ſaying, * Mö 
erley, for · three-minates<oply.?* © 
No, Sir,” cried ſhe indignamly, not for 218"! 
inſtant f and leaving him utterly aftoniſhed; ſit fe 
haſtened to her on apartment 
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Sherwas then forry ſhe —— ſo precipitate ; 
thing had been clearly proved: againſt him; 
authority was ſo likely to be fallacious as that 
{Lady Honoria: neither was he under any en- 
gement to herſelf that could give her any right 
manifeſt ſuch. diſpleaſure. FTheſe reffections, 
wever,. came too late, and the quick feelings of 
r agitated mind were, too rapid to wait the die- 
tes of cool reaſon. 
At dioner ſhe attended wholly to Lord Ernolf, 
hoſe aſſiduous politeneſs, profiting by the hu- 
er, faved- her the painful effort of foreing 
xſation, - or the guilty conſciouſneſs of giv- 
ey to Mence, and enabled her to preſerve 
general tenor between taciturnity and lo- 
11 senses. Mrs. Delvile ſhe did not once 
ure look at; but her ſon, ſhe ſaw, ſeemed 
1on{Wreatl y burt z vet, it was proudly, not ſorrow- 
on. l . ts therefore ſhe. ſaw it with leſs uneaſi-, 


1 Bg the reſt of the day, which was paſſed 
n general — Oo ; = Delvile, — n 
11 ay np ent aving the room, end- 
— ag was more ſoſt kind and 
Hop with Cecilia than ever, looking-at her with 
he utmoſt tenderneſs, often taking- her hand, 
nd ſpeaking to her with even unufual ſweetneſs, 
cilia with a mingled ſadneſs and pleaſure ob- 
ſerved this encreaſinſÞ- regard, which ſhe could 
it but attribute to the diſcovery made through 
lady- Honoria's miſchievous intelligence, and 
hich, while- it rejoiced - with the-belief' of 
approbation, added freſh force to ler re- 
et in conſidering it was fruitleſs: Pelvile, mean- 
Ine, evidently offended himfelf; converſed- ve - 
vith- the- geptlemen, and went very early into hs 
* room. 


* 


3H pak the circumſtances whence her ſurmiſes 0 
report had ſprung. 


obſerved a gipſy ſitting by the ſide of the high roa 
Who ſeemed, extremely. ill, and who had a ve 
"beautiful child tied to her bac 


: ged 4 charity with the moſt pitiable-cries of di 


wife who owned it to take them in, who, #' 


w CTECLHLIA 
When they were ell retiring, Mrs. 
following Cecilia, diſmiſſed her maid to oa 
her alone. 

I am not, 1 hope, often," ſhe cried, * folic 
ous or importunate to ſpeak about my ſon: hi 
character, I believe, wants no vindication; cle 
and unſullied, it has always been its own ſuppon 
E the aſperfion caſt upon it this. morning 

dy Honoria, I think myſelf bound to explai 
not- partially as his mother, but n 43 hi 
friend. 

Cecitia, who knew not whither ſuch an exp 
nation might lead, nor whereſore it was mad 
heard this opening with much emotion, but gait 
neither to that nor to what followed any inte 


ruption. 
Mrs. Delvile . the had taken the 

— 4 ſhe ſaid, to ſiſt the whole affair, in ordet 
to ſhame Lady Honoria by a pointed conviction « 
hat the had invented, and to trace ſrom the four 


Delvile, it Germs, about a fortnight before the 
preſent time, in one of his morning walks, ha 


Struck with the baby, he ſtapped to o inquire t 
whom it belonged; to herſ, the ſaid, and 1 


4 L. im that ſne was travelling to jo 
— her fraternity, who were in a body ne 
th, but was fo ill with an ague and lever 6 
ſhe feared ſhe ſhoud die on the - road; 
; Delvile deſired her 10:go to the next Cole 
and promiſed to pay for her board there all he 
was better. He then ſpoke to the man and « 
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zad to oblige his Honour, inſtantly conſented; 
ind he had ſince called twice to ſee in what manner 
they went on. ee : 
How ſimple,” continued Mrs. Delvile, © is a 
iter of fact in itſelf, and how complex when 
embelliſhed! This tale has been told by the cotta- 
zes to our ſervants; it has travelled, probably 
mining ſomething from every mouth, to Lady 
Honoria's maid, and, having reached her lady- 
ſhip, was ſwelled in a moment into all we heard! 
| think, however, that for ſome time at leaſt, her 
evity will be rather lefs daring. I have not, in 
this affair, at all ſpared her; I made her hear 
om Mortimer himſelf the little ſtory as it hap- 
dend; I then carried her to the cottage, where we 
had the whole matter confirmed ; and I afterwards 
Winſiſted upon being told myſelf by her maid all. 
ſhe had related to her lady, that ſhe might thus 
be unanfwerably convicted of inventing whatever: 
ſhe omitted. I have occaſioned her ſome confy: 
fon, and for the moment, a little reſentment; 
but ſhe is ſo volatile that neither will Jaſt ; and 
though, with regard to my own family, I may 
perhaps have rendered her more cautious, I fear, 
with regard to the world in general, ſhe is ut- 
terly incorrigible, becauſe, it has neither pleaſure 
* — to. . that can Fe gs for - 
the deprivation of relating one ſtaripg ſtory. or 
— * 8 Hach kt: F 14 
And then, wiſhing her good night, ſhe added, 
"I make not any - apology for this detail, which 
ou owe not, believe me, to à mother's folly, 
bt, if I know myſelf at all, to, a love of truth 
ad juſtice. Mortimer, independent of all con- 
tion with me, cannot but to every body ap- 
fear of a character which may be deemed, even 
zemplary ; calumny therefore, falling upon ſuch” 
i ſubje&, injures not only | himſelf, but ſociety, 
Vor. II. K. | [ 
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 fipce--it- weakens: all . confidence in virtue, u 
frengthens the: ſcepticiſm of depravity. 
3 — — an 
„ . t Tecula, to me, at tb 
ſolicitude for bs fame needs no * 
and generous Dalvile! never again, will I 
moment douht your - worthineſs l' And then, che. 
riſhing that darling idea, ſhe. forgot all her care 
and apprehenſions, her quarrel, her ſuſpicion 
and the approaching ſeparation, and, recompenſe 
ſor every thing by this refutation of his guil 
hue} haſtened' to bed, and compoſed: herſelt t 
reit. f * . gd | 
) of OO —»—„—ᷣ— — 
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A Cor EREN . 


E RLY the next morning Cecilia had 
viſit from Lady Honoria, who came to tell h 
Rory her own way, and laugh at the-anxiety op 
Mrs. Delvile, and the trouble ſhe had taken 
© for after all,” continued ſhe; ©-what did the whe 

matter ſignify? and how could 1 poſſibly hel 
the miſtake? when I heard of his paying f. 
a Woman's board, "= ſo natural as | 
ſuppoſe ſhe muſt be his Miltreſs? eſpecially 
here was a child in the caſe. O how F wiſh yo 

| had deen with us l you never ſaw ſuch a fi 
eulous ſight in your life ; away we went in the chal 
Kill drive to the cottage, frightening all the pet 
ple almoſt into fits; out came the poor Women 
Away ran the poor inan, — both of them thou 
the end of the world at hand The giply * 
beft off, for ſhe went to her old buſineſs, ® 
degan begging. I aſſure you I believe ſhe wi 
de very pretty if ſhe was not ſo ill, and ſo Id 


5A 
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Mortimer thought too, or I fancy he would 
t have taken ſuch care of her.“ 
 Fie, fie, Lady 'Honoria | will nothing bring 
wiction to you ?? 
Nay, you know there's no harm in that, for 
hy ſhould not pretty people live as well as ugly 
There's no occaſion to feave nothing in the 
eld but frights. I looked hard at the baby, to 
if it was lie Mortimer, but I could not make 
out; thoſe 3 are like nothing. I 
ed if it would talk, for I wanted ſadly to make 
call Mrs. Delvile grandmamma; however, the 
tle urchin could ſay nothing to be underſtood: 
what a rage would Mrs. Delvile have been in! 
ſuppoſe this whole caſtle would hardly have been 
ought. heavy enough to cruſn ſuch an inſolent 
Fon it were to have fallen upon it all at a 
Thus rittled- this light-hearted lady, till the fa- 
ly was aſſembled to breakfaſt; and then Cecilia, 
tened. towards Delvile by newly excited admira- 
In, as well as by the abſence which would ſe- 
nte them the following day, intended, by eve- 
little courteous office in her power, to make 
peace with him before his departure: but 'ſhe 
ſerved, with much chagrin, that Mrs. Delvile 
ner ceaſed to watch her, which, added to an 
r of pride in the coldneſs of Delvile, that he 
u never before aſſumed, diſcouraged her from 
king the attempt, and compelled her to ſeem 
et and unconcerned. A 
& ſoon as breakfaſt was over, the gentlemen 
de or walked out; and When the ladies were 
| themſelves, Lady Honoria ſuddenly exclaimed, 
Mm. Delvite, I can't imagine ſor what reaſon 
* ſend Mr. Mortimer to Briſtol. . 
Por à reaſon,” Lady Honoria, that with all 
2 ES 
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our wildneſs, I ſhould be very ſorry you ſhoil 
ow better by experience 
Why then, ma' am had we not better mat 
a party, and all go? Miſs Beverley, ſhould y 
like to join it? I am afraid it would be- vaſtly. d 
agreeable to yu.“ Fig 
Cecilia, now again was red and white, and wh 
and red a dozen. times in à minute and Mrs. De 
vile, rifing and taking ber hand, expreffively fai 
* Miſs Beverley, you have a thouſand times ti 
much ſenſibility for this;mad-cap of a companio 
I believe ſhall ;puniſh her by taking you a 
from her all this morning; will you come and { 
with me in thedreſling.room ?? 
Cecilia aſſented without daring to look at het 
and followed, trembling, up -ſtairs; -* Somethin 
of importance, ſne | fancied, would enſue, her 
cret ſhe ſaw was revealed, and therefore ſhe cou 
form no conjecture but that Delvile would be th 
ſubject of their diſcourſe: yet whether to expla 
his behaviour, or plead his - cauſe, whether to er 
preſs her ſeparate approbation, or communica 
ſome intelligence from himſelf, ſhe had neithe 
time, opportunity, nor clue to unravel. All tha 
was undoubted, ſeemed the affection of Mrs, Det 
vile; all that, on her own part could be teſolyel 
was to ſuppreſs her partiality till ſhe knew if 
might propetiy be avo-we. 9. 
Mrs. Delvile, who-ſfaw her perturbation, led | 
mediately to ſuhjects of indifference, and talke 
upon them ſo long, and with ſo much eaſe, ti 
Cecilia, recovering her compoſure,] began to thi 
ſhe had been miſtaken, and that nothing was 1 
tended but a tranquil converſation : 
s ſaon, however, as ſhe had quieted her 4 
prehenſions, ſhe ſat ſilent, herſelf, with a 
inat Cecilia eaſily «conſtrued into thoughtſul Fl 
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fexity in what manner ſhe ſhould introduce what 
be meant to communicate: ] 
dy Honoria; how 'wild, how. careleſs;,how 
corrigible: fhe is ſhe loſt her mother? early; 
Wd the Duke, who idolizes her, and who, mar- 
wing very late, is already an old man, ſne rules 
Wnticely ; with him, and a- ſupple governeſs, who 
gs neither courage to oppoſe: her, nor heart to 
(ih her well but to: her own intereſt, ſhe- has 
mon ed almoſt wholly. . Lately, indeed, ſhe - has + 
awügtome more into thecworld, but without even a 
dee of improvement, and with no view and no 
bought but to gratify her idle humour by laugh- 
Wig at whatever goes forward.“ | 

She certainly neither wants parts nor diſcern- - 
7 f ment,“ ſaid Cecilia; and, when my mind is not 


entertaining and agreeable.“ 
Ves,“ ſaid Mrs. Del 
of wit which attacks, with equal alacrity, what is 
ſeriaus or what is gay, is _ times -offenſtve, -, 
o once that it-is-exhilarating ; ſince it ſhews that 
while its only aim is- felf-diverſion, it has the moſt 
nſolent negligence with reſpeC to any pain it gives 
„o cthers. The rank of Lady Honoria, though it 
has not rendered her proud; nor even made her 
conſcious ſhe has any dignity to ſupport, has yet 


or hurts, that borders upon what in a woman is of 
the-world--and its opinions.“ 

defence; made but little anſwer; and, | ſoon: after, _ 
Mis. Delvile added, I heartily - wiſh ſhe: were 
Poperly eſtabliſhed; and yet, according to the 
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This - pauſe was: fucceeded by her ſpeaking : of P 
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xcupied by other matters, P find her converſation © 


vile, © bat-that-kight-ſort © 


given her a ſaucy indifference whom ſhe; pleaſes - 
al things: the+ moſt- odious, a daring. defiance of 5 
Cecilia, never leſs diſpoſed to enter upon her 


Pecpicious manners and maxims of the preſent 


. 


* 


8 
— 1 


moment I cenſute them, I am falling, without 
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, ſhe is perhaps more ſecure from miſconduł 
while 2 25 will be when married. He 
father, I fear, will leave her too much to herfelf 
and in that caſe I ſcarce know what may becom 
of her; ſhe has neither judgment nor principle 
to direct her choice, and therefore, in all proba 
bility, the ſame whim which one day will gui 
it, will next lead her to repent it.” 

Again they were both ſilent ; and then Mz. 
Delvile, gravely, yet with energy -exclaimed, 
How few are there, how very few, who mar 
at once upon principles rational, and feelings ples- 
fant! intereſt and inclination are eternally at 
ſtrife, and where either is wholly ſacrificed, the 
other is inadequate to happineſs. Yet how tate. 
ly do they divide the attention! the young are 
raſh, and the aged are. mercenary ; their delibet- 
ations are never in cancert, their views are ſcarce 
ever blended; one vanquilhes, and the other ſub- 
mitt; neither party temporizes, and commonly 
each is unhappy . ; 
The time,“ ſhe continued, is now arrived 
when refleQions of this fort cannot too ſeriouſly 
occupy me; the errors I have obſerved in others, 
I would fain avoid committing; yet ſuch is this 
blindneſs of ſelf love, that perhaps, even at the 


conſciouſneſs, into the- ſamel nothing, however, 
ſhall through negligence be wrong ; for where | 
the ſon who merits care and attention, if Mortimer 
from his parents deſerves not to meet them 
The expectations of Cecilia were now again 

_ awakened, and awakened with freſii terrors, leſt 
Mes. Delvile, from compaſſion, meant to offer 

. her-ſervices ; vigoroufly, therefore, ſhe determin- 
ed to exert, herſelf, and rather give up - Mortime! 
and all; thoughts of him for- ever, than ſubmit t0 
receiye aſſiſtance in perſyading him to the union. 
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© Mr. Delvile,? ſhe continued, is maſt earneſt 
and impatient that ſome alliance ſhould take place 
without further delay; and for myſelf, could 1 
ſe him with propriety and with happineſs diſ- 
poſed of, what. a weight of anxiety would be re- 
moved from my heart!“ 

Cecilia now made an effort to ſpeak, attempt ing 
to ſay, Certainly, it is a matter of great conſe- 
quence; but ſo — was her voice, and ſo con- 
fuſed her manner, that Mrs. Delvile, though at- 
tentively liſtening, heard not a word. She for- 
bore, however, to make her repeat what ſhe 
ſaid and went on herſelf as if ſpeaking in anſwer. 

Not only his own, but the peace of his whole 
family. will depend upon his election, ſince he is 


another in the north, were entailed upon him b 
the late Lord Delvile, his grandfather, Who, di 


every thing he had power to diſpoſe of to his ſe- 
cond ſon, Mr. Delvile, and at his: death, to hi 


h always at variance with his brother, is 
fond of his nephew, and has declared him his 
heir. . I, alſo, have one ſiſter, who is rich, who 
has no children, and who has made the ſame de- 
claration. Yet though with ſuch high expecta- 
tions, he muſt not connect himſelf imprudently; 
for his paternal eſtate wants repair, and he is well 
entitled with a wife to expect what it requires,” . 

Moſt true! thought Cecilia, yet aſhamed of 
her recent failure, ſhe applied herſelf to her 
Vork, and would not again try to ſpeak.  # 
He is amiable, accompliſhed, well educated, 
and well born; far may we look, and not meet 
vith his equal; no woman need diſdain, and few 
women would refuſe * 05 
| 4 


the laſt of his race. This caſtle and eſtate, and | 
obliged by his eldeſt- ſon, the preſent lord, leſt 


grandſon, Mortimer. And even the preſent lord, 
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Cecilia bluſhed her concurrence ; yet could, {: 
well at that moment have ſpared hearing the 
eulogy. | 
© Yet how difficult,” ſhe continued, to find x 
proper alliance! there are many who have ſome 
recommendations, but who is there wholly unex-WMCcec 
Ceptionable'?? 
This queſtion ſeemed unanſwerable; nor could 
Cecilia deviſe what it meant. | 
Girls of high families have but ſeldom large 
fortunes, ſince the heads of their houſes com- 
monly require their whole wealth for the ſupport 
of their own dignity; while en the other hand, 
girls of large | ard are ny ignorant, in- 
olent or low born; kept up by their friends left Mon- 
they ſhould fall a pray to adventurers, they have I; 
no acquaintenance with the world, and little en- let 
targement from education; their inſtructions are 
limited to a few merely youthful accompliſh- ne 
ments; the firſt notion they imbibe is of their Non 
own importance, the firſt leſſon they are taught 
is the value of riches, and even from their 
cradles, their little minds are narrowed, and 
their ſelf- ſufficiency is excited, by cautions Why 
to beware of fortune-hunters, and aſſurances 
that the whole world will be at their feet, 
Among ſuch ſhould we ſeek a companion for 
Mortimer? ſurely not. Formed for domeſtic Wh: 
Happineſs, and delighting in elegant ſociety, his 
mind would diſdain an Ae in which its affec- 
tions had no ſhare.” 1 
Cecilia colouring and trembling, thought now 
The moment of her trial was approaching, and 
half mortified and half frightened prepared her- 
ſelf to ſuſtain it with firmneſs. 5 
1 I venture, therefore, my dear Miſs Bever- 
ley, to ſpeak to you upon this ſubje& as a friend 
who will have patience to hear my perplexities; 
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x generally fails; and where the fortune is ade - 


nd e to his expectations, the birth yet more fre- 
ome ently would diſgrace us. 
ex. ¶ Cecilia, aſtoniſhed- by this ſpeeeh, and quite off 


r guard from momentary ſurprize, involuntarily - 
ſed her head to- look at Mrs. Delvile, in whoſe 


„though her manner of ſpeaking had ſeemed. 
cid and compoſed. - 


e thought of uniting him with his couſin Lady 
mnoria 3 but- he never could endure the propo- 
e .; and who ſhall blame his repugnance ? her. 
fer, indeed, Lady Eupbraſia, is much prefer- 


re die, her education has been better, and her for- 
h- Ine is much more conſiderable. At preſent, 
lr owe ver, Mortimer ſeems Keul averſe to ther, 
ht d who has. a right to be difficu if we. N it“ 


him?“ 


ow alk attacked Cecilia, and all: tarraſſed | her) + 
th redoubled violence; why ſhe was called to- 
s conference ſhe knew not; the : approbation: 
be had thought fo certain, ſne doubted, and ithe 
ropoſal of aſſiſtance ſhe had apprehended; ſhe- 
aſed to think weuld be offered: ſome fearful. 
ſtery, ſome cruel obſcurity, ſtill clouded all. 


fore her gloo my and indiſtinct. 1 
"The FA ape! of her mind fobined and by Mis; 


rating keenneſs, __ — rather made di 
3 than 4 inquiries. . 2 ſilent ſome time, 
ad looked Uirrfolute, | on proceed; but at 


225 
; fee upon what they hang, — where the birth 
ch as Mortimer Delvile may claim, the for- 


untenance ſhe. obſerved the moſt anxious con- 


Once,“ ſhe. contimied;: without appearing tor» 
nark the emotion of her auditor, ,* Mr. Del- - 


Wonder, - uncertainty, expeQation and ſuſ penſe 


fer proſpects⸗ and not merely obſtructed her vie 
the future, Ddut made what on  imruediately> 


\ hed oh.) SY d 
n r 
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Idvile, who: ekAmined her with eyes of Turti 2 ; 
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length, ſhe acoſe, and taking Cecilia by the han I 
who almoſt drew it back from her dread of wlll" 
would follow, ſhe: ſaid, © I will torment you » 
more, my ſweet young friend, with perplexiti 
which you cannot relieve : this only I will ſay 
and then drop the ſubject far ever: when my ſo 
citude for Mortimer is removed, and he is ef; 
bliſhed to the ſatisfaftion of us all, no care vi 
remain in the heart of his mother, half ſo fervent 
ſo anxicus and ſo fincere as the diſpoſal of m 
| amiable Cecilia, for whoſe welfare and happinef 
my withes are even'maternal.”'  _ 

he then kiſſed her glowing cheek, and per 
ceividg her almoſt- ſtupifed with aſtoniſhment 
ſpared her any. effort to ſpeak, by haſtily leaving 
her in poſſeſſion of her room. 

Undeceived in her expectations and chilled in 
her hopes, the heart of Cecilia no longer ſtrug- 
gled to-ſuſtain its dignity, or conceal its tender. 
neſs; the conflict was at an end, Mrs. Delvile had 
been open, though her ſon was myſterious; but, 
in removing her doubts, ſhe had bereft her 0 
her peace. She now found her own miſtake in 
building upon her approbation; ſhe ſaw nothing 
was lefs in her intentions, and that eren when 
moſt ardent in affectionate regard, ſhe ſeparated 
her intereſt {rom that of her ſon, as if their union 
was a matter of utter impoſſibility. © Yet why, 
cried Cecilia, oh why is it deemed ſd | that ſhe 
loves me, ſhe is ever eager to proclaim, that my 
fortune wauld: be peculiarly, uſeful, ſhe makes not 
a ſecret, and that I, at leaſt, ſhould ſtart no inſt 
perable objections, ſhe | hay, alas bat too obyi- 
auſly diſcovered ! Hass ſhe doubts, of her ſon! 
no, ſhe has too much diſcernment -;, the father, 
then, tbe haughty,: impraQicable father, has deſ- 
tined him for ſome l rank, and will liſten 


to no other alliane 
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This notion ſomewhat ſoothed her in the diſap. 
intment ſhe ſuffered; yet to know herſelf b 
jed to Mrs. Delvile, and to ſee.ne other conſe © 
nce enſue but that of exciting a tender compaſ / 
n, which led her to diſcourage; from benevo- 
ce, hopes too high to be indulged, was a mor- 
cation - q wy that it cauſed Fa deeper de- 
reſfion of ſpirits. than any occurrence of her life 
ud yet occaſioned. * What Henrietta Belfield 
to me, ſhe cried, I am to Mrs Delvile ! but 
hat in her is amiable and artleſs, in me is dif- 
graceful and unworthy. , And this -is the \Gtua- 
hon which fo long I have deſired. This is the 
change of habitation which I thought would 
make me ſo happy! oh who can chuſe, who can 

ge for himſelſ? who can point out the road to 
his own felicity, or decide upon the ſpot where. 
ts peace will be enſured? Still, however, ſhe 
ud ſomething to do, ſome ſpirit to exert, and 
me fortitude to manifeſt: Mortimer, ſhe was 
certain, ſfuſpeQed not his own- power; his mother, 
ſhe knew, was both too good and too wiſe to re- 
real it to him, and ſhe determined, by caution 
and firmnefs upon his leave-takirlg and departure, 
to retrieve, if poſſible, that credit with Mrs. Del- 
viſe, which ſhe feared her betrayed Rcepribitity, 
hf weakened. 

As ſoon, therefore, as he recovered from hes! 
conſternation, ſhe quitted Mis. Delvifes apart- 
ment, and ſeeing Lady Honoria herſelf, deter- 
mined not to ſpend even a indment abhe, (f Mor- 
imer was gone; left the ſadneſs of her reſſecti· 
ond ſhould overpower her reſolution, and give 2 
melancholy to ber air and manner eh het 
tribute; with but too much juftice, to worry 2 


7 we account. 
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Ar dinner, with the aſſiſtance of Lord Ernolf, 
who was moſt happy to give it, Cecilia ſeemed to- 
lerably eaſy. Lord Dertord, too, encouraged by 
his father, endeavoured to engage ſome ſhare of 
her attention; but he totally failed; her mind was 
ſuperiour to little arts of coquetry, and her pride 
had too much. dignity to evaporate in pique ; ſhe 
determined, therefore, at this time, as at all o- 
thers, to be confiſtent in ſhewing him he had no 
chance of her favour, | 

At tea, when they were again aſſembled, Mor- 
timer's journey was the only obje& of diſcourſe, 
and it was agreed that he ſhould ſet out very early 
in the morning, and, as the weather was extreme- 
ly hot, not travel at all in the middle of the 


| Gay. i | | G41 th 
Sa Honoria then, in a whiſper to Cecilia, 
ſaid, © I ſuppoſe, Miſs Beverley, you will riſe with 
the lark to-morrow morning? Pa your health, I 


mean... Early riſing, you know is vaſtly good for 


your!-:, i. - 57 4.16 th 
| | Cecilia, affecting not to underſtand her, | ſaid 
he ſhould rife ſhe ſuppoſed, at her uſual time. 


4, Pl tell Mortimer, however, returned her 
. to look up at your window before be 

xs off; for if he will play Romeo, you, I date 
ay, will play Juliet, and this old caſtſe is quite 
the thing for the muſty family of the Capulets: I 


dare ſay Shakeſpeare thought of it when he wrote 


of them.” 


«Say to him what you pleaſe for yourſelf,” cit 
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Cecilia, but let me entreat you to ſay nothing 
x me. | | 

«* And my Lord Derford,“ continued ſhe, © will 
nake an exceſſive pretty Paris, for he is vaſtly in 
we, though he has got nothing to ſay ; but what 
hall we do for a Mercutio; we may find 500 
rhining Romeos to one gay and charming Mer- 
cutio. Beſides, Mrs. Delvie, to do her juſtice, 
greally too good for the old Nurſe, though Mr. 
Delvile himſelf may ſerve for all the Capulets and 
by il the Montagues at once, for he has pride enough 
of or both their houſes, and twenty more beſides. 
vas by the way, if I don't take care, I ſhall have this 
ide Romeo run away before I have made my little. 
ſhe {Winty country Paris pick a quarrel with him. 

o- W She then walked up to one of the windows, and 


no notioning Lord Derford to follow her, Cecilia. 


heard her ſay to him, Well, my lord, have you 
'r- uit your letter? and have * ſent it? Miſs Be- 
ſe, ch I aſſure you, will be charmed beyond 
ly MW neaſure by ſuch a piece of gallantry.” Sg 


e- No, ma'am,” anſwered the ſimple young lord,. 
ie. ( have not ſent it yet, for I have only writ a 
loul copy.“ 3 „ 


a, © O my lord, cried ſhe, *- that- is the very 


| thing you ought to ſend! a foul copy of a, chal-, 
RE always better than a 2 for it looks 
e that” | | . ela 
Cecilia, then, _rifing and joining them, ſajd, 
' What miſchief is Lady 2 K now ? 
xe muſt all be upon pur gaard, my ford, jos the 


[ 
t WI viitten with more agitation. 1 am vaſtly glad L ou 
d 


9 1 


as a ſpirit of diverſion; that will get, ſpare 
be of $529 La19wins e 

* Pray why, do. you interfere ?* cried Lady Ho- 
doria, and then, in a lower voice, ſhe added, 


. What do you apprehend? do you. ſuppoſe 
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Mortimer cannot manage ſuch a poor little idiot 
as this? 5 | 

* don't ſuppoſe any thing about the mat- 
. | | 
Well, then, don't interrupt my operations, 
Lord Derford, Miſs Beverley has been whiſpering 
me, that if you put this ſcheme in execution, ſhe 
ſhall find you, ever after, irreſiſtible.” 

© Lord Derford, I hope, ſaid Cecilia, langh- 
ing, © is too well acquainted with your ladyſhip 
to be in danger of credulity.“ | 
© Vaſtly well!” cried ſhe, © I ſee you are de- 
termined to rm me, ſo if you ſpoil my 
ſchemes, I will ſpoil yours, and tell a certain gen- 
tleman your tender terrors for his ſafety.* 
Cecilia now, extremely alarmed, moſt earneſt 
entreated her to be quiet; but the diſcovery of 
her fright only excited her ladyſhip's laughter, 
and, with a took the moſt miſchievoufly wicked, 
me called out, © Pray, Mr. Mortimer, come 
hither” : 
Mortimer inſtantly obeyed : and Cecilia at the 
fame moment, would with pleaſure have endured 
almoſt any puniſhment to have been twenty miles 


% 1 have ſomething,” continued her fadyſhip, 
of the utmoſt conſequence to communicate te 
ou. We have been ſettling an admirable plan - 
or you; wilt you promiſe to be guided by us if bs 


© *O certainly P'cried'he; * to doubt that would n 
diſgrace ws al young 
\.* Well, then, —Mifs: Beverley, have joa in 1 
6bjeQtion'to my proceeding 7? ln 

None at all! anſwered Cecilia. who ha the mi 
underſtanding to know ' that * the' groatpſt's ite iu. 


ene ede n ae. 


29 * * * 
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it is the advice of us all, that as ſoon as you 
come to the poſſeſſion of your eſtate, yon make 
ſome capital alterations in this antient caſtle.” 
Cecilia, greatly relieved, could with gratitude 
have embraced her: and Mortimer, very certain 
that ſuch a rattle. was all her own, promiſed the 
utmoſt ſubmiſſion to her orders, and begged. her 


leaſt, deſire a fairer architect. 


vith the utmoſt eaſe; it is only to take out theſe, 
od widows, and fix ſome thick iron grates in 


the county.” 

Mortimer laughed heartily at this propeſition 3 
but his father, unfortunately hearing it, ſternly 
advanced, and with great. auſterity ſaid, If I 
thought my ſon capable of putting ſuch an inſult, 
upon his anceſtors, whatever may be the value B 


feel for him, I would baniſh him my preſence for, 


ever.“ 


Dear fir,” cried: Lady Honoria, how, would 


his anceſtors ever ki o it ?? 


© How ?—why—that is a ve extraordinary 
queſtion, Lady Hogotia 7 'T 

the GY 1 I. dare ſay the ſheriff, or or the, 
1a ge ka or ſome of {the fort of, 
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Well, then, I muſt tell you,” ſhe continued, 


— THY rR_. 


further directions, declaring that he could not, at 


What we mean,” ſaid ſhe, * may be effected 


their place, and ſo turn the caſtle into a goal for 
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my life imagine any uſe they are of; unleſs, in- 
deed, to frighten away the deer, for nothin elſe 
offers to come over. But if you were t turn 
the houſe into a gaol— 

A gaol? cried Mr. Delvile, ſtill more angri- 
ly, your ladyſhip muſt pardon me if I intreat 
you not to mention that word again when you are 
| Pleaſed to ſpeak of Delvile caftle.? 

Dear fir, why not?? 

© Becauſe it is a term that, in itſelf, from 2 
young lady, has a ſound peculiarly i improper; and 
which, applied to any gentleman's antient family 
feat, — lady Honoria, always reſpeQa- 
ble, however lightly ſpoken of !—has an effect 
the leaſt agreeable has can be deviſed: for it im- 
plies an idea either that the family, or the man- 
ſion is going into decay.“ 

Well, ſir, you know, with ee to the 

nanſion, it is certainly very true, for all that other 
ſide, by the old tower, looks as if it would fall 
upon one's head every time one is forced to paſs 


it.” 

I proteſt, Lady Honoria,” ſaid Mr, Debile, 
© that old tower, of which you are pleaſed to 
ſpeak ſo flightingly, is the moſt honourable teſli- 
mony to the antiquity of the' caſtle of any now: | 
remaining, and ? would not part with jt for all 
the new boxes, as "Ja Tg” (hem in the king- 
dom. $ CO; e 

ee E. ha e guad of it; ir, fel 
dans ſay nobody would Id give even one "of th 
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6 Pardonime; 135 Nees are greatly: 
miſtaken; ' they would! {give 2 [6 nog 3 
thing, belunging'to'#'t nay from os overt eee 
isinvaluable? Urea T6 1. 

4 Why, dear ſir; what 4 in the nom could they 


E 


with it? unleſs, indeed, they were to 

un paint it for an opera ſcene.” | 

A worthy uſe indeed l' cried Mr. Delvile, 

ore and more affronted: and pray does your lady- 

lip talk thus to my Lord Duke ?? 

*O yes; and he never minds it at all.“ 

It were ſtrange if he did !* cried Mrs. Delvile ; 

my only aftoniſhment is, that any body can be 

und w ho does mimd it.“ | 

Why, now, Mrs. Delvile, ſhe anſwered, 

pray be ſincere; can you poſſibly think this go- 

ic ugly old place at all comparable to any of the 

ew villas about town? 

Gothic ugly old place !* repeated Mr. Delvile, 

utter amazement at her dauntleſs flightineſs ; 
ally. does my humble dwelling 

0 much honour l | 

beg a thouſand pardons l' cried ſhe, 

[ really did not think of what I was ſaying, 

me, dear Miſs Beverley, and walk out with 

te, for I am too much ſhocked to ſtay a moment 


And then, taking Cecilia by the arm, ſhe hur- 
ſed her into the park, through a. door which led 
ther from the par | 
For heaven's ſake, Lady Honoria,“ ſaid Cecilia, 
d you find no better entertainment for Mr. 
Delvile than ridiculing his own houſe ?? 32, 
*O, cried the, laughing, did you never 
tear us quarrel before? why when I was here 
ſummer, I uſed to affront him ten times a 


And was that a regular ceremony ?? | 
No, really, 1 did not do it purpoſely ; but it 
b happened; either by talking of the caſtle, or 
ite tower, or the -draw-bridg 


ons; or wiſhing they were 


e, or the fortifica- 
all employed to fl 


* 
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up that odious moat ; or ſomething of that ſen i 
for you know a ſmall. matter will put him out. 
humour.” | 
And do you call it ſo ſmall a matter to wiſh 
man's whole habitation annihilated ? 
© Lord, I don't wiſh any thing about it ! I on 
ſay ſo to provoke him.” 
And what ſtrange. pleaſure can that gh 
ou ?” 
27 O the greateſt in the world! I take much d 
light in ſeeing any body in a paſſion, It make 
them look ſo exceſſive ugly.” | 
And is that the way you like every body ſhou 
look, Lady Honoria ? 2 ] 
O my dear if you mean me, I never was in 
on twice in my life: for as ſoon as ever 1 ha 
. provoked the people, I always run away. E 
ſometimes I am in a dreadſul fright left they ſhoul 
ſee me laugh, for they make ſuch horrid grimace 
it is hardly poſſible to look at them. When n 
father has been angry with me, I have ſometune 
been obliged to pretend I was crying, by way « 
excuſe for putting my handkerchief to my face 
for really he looks 15 exceſſively hideous, Y( 
would ſuppoſe he was making mouths, like ! 
children, merely to frighten one.” | 
Amazing exclaimed Cecilia, your ladyſbi 
can, indeed, never want diverſion, to find it in ti 
anger of your father. But does it give yo 
other ſeuſation? are you not affaid ?? | 
O never! what can he do to me, you ln 
he can only ſtorm a little, and ſwear a little, 
he always ſwears when he is angry; and! perhaf 
order me to my own reom:z and ten to one be 
that happens to be the very thing Lwant z for 
never quarrel but when we are alone, and hen i 
ſo dull; I am abrays wiſhing to run away. 


i / 
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ſer And can you take no other method of leaving 
out him :e | | 

Why I think none ſo eafily : and it can do him 
o harm, you know ; I often tell him, when we 
make friends, that if it were not for a poſtilion and 
daughter, he would be quite out of practice in 
ſcolding and ſwearing: for whenever he is upon 
the road he does nothing elſe: though why he 
; in ſuch a hurry, nobody can divine, for go whi- 
ther he will he has nothing to do. 

Thus ran on this flighty lady, happy in high 
animal ſpirits, and careleſs who was otherwiſe, till, 
at ſome diſtance, they perceived Lord Derford, 
who was approaching to join them. 
 * Miſs Beverley,” cried ſhe, here comes your 
adorer : I ſhall therefore only walk on till we ar- 
tive at that large oak, and then make him proſ- 
= himfelf at your feet, and leave you toge - 
mer.“ | X 

* Your ladyſtip is extremely . good! but I am 
glad to be apprized of your intention, as it will 
enable me to ſave. ye the trouble. i 

She then turned quick back, and paſſing Lord 
Derford, who ſtill walked on towards Lady Ho- 
noria, ſhe returned to the houſe; but, upon en- 
tering the parlour, ſound all the company diſperſ- 
ed, Delvile alone excepted, who was w king 
about the room, with his tablets in his hand, in whi 
be had been writing. = 

From a mixture of ſhame and ſurprize, Cecilia, 
at the fight of him, was involantarily retreating 
wt, haſſening to the door, he called out in a re- 
proachful tone, Will you not even enter the 
37 er oo 5 - th 

0 yes, cried the returning : © I Was 0! 
aid I diſturbed you., | 

No, madam, anſwered he gravely ; you are 
the aj perſon who could not diſturb me, fince my 
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employment was making memorandoms for 
letter to yourſelf: with which, however, I d 
not deſire to importune you, but that you hat 
denied me the honour of even a five minutes at 
dience. 

Cecilia, in the al confuſion at this attack 
knew not whether to ſtand ſtill or proceed; by 
as he preſently continued his ſpeech, ſie found ſh 
had no choice: but to ſtay.. 

© I ſhould be ſorry to quit this place, eſpecialh 
as the length of my abſence. is extremely uncer 
tain, while I have the unhappineſs to be unde 
your diſpleaſure, without making ſome little at 
tempt to apologize for the behaviour. which in 
_ curred it. Muſt I, then, finiſh my letter, or W 
you at leaſb deign to hear me: 

My. diſpleaſure, fir,” ſaid Ceeilia, died wil 
its occafion ; I beg, therefore, that 1t-may.reſt n 
longer in your remembrance.” 
cal 5 mean not, madam, to inſer, that the ful 
& or indeed that the. object merited your del 

— attention; I ſimply wiſn to explain v 
may have appeared myſterious in my conduct, and 
for what may have ſeemed ſtill more cenfurable 
to 858 2 pardon. 
Cecilia now, recovered from her firſt apprehen 
bo, and calmed, becauſe piqued, by the calm 
neſs with which he fpoke himſelf, made no oppoſ 
tion to his requeſt, but ſuffering. him to ſhut botl 

the door leading into the garden, and that whic 
led into the hall, ſhe ſeated herſelf at one of the 
windows, determined to liſten with: intrepidity d 
this Jong expected explanation. 

Tue preparations, however, which he made k 
obviate . being overheard, added te the w__ 
with which Cecilia waited his further proc 2 
ſoon robbed him of nere, with ebe 
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egan the aſſault and evidently gave him a wiſh of 


treating himſelf. 
At length, after much heſitation, he ſaid, This 
indulgence, madam, deſerves my moſt grateful 
cnowledgments ; it is, indeed, what I had lit- 
e right, and ſtill leſs reaſon, after the ſeverity 
ave met with from you, to expect. 

And here, at the very mention of ſeverity, his 
courage, called upon by his pride, inſtantly return- 
xd, and he went on with the ſame ſpirit he had 
* That ſeverity, However, I mean not to la- 
ment; on the contrary, in a ſituation ſuch as mine, 
it was perhaps the firſt bleſſing I-could receive; I 
have found from it, indeed, more advantage and 
relief than from all that philoſophy, reflection, or 
fortitude could offer. It has ſhewn me the vanity 


7 


d 
haz 
8 al 


* of bewailing the barrier placed by fate to m 
viſhes, ſince it has ſhewn me that another, lefs 

cM inevitable, but equally inſuperable, would have 

dei oppoſed them. I have determined, therefore, af- 


oh, = a wußte L muſt confeſs the moſt painful, to 
ny myſe 


and endeavour, by joining diſſipation to reaſon, to 

forget the too great pleaſure which hitherto it has 
. Rad 
in - © Eaſy, Sir,” cried Cecilia, © will be your taſk: 
„lan uy wiſh the re-eſtabliſhment of your health 
a may be found no more difficuli. 


(Ay, madam,” cried he, with à reproachful 
mile, ze jeſts at ſcars who never felt a wound [ 
but this is a ſtrain in which I have no right to 


my own integrity, by endeavouring to work 

the generofity of your difpoſition-in order to ex- 
cite your; compaſſion. Not ſuch was the motive 
with which I begged this audience; but merely a 
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the dangerous ſolace of your ſociety, 


alk, and I will neither offend your delicacy, nor 
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deſire, before I tear myſelf away, to open to yo 
my heart, without palliation or reſerve,” 
He pauſed a. few moments; and Cecilia finding 
her ſuſpicions juſt that this interview was meant to 
be conſidered that her trial, however ſevere 
would be ſhort, and called forth all her reſolution ur 
to ſuſtain it with ſpirit. | | 
© Long before I had the honour of your acquaint- 
ance,” he continued, © your character and'accom 
1 ＋ were known to me : Mr. Biddulph of 
folk, who was my firſt friend at Oxford, and 
with whom -myrintimacy” is ſtill. undiminiſhed, wa 
early ſenſible of your excellencies: we correſpond: 
ed, and his letters were filled with your praiſes, 
He confeſſed to me, that his admiration had been 
unfortunate:—alas l I might now make the ſame Wh! 
confeflion to him.! | | 
Mr. Biddulph, among many of the neighbour» Wh 
ing gentlemen, had made propoſals to the Dean for Win 
Cecilia, which, at her deſire, were rejected. e 
When Mr. Harrel ſaw maſks in Poriman: 
fquare, my curioſity to behold: à lady ſo adored, Ne 
and fo. cruel, led me thither; your 'dreſs-made you WW" 
eaſily: diſtinguiſhed.— Ah Miſs — I venture W® 
t 
| 
| 
| 


not to mention. what E then felt: for my friend! ! 
will only ſay that ſomething which 1 felt for my- 
ſelf, warned me. inſtantly to avoid you, . ſince the 
clauſe in your uncle's: will was already well known 
to me.” | | 
Now, then, at laſt, thought - Cecilia, all per- 
plexity is over the change of name is the obſta- 
cle he inherits iall the pride of his family,. in 
pee chat family will J unrepining leave 
_- © (Fhis-warnin the i rontinued, GE ſhould v. 
have: diſregarded, had I not, at the Opera; 

deceived into : 2 belief you were engaged z I then 
withed no longer to ſhun you; bound in honour 
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; forbear! all efforts at ſupplanting a man, io 
zom I thought you almoſt united, I conſidered 
u already as mat ried, and eagenly as I ſought 
ur ſociety, I ſought it not with more pleaſure 
n innacence. Yet even then, to be candid, L 
und in myſelf a reſtleſſneſs about your affairs 
hat kept me in eternal perturbation : but I flat- 
d myſelf it was; mere cunoſity, and only ex- 
ted by the perpetual change of opinion to which 


) 
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h of ccafion gave riſe, concerning which was the 
and Wappy mau.“ | | 

wal I am ſorry,” ſaid Cecilia, coolly, there was 
nd: Ny ſuch miſtake.” | 


vill not, madam, fatigue you,” he returned, 
'by tracing: the progreſs of my unfortunate admi+ 
nion; I will endeavour to be more brief, for I ſee 
ou are already wearied.* He ſtopt a moment, 
urs ¶ doping for ſame little encouragement ; but Cecilia, 
for Win no humour to.give it, aſſumed an air of uncon- 
tern, and ſat wholly quiet. T2: 
„ knew not,” he then went on, with a look of 
ed Natreme mortification, the warmth with which I 
ou {Ml honoured your virtues, till you deigned to plead to 
re ne for Mr. Belfield, but let me not recollect 
| WM the feelings of that moment !-—yet were. they 
y- WH nothing, — cold, languid, lifeleſs to what I after- 
1c Wl yards experienced, when you undeceived me fi - 
nul with reſpect to your ſituation, and informed 
me the report concerning Sir Robert Floyer was 
equally: erroneous with that which concerned Bel- 
held! O what was the agitation of my -whole 
foul at that inſtant to kh] you diſengaged, 
=ta ſee you before me, — by the diforder of my 
whole frame to diſcover the miſtake IL had che- 
nſhed I ' 


Cecilia then, half. riſing, yet again ſeating her: 
ſelf, looked extremely impatient to be gone. 
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Pardon me, madam,” he cried; I will har 
done, and trace my feelings and my ſufferings u 
longer, but haſten, for my own ſake as well 
yours, to the reaſon why I have ſpoken at all. Fron 
the hour that my ull-deſtined paſſion was ful 
known to myſelf, I weighed all the conſequence 
of indulging it, and found, added to the extrem 
hazard of ſucceſs, an impropriety even in the at 
tempt. My honour in the honour of my fam 
is bound; what to that would ſeem wrong, in me 


— 
© 
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i 
would be unjuſtifiable : yet where inducements (old 
numerous were oppoſed. by one fingle objection Me 
——— Where virtue, beauty, education and family 
were all unexceptionable;—Oh cruel clauſe ; bar! 
barous and repulſive clauſe ! that forbids my al. 
piring to the firſt of women, but by an action 


that with my own family would degrade me for 
eve. 5 | 
- He ſtopt, overpowered by his own emotion, and 
Cecilia aroſe. © I ſee, madam,” he cried, * your 
eagerneſs to be gone, and however at this moment 
I may lament it, I ſhall recolleQ it hereafter with 
advantage. But to conclude : I determined to 
avoid you, and, by avoiding, to endeavour to for- 
et you: I determined, alſo, that no human be- 
mg, and yourſelf leaſt of all, ſhould know, ſhould 
even fuſpe& the ſituation of my mind: and though 
upon various occaſions, my prudence and forbear- 
ance have ſuddenly yielded to ſurpriſe and to paſ- 
ſion, the ſurrender has been ſhort, and derbe [ 
believe, unnoticed.” 1. 22 482 
This ſilence and this avoidance, I ſuſtained 
with decent conſtancy, till during the ſtorm, in an 
ill- fated moment, I ſaw, or thought I ſaw you in 
ſome Hang We and then, all caution off guard, al 
reſolution ſurpriſed, every paſſion' awake, and fel- 
derneſs triumphant=—— 
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Why, Sir, cried Cecilia, angrily, * and for 
vhat purpoſe all this ?? , 

Alas, I know not! ſaid he, with a deep ſigh, 
thought myſelf better qualified for this confer- 
ence, and meant to be firm and conciſe. I have 
ald my ſtory ill, but as your own underſtanding 
vill point out the cauſe, your own benevolence 
vill perhaps urge ſome excuſe. 

Too certain, ſince that unfortunate accident, 
that all diſguiſe was vain, and convinced by your 
liſpleaſure of the impropriety of which I had been 
gulty, I determined, as the only apology I could 
offer, to open to you my whole heart, and then 
fy you perhaps for ever. | 

© This madam, incoherently indeed, yet with 
Mon fincerity, I have now done: my ſufferings and = 
> for conflicts I do not mention, for I dare not! O 

vere [ to paint to you the bitter ſtruggles of a 
and mind all at war with itſelf, Duty, ſpirit, and 
our fortitude, combating love, happineſs and inclina- 
1ent WM tion,—each conquering alternately, and alternate- 
vith y each canquiſhed=-l 
to | reſolved by one effort to finiſh the ſtrife, and 
for- WF to undergo. an inſtant of even exquiſite torture, in 
be- Wl preference to a: continuance of ſuch lingering 
uid BY miſery )?)! 1 (is | 
gh The reſtoration of your health, Sir, and ſince 
ar- WF jou fancy it has been injured, of your happineſs,” 
al. ſid Cecilia, © will, I hope, be as ſpeedy, as I 
, I BY doubt. nat they are certain. N d 
| * Since I fancy it has been injured ]“ repeated he 
ed Bi © what à phraſe, after, an avowal ſuch as mine 
an But why. ſhould I wiſh to convigce you of my ſin- 
in cerity, when: to you it cannot be more indifferent, 
al WY than to myſelf it is unfortunate! I have now on- 


. WF |} to entreat your pardon for the robbery I haye. 


committed upon your time, and to repeat my ac- 
Vor. II. he 1 a 


could endure it no longer, 


* 
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knowledgements that you have endeavoured to hez 
me with patience.” 2&9 
If you honour me, Sir, with ſome portion o 
your-eſteem,” ſaid the offended Cecilia, * theſe xc 
knowledgements, perhaps, ſhould be mine; ſup- 
poſe them, however, made, for I have a letter to 
write and can therefore ſtay no longer.” 
Nor do. I.preſume, ' madam, cried he proudly, 
© to detain you: hitherto you may frequently have 
thought me - myſterious, ſometimes ' ſtrange /and 
capricious, and. perhaps almoſt always; unmeaning; 
to clear myſelf from theſe imputations, by a/ can- 
did confeſſion of the motives which have governed 
me, is all that I wiſhed. Once, alſo—l hope but 
onee,—you thought me impertinent,—there, in- 
deed; I leſs dare vindicate-myſelf—.” i Þ 
There is no occaſion, - Sir, interrupted ſhe, WM} 
walking towards the door, for further vindicat-W n 
on in any thing; I am pe fectly ſatisfied, and if my It 
good wiſhes are worth your acceptance, aſſure 
yourſelf you poſſeſs them 
©;Barbaraus and inſulting *. eried he, half to 
himſelf; and then, with a quick motion haſtening 
to open the door for her, Go madam,” he added, 
almoſt breathleſs- with conflicting emotions, go 
and be your happineſs as unalterable as your in- 
flexibiliey !?! hh e moment vo 6 
Cecilia was turning back to anſwer this te- 
proach, but the ſight of Lady Honoria, who was 8 þ 
entering at the other door, deterred her, and ſhe Bc: 
wenb door ©. ning nod ohh Arann} 549) 
When ſhe came to her own room, | ſhe walked Bi}; 
about it fome time in a ſtate ſo unſettled, between f 
anger and diſappointment, ſorrow and pride, that e 
ſhe ſcarce knew to which emotion to give wa, Wl t 
and felt almoſt burſting with each. } 
The. dye, ſhe cried, is at laſt thrown; ® he 
this affair is concluded for ever Delvile bimſelf ii 


—— - 
1 
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b content to relinquiſh me; no father has com- 
manded, no mother has interfered, he has re 
tired no admonition, full well enabled to act for 
himſelf by the powerful inſtigation of hereditary 
urogance | Yet my family, he ſays, —unexpect- 
ed condeſcenſion ! my family and every other cir- 
cumſtance is unexceptionable; how feeble, then, 
s that regard which yields to one only objection ! 
how potent that haughtineſs which to nothing 
and vill give way! Well let him keep his name fince 
ng; o wondrous its properties, ſo all ſufficient its pre- 
can. ſervation, what vanity, what preſumption in 
= » to ſuppoſe myſelf an equivalent for its 
but 17 | 7 de | 
u Thus, deeply offended her ſpirits were ſupport- 

Wedby reſentment, and not only while in company, 
ſhe, I but when alone, ſhe found herſelf ſcarce averſe to 
All the approaching ſeparation, and enabled to endure 
mo without repining. - A 


ure ; 
to — —— 

ing 

ech inn. 
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re- TH E next morning Cecilia aroſe late, not on- 
* avoid the raillery of Lady Honoria, but to eſ- 
he BY c:pe ſeeing the departure of Delvile : the / knew 
dat the ſpirit with which ſhe had left him, made 
eB lim, at preſent, think her wholly inſenſible, and 
en fie was at leaſt happy to be ſpared the mortificati- 
* of a diſcovery, fince'fhe found him thus con- 

„a, without even ſolicitation, to reſign her. 
Before ſhe was dreſſed, Lady Honoria ran into 
if ter room, A new ſcheme'of politi.s ” ſhe cried 3; 
Our great ſtatefman intends to leave ub: he: 
at truſt his baby out of his ſight, ſo he is going 

WE [> 
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to nurſe him while upon the road himſelf. Poo 
pretty dear Mortimer | what a puppet do the 
make of him; I have a vaſt inclination to get 
pap-boat myſelf, and make him a preſent of it. 

Cecilia then enquired further particulars, anc 
beard that Mr. Delvile purpoſed accompanying hi 
ſon to Briſtol, whoſe journey, therefore, was poſt 
poned for a few hours to give time for new prepa- 
rations, | = 
Mr. Delvile, who, upon this occaſion, thought 
himſelf overwhelmed with buſineſs, becauſe, be 
fore his departure, he had ſome directions to give 
to his domeſtics, thoſe to breakfaſt in his ow 
apartment : Mrs. Delvile, alſo wiſhing for ſome 
private converſation with her ſon, invited him tc 
partake of hers in her dreſſing-room, ſending ar 
apology to her gueſts, and begging they would or 
der their breakfaſts when they pleaſed. 

Mr. Delvile, ſcrupulous in ceremony, had made 
ſundry apologies to Lord Ernolf for leaving him 
but his real anxiety for his ſon overpowering hi 
artificial character, the excuſes he gave to that 
nobleman were ſuch as could not poſſibly offend 
and the Views of his lordſhip himſelt in his viſit 
being nothing interrupted, ſo long as Cecilia co 
tinued at the caſtle, he readily engaged, as a proo 
that he was not affronted, to remain with 
Delvile till his return. 

Cecilia, therefore, had her breakfaſt with the 
two lords and Lady Honoria; and when it ua 
over, Lord Ernolf propoſed to his ſon riding tht 
firſt ſtage with the two Mr. Delviles on horſe 
back. This was agreed upon, and they leſt. the 
room: and then Lady Honoria, full of frolic an 

iety, ſeized one of the napkins, and proteſte 
ſhe would ſend it to Mortimer for a flabberint- dib 
| ſhe therefore made it up in a parcel, and wi 
upon:the inſide of the paper with which the © 
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reloped it, A pin-a-fore for Maſter Mortimer 
Delvile, left he ſhould daub his pappy when he is 
keding him.“ Eager to have this properly convey- 
ed, ſhe then ran out, to give it in charge to her 
own man, who was to preſent him with it as he 
zot into the chaiſe. | | 

She had but juſt quitted the room, when the 
door of it was again opened, and. by Mortimer him+ 
ſelt, booted, and equipped for his journey. 

* Miſs Beverley here! and alone? cried he, 
with a look, and a voice, which ſhewed that alt 
the pride of the preceding evening was ſunk into 
the deepeſt dejection; and does ſhe not fly as [ 
zpproach her? can ſhe: patiently bear in her ſight 
one ſo ſtrange, ſo fiery, ſo inconſiſtent ? But ſhe 
i too wiſe to reſent the ravings of a madman ;-—— 
and who, under the influence of a paſſion at once 
hopeleſs and violent, can boaſt, but at intervals, 
full poſſeſſion of his reaſon ?? N 5 2 

Cecilia utterly aſtoniſhed by a gentleneſs ſo 
humble, l»oked at him in filent ſurprife ; he ad- 
vanced to her mournfully, and added, I am 
aſhamed, indeed, of the bitterneſs of ſpirit with 
which I laſt night provoked your diſpleaſure 
when I ſhould have ſupplicated your lenity; but 
though I was prepared for your coldneſs, I tould 
not endure it, and though your indifference - was 
almoſt friendly, it made me little leſs than fran- 
ie; ſo ſtrangely may juſtice be blinded by paſſion, 
4 Wks faculty of reaſon be warped by ſelfiſh» 
Neſs | r 
© You have no apology to make, Sir,” cried Ce - 
lia, © ſince, believe me, I require none, 

Von may well,” returned he, half- ſmiling, 
' diſpenſe. with my apologies, ſince under the ſanc- 
non of that word, I obtained your hearing yeſter- 
Gy, But, believe me, you will now find me far 
more rea ſonable; a whole night's reflections 
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reflections which no repoſe interrupted: !——haye 
brought me to my ſenſes. Even Junatics, you 
know, have lucid moments !? | 
Do you intend, Sir, to ſet off ſoon ?? 
II believe ſo; I wait only for my father. But 
why is Miſs Beverley ſo impatient ? I ſhall not 
ſoon return; that, at leaſt, is certain, and, for a 
jew moments delay, may ſurely offer ſome palliz- 
tion See ] if I am not ready to again accuſe you 
of ſeverity I muſt run, I find, or all my boaſted 
refotmation will end but in freſh offence, freſh 
diſgrace, and freſh contrition! Adieu, madam | 
and may all proſperity attend you! That will 
be ever my darling wiſh, however long my abſence, 
however diſtant the climates which may part us, 
He-was then hurrying away, but Cecilia, from an 
impulſe of ſurpriſe too ſudden to be reſtrained, ex- 
claimed, The climates ?—do you, then, mean 
to leave England ?? h 
Ves,“ cried he, with quickneſs, for why 
ſhonld 1 remain in it? a few weeks only could I fill 
up: with a tour ſo near home, and hither. in a few 
weeks to return would be folly and madneſs : in an 
abfence ſo brief, what thought but that of the ap- 
preaching meeting would occupy me? and what 
at that meeting, ſhould I feel, but joy the molt 
dangerous, and delight which I dare not think 
of every conflit renewed, every ſtruggle re-felt, 
again I muſt tear myſelf away, and every tumultu- 
ous paſſion now beating in my heart would be re- 
vived, and if poſſible, be revived with added miſe- 
ry No |—neither my temper nor my conſti- 
tution will endure ſuch another ſhock, one parting 
ſhall ſuffice, and the fortitude with which I will 
-engthen my ſelf-exile, ſhall attone to myſelf for 
The. weakneſs which makes it requiſite, 
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And then, with a vehemence that ſeemed fear- 
kl of the ſmalleſt delay, he was again, and yet 
nore haſtly going, when Cecilia, with much emo- 
tion, called out, Two moments Sir Þ 

«Two thouſand ! two million l' cried ke impe- 
woufly, and returning with a look of the molt ears 
reſt ſurpriſe, he added, What is it Miſs Beverley 
vill condeſcend to command ?? | 

Nothing, ' cried ſhe, recovering her preſence _ 
of mind, © but to beg you will by no means, up- 
on my account, quit your country and your friends, 
ſnee another aſylum can be found for myſelt, and 
fince I would much ſooner part from Mrs: Delvile 
greatly and ſincerely as I reverence her, than be- 
nſtrumental to robbing her, even for a month of 
her ſon ? | Nan! | 
* Generous and humane; is the | conſideration, 
ctied he; © but who half ſo generous, ſo humane, 
1 Miſs Beverley? ſo ſoft to all others, ſo noble 
in herſelf ? Can my mother have a wiſh, when I 
leave her with-you? No! ſhe is ſenſible of your 
worth, ſhe adores you, almoſt as I adore you my- 
ſelf; you are now under her protection, you ſeem, 
indeed born for each other; let me not, then, 
deprive hex of ſo: honourable a charge: — Oh, why 
muſt he, who ſees in ſuch colours the excellen- 
cies of both, who admires: with ſuch fervour the 
perfections you unite, be torn with this violence 
from the objects he reveres, even though half his 
life he would ſacriſice, to ſpend in their ſociety. 
what remained? aeg ef) 

Well, then, Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia, who now felt 
her courage decline, and the ſoftneſs of ſorrow 
ſteal faſt upon her ſpirits, © if you will not give ug 
Jour ſcheme, let me no longer detain you.” | 
Will you not with me a good journey? 

* Yes,-very ſincerely,” _ 


rupted; ady Honoria carne. running back. with 
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which have offended you?” 
l will think of them, Sir, no more.“ o 
© Farewell, then, moſt amiable of women, a I 
may every bleſſing you deſerve light on your head. 
I leave you to my mother, certain of your ſympa 
thetic affection for a character ſo reſembling you 
own. When you, madam, leave her, may Meer 
happy ſucceſſor in your favour He pauſed, hi 
voice faultered, Cecilia, too, turned away fro 
him, and uttering a deep ſigh, he caught hei en 
hand, and preſſing it to his Geo): ene 9 
great be your felicity, in whatever way you receive 
it - pure as your virtues, and warm as your be 
nevolence Oh too lovely Miſs Beverley hy 
why muſt I quit you l' | DOSE 
Cecilia, though ſhe truſted not her voice to te 
prove him forced away her hand, and then, iu 
the utmoſt perturbation, he ruſhed” out of the 
This ſcene for Cecilia was the moſt unfortunate 
that could have happened; the gentleneſy, of De 
vile was alone ſufficient to melt her, ſince 
pride had no ſubſiſtence when not fed by his own ;" 
and while his mildneſs had blunted her diſpleaſure, 
his anguiſh had penetrated her heart. Loſt inn 
thought and in ſadneſs, ſhe continued fixed toi 
her ſeat ; and looking at the door through which 
he had paſſed, as if, with himſelf, he had ſhut out 
all for which ſhe exiſted. _ DOS 94.3 
This penſive dejection was not long unintet- 


intelligence, in what manner ſhe had diſpoſed of 
her napkin, and Cecilia liſtening, endeavoured 
to find ſome diverſion ; but her ladyſhip, though 
volatile not undiſcerning, ſoon perceived that he! 
attention was conſtrained, and-looking at her with 
much archneſs, ſaid, * 1 believe, my dear, I mv 
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| another. napkin for you / not, however, for 
r mouth, but for your eyes / Has Mortimer been 
to take leave of you? 

a Take leave of me? No, is he gone? 
Ono, Pappy has a world of buſineſs to ſettle 
; he won't be ready theſe two hours. But 


ro 
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1 t be ſo / ſorrow ful, for I'll run and bring Mor- 
th ver to conſole. you.“ | | 

„ hi Away ſhe flew, and Cecilia, who had no power 
fron prevent her, finding her ſpirits unequal either 
hee another parting, or to the raillery of Lady Ho- 
a, . ſhould Mortimer, for his own ſake, avoid 
eine took refuge in flight, and ſeizing an-umbrella, . 
be eaped into the Park; where to perplex any 


rluers, inſtead of chuſing her ufual walk, ſhe 
reed her ſteps» to a thick and unfrequented 
dod, and never reſted--tilk ſhe was more than 
o miles from the houſe. Fidel, however, who 
w always: accompanied her, ran by her fide, . 
id, when ſhe thought herſelf ſufficiently diſtant 
private to be ſafe, ſhe fat down under a tree 
nd carreſſing her faithful favourite, ſoothed her 


herfW»n tenderneſs by lamenting that ie had loſt his 
n ;FWuſter ; and, having now no part to- act, and no 
re, ¶ignity to ſupport, no obſetvation to fear, and no 
interference to guard againſt;: ſhe: gave vent to her 
tog ſmothered emotions, by weeping without 
ch{ution or reſtraint. - | 


She had met with an object whoſe” charagter - 
nſwered all her wiſhes for him with whom X 


bould entruſt her fortune, and whoſe; turn of 
nnd ſo ſimilar to her own, promiſed, her the 
heſt domeſtic felicity : to this object her af- 
etions had involuntary bent, they were ſecon 
d by eſteem, and unchecked by any ſuſpiciog 
Mpropriety in her choice: ſhe had found tod, int 
turn, that his heart was all her oẽn: her birth, 
Need, was inferior, * it was not diſgraceful; 
3 


— 
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her diſpoſition, - education and temper ſeeme: 
equal to his fondeſt wiſhes : yet, at the very time 
when their union appeared moſt likely, when the 
mixed with the ſame ſociety, and dwelt under the 
ſame; roof, when the father to one, was the 
guardian to the other, and intereſt ſeemed to in 
vite: their alliance even more than affeQion, thi 
young man himſelf, without council or command, 
could tear himſelf from her preſence by an eu 
fort all his own, forbear to ſeek her, heart, and or 
almoſt charge her not to grant it, and: determin- 
ing upon voluntary exile, quit his country and 
his connections with no view, and for no reaſon, 
but merely that he might avoid the ſight of her he 
loved! | 
Though the motive for this conduct was. now u 
no longer unknown to- her, ſhe neither thought r 
it ſatisfactocy nor neceſſary; yet while ſhe cen - Nl 
ſured his flight ſhe bewailed his loſs, and though W& 
his inducement was repugnant to her. opinion, his Wn! 
command over, his paſſian ſhe admired and ap- 
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CAIECILIM continued in this private ſpot, 
happy at leaſt to be alone, till ſhe was ſummoned 
by the dinner bell to return home. 
6 As ſoon as ſhe entered the parlour, where eve- 

xy body was aſſembled before her, ſhe obſerv- 

ed by the countenance of Mrs. Delvile, that ſhe 
had - paſſed the morning as fadly as herſelf. 

. $ Miſs Beverley,” cried Lady Honoria, before 
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emed e was ſeated, I inſiſt upon your taking my place 
| time I, | | 
the 
T the 
the 
o in 
the 
and, 
el⸗ 
and 
nin- 
and 
ſon, 


he 
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day 
Why ſo madam ?? 5 of 
Becauſe I cannot N to ſit by a window 
th ſuch a terrible cold“. GEES. 
Your ladyſhip is very good,, but indeed I have 
t any cold at all.” 

„O, my dear I muſt beg your pardon there; 
dur eyes are quite blood-ſhot ; Mrs. Delvile, 


id ſo I proteſt are her cheeks ! now do pray look 
ithe glaſs, I aſſure you, you will hardly know 
ourſelt.” ub, WT) | 
"Mrs. Delvile, who regarded her with the ut- 
noſt kindneſs, affected to underſtand Lady Ho- 
ow Mhoria's ſpeech literally, both to- leſſen - her appa 


xd Ernolf, are not her eyes quite red? Lord, 


ght ent confuſion, and the ſuſpicious ſurmiſes of 


en- Nord Ernolf; ſhe therefore: ſaid,: you have in- 
gh ited a bad cold, my love z but ſhade yous eyes 
his With your hat, and after dinner you-ſhall bathe 
p- bem in roſe water, whieb, will. ſoon take off the 
nlammation.” | e711, TV 
Cecilia perceiving her intention, for which ſhe 
ſelt the utmoſt gratitude; no longer denied her 
cold, nor refuſed the offer of Lady Honoria: who, 
lighting in miſchief, whenceſoeverit proceeded, 
preſently | added, © This cold is a judgment upon 
ju for leaving me alone all this morning; but 
| ſuppoſe you choſe a tete- a- eto with: your favou- 
te, without the intruſion of any third perſon.?ꝰ 
Here every body ſtarted; and very ſeriouſly de- 
cared ſhe had been quite alone. | 
Is it poffible you can ſo forget yourſelf ?? cried * 
udy Honoria; had you not your dearly beloved 
wth you? 244617] 1863 BR) 12 
Cecilia, who now comprehended that ſne meant 
Filel, coloured more deeply than ever, but at- 
lempted to laugh, and began eating her dinner. 
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Here ſeems ſome matter of much intricacy, 
| _— Lord Ernolf, but, to n. wholly unintel. 
igible.“ 

* And to me alſo,” cried Mrs. Delvile, but! 
am content to let it remain ſo; for the myſteries 
of Lady Honoria are ſo frequent, that they deaden 
curioſity.” 

Dear madam, that is very unnatural, ? cried 
Lady Honoria, for I am ſure you muſt long to 


: — who I mean.” 


©[ do, atleaſt,” ſaid Lord Ernolf. 

Why then, my lord, you muſt know, Mil 
Beverley has two companions, I am one, and 
Fidel is tke other; but Fidel was with her all this 
morning,” and ſhe would not admit me to'the con- 
ference. I ſuppoſe ſhe had ſomething private to 
ſay to him of his maſters journey.” 

* What rattle. is this?“ cried Mrs. Delvile ; 
© Fidel is gone with 24 ſon, 1 1s he not ?? turning 
to the ſervants. ' 

6 No, madam, Mr. Mordiines did not enquire 
for him. 

That's very ſtrange,“ ſaid ſhe, I never knew 
him to quit home without him before.“ 

Dear ma' am, if he had taken him cried Lady 
Honoria; : what could poor Miſs Beverley have 
done? for ſhe has no friend here but him and 
me, and really. he's ſo much the greater favourite, 
that it is well if I do not poiſon him ſome da) 
for very ſpite.” “. 

Cecilia had no reſource but in forcing a laugh, 
and Mrs. Delvile, who evidently felt for her, 
contrived ſoon to change the ſubje& : yet not 
' before Lord: Ernolf, with infinite chagrin, was 
certain by all that paſſed of the ap Mate of 
affairs for his ſon. 


The reſt: of the day, and ev hour- of the | 


two days 1 Cecilia paſſed in the moſt 
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comfortleſs conſtraint, fearful of being a moment 
alone, left the heavineſs of her heart ſhould ſeek 
relief in tears, which conſolation, melancholy as 
t was, ſhe found too dangerous for induſgence: 
jet the gaiety of Lady Honoria loſt all power of 
entertainment, and even the kindneſs of Mrs. 
Delvile, now ſhe imputed it to compaſſion, gave 
her more mortification than pleaſure. 
On the third day, letters arived from Briſtol : 
but they brought with them nothing of comfort, 
for though Mortimer wrote gaily, his father ſent” 
- that his fever emed threatening to re- 


xi Delvile was now in the extremeſt anxiety ; 3 
and the taſk of Cecilia in appearing chearful and 
unconcerned, became more and more difficult 
perform, Lord Ernolſ's efforts to oblige her-grew 
1 hopeleſs to himfelf, as they were irkſome to 
ber; and Lady Honoria alone, of the whole 
houſe could either find or make the ſmalleſt di- 
verſion. But while Lord Derford remained, ſhe 
had ſtill an obje& for ridicule, and while Cecilia 
could colour and be confuſed, ſhe had ſtill a cop 
ject for miſchief. 

Thus paſfed a week, during which the news 
rom Briftol being every day leſs and leſs pleaſant, 
Mrs. Delvile ſhewed an earneſt deſire to make a 
journey thither herſelf, and propoſed, half laugh- 
Ing and half ſeriouſly, that the wRwy party ſhould 
iccompany her. Wed 

Lady Honoria's time, i was already ex- 


6 few days. 

Mrs. Delvile, who knew that ſuch a charge 
would occupy all her time, willingly deferred ſet- 
ting out till her ladyſhip ſhould be gone, but wrote 
word 40 Briſtol that ſhe ſhould __ be _ 


pred, and her father intended to ſend for her in XX 
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attended by the two lords, who inſiſted upon ef. 


corting her. 

Cecilia now was in a ſtate of the utmoſt diſtreſs; 
her ſtay at the caſtle ſhe knew kept Delvile at a 
diſtance; to accompany his mother to Briſtol, 
was forcing herſelf into his fight, which equally 
from prudence: and pride ſhe wiſhed to avoid; and 


even Mrs. Delvile evidently deſired her abſence, 


ſmce whenever the journey. was talked of, ſhe 


preferably addreſſed herſelf to any one elſe who 


was preſent. _ POLO 
All ſhe could deviſe to relieve herſelf from a 


ſituation ſo painful, was begging permiſſion to, 


make a viſit without delay to her old friend. Mrs, 
Charlton in Suffolk. We 

This reſolution taken, ſhe put it into immedi- 
ate execution, and ſeeking Mrs. Delvile, enquir- 
ed if ſhe might venture to make a petition to her? 
2 Undoubtedly,” anſwered ſhe; but let it not 
be very diſagreeable, ſince I: feel already that I 
can refuſe you nothing.” 4 | 

© | have an old friend; ma'am,” ſhe then cried,. 
ſpeaking faſt, and in much haſte to have done, 
6 ok have not for many months ſeen, and, as 
my health does not require a Briſtel journey. 
if you would honour me with mentioning my! 
requeſt to Mr. Delvile, I think I:might take the 
3 opportunity of making: Mrs. Charlton a 
viſit.“ 800 | rte 

Mrs. Delvile looked at her ſome time without 
ſpeaking, and then, fervently” embracing her, 
6. ſweet Cecilia ſhe cried, yes you are al |that- 
T thought you! good, wiſe, diſcreet, tender and. 
noble at once !>—how to part with you, indeed, [ 
know not, — but you ſhall do as you - pleaſe, for 
that I, am ſure will be right, and therefore I wit 
make no. oppoſition.” 0 og ty Taft]. og 2p” 
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Cecilia bluſhed and thanked her, yet ſaw but 
oo plainly that all the motives of her ſcheme. 
vere clearly comprehended. She haſtened, there- 
fore, to write to Mrs. Charlton, to Prepare her for 
her reception. | 

Mr. Delvile, though with his uſual formality. 
ſent his permiſſion :. and. Mortimer at the ſame 
ime, begged his mother would bring with her 
Fidel, whom he had unluckily forgotten. 

Lady Hanoria, who was preſent when Mrs.. 
Delvile mentioned this commiſũon, faid in a whiſ- 
per to Cecilia, Miſs Beverley, don't let him go.“ 

Why not!? 

O you had'a great deal better take him ſlyly 
into Suffolk.“ 

© | would as ſoon,” anſwered Cecilia take 
with me the ſide- board of plate, for I ſhould 
ſcarcely think it more a robbery. 

O, I beg your pardon, I am ſure they mink 
all take ſuch a theft. for an honour; and if I was: 
going to Briſtol, I would bid Mortimer ſend him 
to you immediately. However, if you wiſh it, 
Iwill write to him. He's my coufin, you know, 
ſo there will be no great impropriety in it.” 

Cecilia thanked her for ſo courteous an offer, 
but entreated that ſhe. might by no; meant dra 
her into ſuch a condeſcenſion. 

She then made immediate preparations 10 her 
journey into Suffolk, which ſhe ſaw gave equal 
ſurpriſe and chagrin to Lord Ernolf, upon thoſe 
affairs Mrs. Delvile herſelf now deſired to Nen 
with her. 

Tell me, Miſs Beverley,” ſhe cried, © briefly- 
ad ſitively your opinion of Lord Derford?*. * 

think of him ſo little, madam, ſhe anſwer- 
that L. cannot ſay of him much; he appears, 

Bag to be inoftenfive z ; but indeed, were I 
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never to ſee him again, he is one of thoſe I ſhould 
forget T had ever ſeen at all.“ 

That is ſo exactly the caſe with myſelf alſo, 
_ cried Mrs. Delvile, that to plead for him, I find 
utterly impoſſible, though my Lord-Ernolf has 
ſtrongly requeſted me: but to preſs ſuch an alli 
ance, I ſhould think -an indignity to your under- 
ſtanding.” . i 

Cecilia was much gratified by this ſpeech; but 
ſhe ſoon after added, There is one reaſon, in- 
deed, which would render ſuch a connection de- 
ſirable, though that is only one.” . 

What is it, madam ? 

His title.” 

© And why ſo? I am ſure I have no ambition 
of that ſort.” 2 | 

© No my love ſaid Mrs. Delvile, ſmiling, *I 
mean not by way of gratification to yorr pride, 
but to ; ſince a title by taking place of a fa- 
mily name, would obviate the pa objection that 
any man could form to an alliance with Miſs Be- 
verley. 

Cecilia, who too well underſtood her, ſuppreſ- 
ſed a ſigh, and changed the ſubje& of converſati- 
On. | 
7 2 day was ſufficient for all the preparations 
" the required, and as ſhe meant to ſet out very 

early the next morning, ſhe took leave of Lady 
Honoria, and the Lords Ernolf and Derford, 
when they ſeparated for the night; but Mrs. 
Delvile followed her to her room. 

She expreſſed her concern at looſing her in the 
warmeſt and moſt flattering terms, yet ſaid no- 
thing of her coming back, nor of the length of 
her ſtay; ſhe deſired, however, to hear from her 
ntly, and aſſured her that out of her ow! 
immediate family, there was nobody in the wotle 

ſhe ſo tenderly valued, oe 
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1; Wl She continued with her till it grew ſo late that 
they were almoſt neceſſarily parted: and then riſ- 
* n, to be gone, See,” ſhe cried, * with what 


id dance I quit you! no intereſt but ſo dear a 
% e as that which calls me away, ſhould induce 
; Wane, with my own conſent, to bear your abſence 


ſarcely an hour: but the world is full of mortifi- 
ations, and to endure, or to ſink under them, 
makes all the diſtinQion between the noble or 
the weak minded. To you this may be ſaid with 
ſafety; to moſt young women it would paſs for a 
reflection.? WIE 13 | 

Lou are very good,“ ſaid Cecilia, ſmothering 
the emotions to which this ſpeech gave rife, * and 
indeed you honour me with an opinion ſo flat- 
tering, © I will endeavour, if it is poſſible in my 
power, not to forfeit it.“ | 

Ah, my loyeP cried Mrs. Delvile warmly, 
if upon my opinion of you alone depended our 
refidence with each other, when ſhould we ever 
part, and how live a moment aſunder? But what 
litle have I to monopolize two ſuch bleſſings ? the 
mother of Mortimer Delvile ſhould at nothing re- 
pine; the mother of; Cecilia Beverley had alone 
equal reaſon to be proud. Ks 
© You are determined, madam,” ſaid Cecilia, 
forcing a ſmile, that I h be worthy by giving 
me the ſweeteſt of motives, that of deſerving ſuch 
praiſe. And then in a faint voice, the defire 
ber reſpects to Mr. Delvile, and added, you 
ill find, I hope, every body at Briſtol — | 
jou expect. IS 51 u £7 75 aun DUET 
* hope ſo;. returned ſne; and that. you 
too, will find your Mrs. Charlton well, Happy, 
and good as you left her : but ſuffer her not to 
drive me from your remembrance, and never fancy 
that becauſe ſhe has known you longer, ſhe: loves 


ou more; my acquaintatiance: with you tho* ſhort, 
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has been critical, and ſhe muſt. hear from you fe 
world of anecdotes, before ſhe can have realon to 
love you as much“ 0p, 
Ah, madam,” cried Cecilia, tears ftarting in 
to her eyes, © let us part now !-——where will bey 
that ſtrength of mind you expect from me, if 
I liſten to you any. longer? | 
Lou are right, my love, anſwered Mrs. Del. 
vile, © ſince all tenderneſs enfeebles fortitude'Whis 
Then affeQtionately embracing her, Adieu, ſhe 
cried, , ſweeteſt Cecilia, amiable and moſt excel. 
lent creature, adieu !-—you carry with ycu my 
higheſt approbation, my love, my eſteem, un 
fondeft wiſhes! and ſhall I—yes, generous git! 
I will add my warmeſt gratitude P”' © 
This laft word ſhe ſpoke almoſt in a whiſper, 
again kiſſed her, and; haſtened out of the room, 
Cecilia, ſurpriſed and affected, gratified and de- 
preſſed, remained almoſt motionleſs,. and could Wmo 
not, for:a great length of time, either ring for Wire 
her maid, or perſuade herſelf to go to reſt; Shen 
ſaw throughout the whole behaviour of Mrs. Wh: 
Delvile,.a warmth of regard. which, though ſtrong- Ne 
7 oppaſed by family pride, made her | almoſt mi- lis 
erable to: promote the very union ſhe thought With: 
neceſſary te: diſcountenance; ſhe ſaw, too, that pre 
it was with the utmoſt difficulty ſhe preſerves Wir 
the ſteadineſs of her oppoſition, and that ſhe had Wwe 
a conflict perpetual with herſelf, to forbear openly WM hc 
acknowledging the contrariety of her wiſhes, and to 
the perplexity of her diſtreſs; but chiefly. ſhe wss Wie: 
ſtruck with her expreſſive uſe of the word gra: th 
tude. Wherefore | ſhould: ſhe/: be grateful, d 
thought Cecilia, what have I done, or had por 
to do? infinitely, indeed, is ſhe deceived, if he 
ſuppoſes that her ſon had acted by my direction 
my influence with him is nothing, and he coll 


not be more his on maſter, were- he- utterly 1 
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iferent to me. To conceal my own diſappoint- 
nent has been all I have attempted; and perhaps 
he may think of me thus highly, from ſup- 
wing that the firmneſs of her ſon is owing to 
py caution and reſerve: ah, ſhe knows him not |! 

were my heart at this moment laid open to 
im, were all its weakneſs, its partiality, its ill- 
ned admiration diſplayed, he would but double 
bis viligance to avoid and forget me, and find the 
bk al the eaſier. by his abatement of eſteem. O 
range infatuation of unconquerable prejudice | 
bis very life will be ſacrificed in preference to his 
ume, and while the conflict of his mind threat- 
ns to level him with the duſt, he diſdains to unite 
umſelf where one wiſh is unſatisfied !? 


er, Theſe reflections, and the uncertainty if ſhe 
m. Wſtould ever in Delvile caſtle ſleep again, diſturbed 
de. ber the whole night, and made all calling in the 
ud Wmorning . 2 She aroſe at five o'clock, 
lor ereſſed herſelf with the utmoſt heavineſs of heart, 
ne and in going through a long gallery which leads to 


the ſtair-caſe, as ſhe paſſed the door of Morti- 
mer's chamber, the thought of his ill health, 
Mis intended long journey, and the probability 
hat ſhe might never ſee him more, fb deeply im- 
preſſed and ſaddened her, that ſcarcely could ſhe 


ce herſelf to proceed, without ſtopping to 
. weep and to pray for him; ſhe was ſurrounded, 
7 however, by ſervants, and compelled therefore 


to haſten to the chaiſe ; ſhe flung herſelf in, Tow. 
leaning back, drew her hat over her eyes, 4 

thought, as the carriage drove off, her laſt hope 
> earthly happineſs extinguiſhed "3 908 


EC LIL 


n am 
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E CILIA was accompanied by her maid 
the chaiſe, and her own ſervant and one of Mr 
Delvile's attended her on horſeback. 

The quietneſs of her dejection was ſoon inter- 
rupted by a loud cry among the men of home 
home! home? ſhe then looked out of one o 
the windows, and perceived Fidel, running after 
the carriage, and barking at the ſervants, whi 
were all endeavouring to ſend him back. 
Touched by the proof of the animals gratitude 
for her attention to him, and conſcious ſhe. had 
herſelf occaſioned his Maſter's leaving him the 
ſcheme” of lady Honoria occurred to her, and 
ſhe almoſt wiſhed to put it in execution, but thigh | 
was the thought of a. moment, and motiening 4 
him with her handito go back, ſhe defired Mn, 
Delvile's man to return with him immediately, ® 
and commit him to the care of ſombody in the 
caſtle. 2 N 

This little incident, however trifling, was the 
moſt important of her journey, for ſhe arrived 
at the houſe of Mrs, Charleton without meeting 
8 Fs 
' Fhe fight of that lady gave her a ſenſation of 
pleaſure to which ſhe had long been a ſtranger, 
pleaſure pure, unmixed, unaffected and unte. 
Krained, it revived all her early affection, and 
with it ſomething reſembling at leaſt her earl 
tranquility; again ſhe was in the houſe where ! 
had once been undiſturbed, again ſhe enjoyed the 
ſociety which was once all ſhe had wiſhed, and 


— 


gain ſaw the ſame ſcene, the ſame faces, and 
ame proſpects ſhe . had beheld while her heart 
was all devoted to her friends. 

Mrs. Charlton, though old and infirm, pre- 
ſerved an underſtanding, which, whenever un- 
aſſed by her affections, was ſure to direct her 
nerringly ; but the extreme ſoftneſs of her tem- 
per frequently miſled her judgment, by making 
t, at the pleaſure either of misfortune or of ar- 
ifice, always yield to compaſſion, and pliant to 
entreaty. Where her counſel and opinion were 
kmanded, they were certain to reflect honour on 


her capacity and diſcernment; but where her 
aſiſtance or her pity were ſupplicated, her purſe 
and her tears were immediately beſtowed, and in 
her zeal to alleviate diſtreſs ſhe forgot if the ob- 
jet were deſerving her ſolicitude, and ſtopt not 
to cpnſider propriety or diſcretion, if happineſs 
however momentary, were in her power to grant: 


This generous foible was, however, kept ſome- 
what in ſubjection by the watchfulneſs of two 
grand-daughters, who, fearing the injury they 
might themſelves receive from it, failed not to 
point out both its inconvenience and its danger. 

Theſe ladies were daughters of a deceaſed and 
only ſon of Mrs. Charlton; they were ſingle, 
and lived with their grand-mother, whoſe fortune 
which was conſiderable, they expected to ſhare 
between them, and they waited with eagerneſs 
for the moment of appropriation; narrow-minded 
and rapacious, they wiſhed to monopolize what» 
eyer ſhe poſſeſſed, and thought themſelves ag- 
grieved by her ſmalleſt donations. Their chief 
employment was to keep from her all objeQs.of 
diſtreſs, and in this thought they could not ſucceed, 
they at leaſt confined her liberality to ſuch as 
reſembled | themſelves; ſince neither the ſpirited 
could brook, nor the delicate ſupport the - checks 
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and rebuffs from the grand-daughters, wheel 
followed the gifts of Mrs. Charlton, Cecilia, Me 
all her acquaintance, was the only one whoſe ud 
timacy they encouraged, for they knew her fot 
tune made het ſuperiour to any mercenary view" 
and they received from her themſelves more cM 


lities than they paid. 
Mrs. Charlton loved Cecilia with an exceſs d 
fondneſs, that not only took place of the love ſhe 
bore her other friends, but to which even her 
regard for the Miſs Charltons was inferior and 
feeble. Cecilia when a child had reverenced het 
as a mother, and, grateful for her tenderneſs and 
care had afterwards cheriſhed her as a friend 
The revival of this early connexion delighted 
them both, it was balm to the wounded mind o 
Cecilia, it was renovation to the exiſtence of Mrs, 
Charlton. - | 
Early the next morning, ſhe wrote a card toe 
Mr. Monckton and Lady Margaret, acquainting & 
them with her return into Suffolk, and defiring 
to know when ſhe might pay her refpeQs to her 
Ladyſhip. She received from the old lady a ver- 
bal anſwer, when ſbe pleaſed, but Mr. Monckton th 
came inftantly himſelf to Mrs. © Charlton's. 4 
His aſtoniſhment, his rapture at this unexpected 
incident were almoſt boundleſs; he thought it ü 
a ſudden turn of Fortune in his own favour, and 
concluded now ſhe had eſcaped the danger of 
Delvile Caſtle, the road was fhort and certain fi © 
that led to his own ſecurity. | | 

Her ſatisfaction in the meeting was as ſincere, 
though not ſo animated as his on; but this fimi- Wl © 
larity in their feelings was of a ſhort duration, for Wi # 
when he enquired into what had' paſſed at the Will © 
caſtle, with the reaſon of her quitting it, the ; 
pain ſhe felt- in giving even a curſory and-evalive 


account, was oppoſed on his part by the-watmev 


, 
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delight 2 it: he could not obtain from he" 
he particulars of what had happened, but the re- 
tance with which ſhe ſpoke, the air of mortifi- 
ation with which ſhe heard his queſtions, and the 
wident diſpleaſure which was mingled in her cha- 
gin, when he forced her to mention Delvile, were 
il proofs the moſt indiſputable and ſatisfaQuory, that 
they had either parted without any explanation, or 
vith one by which Cecilia had been hurt and of- 
es! 1. id rho; TH; 

He now really concluded that ſince the fiery 
tral he had moſt apprehended was over; and ſhe 
had quitted in anger the aſylum ſhe had ſought in 
extacy, Delvile himſelf did not covet the alliance, 
which, ſince they were ſeparated, was never likel 
to take place. He had therefore little difficulty in 
promiſing all ſucceſs to (himſelf... H. itt 

She was once more upon the ſpot where ſhe had 
regarded him as the firſt : of men, he knew that 
during her abſence no one had ſettled in the neigh- 
bourhood who had any pretentions to diſpute with 
him that pre-eminence, he ſhould again have acceſs 
to her, at pleaſure, and ſo ſanguine grew his hopes, 
that he almoſt began to rejoice even in the partial- 
ty to Delvile that had hitherto been his terror, 
from believing-it would give her for. a time, that 
ſullen diſtaſte of all other connections; to which 
thoſe who at once are delicate and fervent are 
commonly led by early diſappointment. His whole 
ſolicitude therefore now was to preſerve her eſteem, 
to ſeek her confidence, : and to regain whatever 
dy abſence might be loſt of the aſcendant over her 
mind which her reſpect for his knowledge and ca- 
pacity had for many years given him. Fortune at 
this time ſeemed to proſper all his views, and, by 
2 froke the moſt ſudden and unexpected, to ren- 
der more rational his hopes and his plans than he 
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had himſelf been able to effect by the utmo 


chaiſe, waited upon Lady Margaret. She 


ſelf a handſome legacy for his trouble. 


was, © So you are not married yet, I find; if Mr 
Monckton had been a real friend, he would have 
taken care to have ſeen for ſome eſtabliſhment k 


either in ſo much haſte or diſtreſs as to require 
from Mr. Monckton any ſuch exertion of | 
Mam, cried Morrice, what a terribi 
night we had of it at Vauxhall! poor Harrel! | 
was really exceflively ſorry for him, I had nt 
courage to ſee you or Mrs. Harrel after it. Buff ? 
as ſoon as I heard you were in St. James's-Square, 

I tried to wait upon you; for really going to M0 ” 
 HarrefFs: 
- I-would-rather have run à mile by the fide of 
race - horſe.” 2 020047 
Fhere is no occaſion for any 
Cecilia, for I was very little diſpoſed either , 
: ſee- or think of viſitors.” | ae 
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craft of wordly wiſdom. 
The day following Cecilia, in Mrs. Charlton 


received by Miſs Bennet, her companion, wit 
the moſt fawning courteſy ; but when condudte 
to the lady of the houſe, ſhe ſaw herſelf ſo ei 
dently unwelcome, that ſhe even regretted the 
civility which had prompted her viſit. 

She found with her nobody but Mr. Morrice 
who was the only young man that cofild perſuade 
himſelf to endure her company in the abſence 
her huſband, but who, in common with molt 
young men who are aſũduous in their attendance 
-upon old ladies, doubted not but he enſured him 


Almoſt the firſt ſpeech which her ladyſhip made 


[was by no means, cried Cecilia, with ſpirit 


again would have been quite too diſmal. | 


apology, ſaid 
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thought, ma'am;“ anſwered he with quicl- 
neſs, * and really that made me the leſs alert in 
finding you out. However, ma'am, next winter 
| ſhall be exceſſively happy to make up for the 
deficiency ; ' beſides, I ſhall be much obliged to 
you to introduce me to Mr. Delvile, for I have a 
great deſire to be acquainted with him.” | 
Mr. Delvile, thought Cecilia, would be but too 
proud to hear it. However ſhe merely anſwered 
that ſhe had no preſent proſpe& of ſpending any 
time at Mr. Delvile's next winter. 
True ma'am, true, cried. he, © now I re- 
collect, you become your own miſtreſs between 
this and then ; and ſo I ſuppoſe you will natural- 
ly chuſe a houſe of your own, which will be much 
more eligible.ꝰ 5 
* I dont think that,“ ſaid Lady Margaret, © I 
never ſaw any thing eligible come of yourg wo- 
men's having houſes of their own, ſhe will do 
a much better thing to marry, and have ſome pro- 
per perſon to take care of her.” 
Nothing more right, ma'am!” returned he; 
* young lady in a houſe by herſelf muſt be ſub- 
ject to a thouſand dangers, What ſort of a place, 
miam, has Mr. Delvile got in the Country? I 
hear he has a good deal of ground there, and a 
large houſe.” | 
1 3 is an old caſtle, Sir, and fituated in a 
park.“ | | 
That muſt be terible forlorn; I dare ſay, 
—— yeu were very happy to return into Suf- 
I did not fond it forlorn; I was very well ſe- 
sſed with it.“ e | 
* Why, indeed, upon ſecond thoughts, I don't 
much wonder; an old caſtle in a large park mult 
make a very romantic appearance, ſomething no- 
ble in it, I dare A OW . 
Vo. II. M 
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- © Aye, cried Lady Margaret, they ſaid you 
were to become miſtreſs of it, and marry Mr, 
Delvile's ſon : and I cannot, for my own part, ſee 


any objection to it.“ 


Jam told of ſo many ſtrange reports,” ſaid 
Cecilia, and all, to myſelf ſo unaccountable, 
that I begin now to hear of them without much 
wonder.“ | | 

That's a charming young man, I believe, 
ſaid Morrice; I had the pleaſure once or twice 
of meeting him at poor Harrel's, and he ſeemed 


| mighty agreeable.” Is he not ſo ma'am 


„ believe ſo.” 

* Nay, I don't mean to ſpeak of him as any 
thing very extraordinary, cried Morrice, ima- 
gining her heſitation proceeded from diſlike, * [ 
merely meant as the world goes, —in a common 
ſort of way.” | | 

Here they were joined by Mr. Monckton and 
ſome gentlemen who were on a viſit at his houſe; 
for his anxiety was not of a ſort to lead him to 
ſolitude, nor his diſpoſition to make him deny 


- himſelf any kind of enjoyment which he had 
power to attain. A general converſation enſued, 


which laſted till Cecilia ended her viſit; Mr, 


Monckton then took her hand to lead her to the 


chaiſe, but told her, in their way out, of ſome 
alterations in his grounds, which he deſired to 
ſhew her: his view of detaining her was to ga- 


ther what ſhe thought of her receptions, and 


whether ſhe had yet any ſuſpicions of the jealou- 
ſy of Lady Margaret; well knowing, from the 


' - delicacy of her character, that if once ſhe be- 


came acquainted with it, ſhe would ſcrupuloullſ 


avoid all intercourſe with him, from the fear of 


encreaſing her uneaſineſs. 


He began, therefore, with talking of the pler- 


ſure which Lady Margaret took in the plant 
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tions, and of his hope that Cecilia would often 
favour her by viſiting them, without waiting to 
have her viſits returned, as ſhe was entitled by 
her infirmities to particular indulgencies. He was 
continuing in this ſtrain, receiving from Cecilia 
hardly any anſwer, when ſuddemly from behind a 
thick laurel buſh, jumped up Mr. Morrice; who had 
run out of the houſe by a ſhorter cut, and plant- 
ed himſelf there to ſurpriſe. them. | 

80 ho!” cried he with a loud laugh, I have 
cought you! This will be a fine anecdote for La- 
dy Margaret; I vow I'll tell her.? 

Mr. Monckton, never off his guard, readily 
anſwered, Aye, prithee do, Morrice; but 
don't omit to relate alſo what we ſaid of your- 
_ | 

Of me?” cried he, with ſome eagerneſs; 
* why you never mentioned me.” | | 

” © that won't paſs, I aſſure you; we ſhall tell 
another tale at table by and by; and bring the old 
proverb of the ill luck of liſteners upon you in 
its full force.“ | 

? * Ill be hanged if I know what you 
mean] | | 

Why you won't pretend you did not hear 
Miſs Beverley ſay you were the trueſt Ouran 
Outang, or man-monkey, ſhe ever knew ?? 

No, indeed, that I did not P 

© No?—Nor how much the admired your dex- 
terity in eſcaping being horſe-whipt three times, a 
day for your incurable impudence ?? , ; - __. 

© Not a word on't! Horſe-whipt — Miſs 
Beverley, pray did you ſay any ſuch thing? - . 

Ay, cried Monckton, again, and not only 
horſe · i pt, but horſe-ponded, for ſhe thought 
when one had heated, the other might cool you ; 
and then you might 1 again for your na- 
2 N 


1 


l 


—_— CCL: 


tive woods, for ſhe inſiſts upon it you were brought 
from Africa, and are not yet half tamed.” 

O lord?” cried Morrice, amazed, I ſhoul( 
= = ſuſpected Miſs Beverley would have talk- 
ed fo! 3 2 
| * And do you ſuſpect ſhe did ſo now ?? cried Ce. 
Cilia, | 
Pho, pho, cried Monckton, . coolly, * why 

he heard it himſelf the whole time! and ſo hal 
all our party by and by, if I can but remember 
to mention it.“ . a 
Cecilia then returned to the chaiſe, leaving Mr. 
Monckton to ſettle the mater with his — 
gueſt as he pleaſed; for ſuppoſing he was merely 
gratifying a love of ſport, or taking this method of 
checking the general forwardneſs of the young 
man, ſhe forbore any interference that might 
mar his intention. | | 1 
' But Mr. Monckton loved not to be rallied con. 
cerning Cecilia, though he was indifferent to all 
that could be ſaid to him of any other woman; 
he meant, therefore, to intimidate Morrice from 
"renewing the ſubject; and he ſucceeded to his 
wiſh ; poor Morrice, whoſe watching and whole 
ſpeech were the mere blunders of chance, made 
Without the ſlighteſt ſuſpicion of Mr. Monckton's 
deſigns, now apprehended ſome ſcheme to render 
himſelf ridiculous, and though he did not bcliere 
"Cecilia had made uſe of ſuch expreſſions, he fan- 
* ied Mr. Monckton meant to turn the laugh 
againſt him, and determined, therefore to (a) 
—_— '"that might remind him of what had 
fled. 9 . ge ih 
\ OM Monckton had at this time admitted hin 
eis houſe merely from an expectation of find 
ing more amuſement in his blundering and gidd:- 
©"nefs, than he was capable, during his anxiety con 
cerning Cecilia, of receiving from converſation d 
an higher ſort. 
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The character of Morrice was indeed, parti- 
cularly adapted for the entertainment of a large 
houſe in the country; eager for ſport, and al-. 
ways ready for enterprize; willing to oblige, yet 
tormented. with no delicacy about offending ; the 
firſt to promote miſchief for any other, and the 
ft to be offended when expoſed. to it himſelf;, 
gay, thoughtleſs, and volaule,—a happy compo- 
tion of levity and good humour. F | 

Cecilia, however, in quitting.the houſe deter- 
mined not to viſit it again very ſpeedily ; . for ſhe 
was extremely diſguſted with Lady. Margaret, 
though ſhe ſuſpected no particular motives of en- 
mity, againſt which ſhe was guarded alike, by her. 
own unſuſpicious innocence, and by an high eſ- 
teem of Mr. Monckton, which ſhe firmly. believ-- 
ed he returned with equal honeſty of undeſigning 
ſnegdſhip. 


Her next (excurſion was to viſit Mrs: .Harrel ;. 


ſhe found that unhappy lady a prey to all the mi- 
ſery of . unoccupied ſolitude: : torn from what- 


ever had, to her, made exiſtence” ſeem valuable, 


her mind was as liſtleſs as her perſon was inactive, 
and ſhe was at a loſs how to employ even a moment 
of the day: ſhe had now:neither a party to form, 
nor an entertainment to plan, company to ar- 
tange, nor dreſs to conſider; and theſe, with vi- 
ſits and public places, had filled all her time ſince 
her marriage, which, as it had happened very early 


in her life, had merely taken place of girliſh 
amuſements, maſters, and governeſſes. | 


This helpleſſneſs of inſipidity, however, though 
naturally the effect of a mind devoid of all ge- 
wine reſources, was dignified by herſelf with the 
appellation of ſorrow: nor was this merely a 
ſereen to the world; unuſed to inveſtigate her 
feelings or examine * heart, the general dom 
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paſſion ſhe met for the loſs of her huſband, per- 
ſuaded her that indeed ſhe lamented his deſtiny; 
— had no change in her life been cauſed by 
his ſuicide, ſhe would ſcarcely, when the firſt 
ſhock was over, have thought of it again. 
She received Cecilia with great pleaſure ; and 
with ſtill greater, heard the — of her pro- 
miſes to fit up a room for her in her houſe, as 
ſoon as ſhe came of age; a period which now 
was hardly a month diſtant. 

Far greater, however, as well as infinitely pu- 
rer, was the joy which her preſence beſtowed u 
on Mr. Arnott ; ſhe ſaw it herſelf with a ſenſa- 
tion of regret, not only at the conſtant paſſion 
which occaſioned it, but even at her own inabi- 
lity ro participate in or reward it: for with him 
an alliance would meet with no oppoſition ; his 
character was amiable, his ſituation in life unexcep- 
tionable: he loved her with the tenderneſt affec- 
tion, and no pride, ſhe well knew, would inter- 
fere to overpower it; yet in return, to grant 
him her love, ſhe felt as utterly impoſſible as to 
_ refuſe him her eſteem: and the ſuperior attracti- 
ons of Delvile, of which neither diſpleaſure nor 
mortification could rob him, ſhut up her heart, 
for the preſent, more fi than ever, as Mr. 
Monckton had well imagined, to all other aſlail- 
ants. _. 

Vet ſhe by no means weakly gave way to repin- 
ing or regret: her ſuſpence was at an end, her 
hopes and her fears were ſubſided into certainty; 
Detvile, in qureeing her, had acquainted her that 
he left her for ever, and even, though not, in- 
deed, with much fteadineſs, had prayed for her 
happineſs in union with ſome other; ſhe held 
it therefore as eſſential to her character as to her 
peace, to manifeſt equal fortitude in ſubduing her 
partiality; ſhe forbore to hint to Mrs. Charlton 
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what had paſſed, that the ſubject might never be 
ſarted; allowed herſelf no time for dangerous 
tecollection; ſtrolled in her old walks, and re- 
newed her old acquaintances, and by a vigorous 
exertion of active wiſdom, doubted: ript compleat- 
ing, before long, the ſubjeQion of her unſortu- 
nate tenderneſs. Nor was her taſk ſo diſſicult as 
ſhe had feared, reſolution, in ſuch caſes, may act 
the office of time, and anticipate by reaſon. and 
ſelf-denial, what that, much leſs nobly, effects 
through forgetfulneſs: and inconſtancy. 


C: MAP; IL 
A Visir. 


One week only, however, had yet tired the 
preſeverence of Cecilia, when, while ſhe was work- 
ng with Mrs. Chariton in her dreſling-room, 
her maid haſtily entered it, and with a ſmile that 
ſeemed anouncing welcome news, ſaid, Lord 
22 1 and, w_ ſame _— 
was the dog, who jum 

Cecilia in * of dent. Th 2822 

Good heavens, cried ſhe, all amazement, 
vho has brought him? whence does he come ?? 

*'A country man brought him, ma'am; but 
he only put him in, and would not ſtay. a mi- 
nute,” 


But whom did he enquire for? who ſaw 
him? what did he ſay ? | 
He ſaw Ralph, ma' am.“ 
Ralph, then, was inſtantly called: and theſe 
queſtions being repeated, he ſaid, ma' am, it was 
| M4. . 
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a man I never ſaw before; but he only bid me 
take care to deliver the dog into your own hands, 
and ſaid you would have a letter about him ſoon, 
and then went away: I wanted him to ſtay till | lin 
came up ſtairs, but he was off at once.“ tun 
Cecilia, quite confounded by this account, could Wl hac 
make neither comment nor anſwer; but, as ſoon Wing 
as the ſervants had left the room, Mrs. Charlton, v 
entreated to know to whom the dog had belong. NV 
ed, convinced by her extreme agitation, that WW ex 
ſomething intereſting and uncommon mult relate Wo 
to him. | | {cl 
This was no time ſor diſguiſe; aſtoniſhment ex 
and confuſion bereft Cecilia of all power to at- W co 
tempt it; and after a very few evaſions, ſhe 
briefly communicated her ſituation with reſpect to ¶ ſu 
Delvile, his leaving her, his motives, and his mo- th 
ther's evident concurrence : for theſe were alſo ſo WM ! 
connected with her knowledge of Fidel, that ſhe led b. 
2 them unavoidably in telling what ſhe knew of se 
K va 611195) 
Very little penetration was requiſite, to gather Wl » 
from her manner all that was united in her nar- ll © 
rative of her own feelings and diſappointment in Wl h 
the courſe of this affair: and Mrs. Charlton, who n 
had hitherto believed the whole world at her diſ- Wl | 
poſal, and that ſhe continued ſingle from no rea- 
ſon but her on difficulty, of choice, was utterly Wl * 
amazed to find that any man exiſted who could Wl | 
withſtand the united allurements of ſo much beau- 
ty, ſweetneſs and fortune. She felt herſelf 
ſometimes inclined to hate, and at other times to 
Pity. him yet concluded that her own extreme 
coldneſs was the real cauſe of his flight, and 
warmly blamed a referve which, had thus ruined 
-het: happineſs 7 4 2 9 
Cecilia was in the extremeſt perplexity and dil- 
treſs to conjecture the meaning of ſo unaccount- 
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me ale a preſent, and ſo ſtrange a meſſage, Delvile, 
nds, ge knew, had deſired the dog might follow him 
on, Wi Briſtol ; his mother, always pleaſed to oblige: 
in, would now leſs than ever negle& any oppor- 
unity; ſhe could not, therefore, doubt that ſhe 
uld bad ſent or taken him thither, and thence accord- 
on {Wing to all appearances, he muſt now come. But 
on, vs it likely Delvile would take ſuch a liberty? 
g- Pas it probable, . when ſo lately he had almoſt 
at WM exhorted her to forget him, he would even wiſh 
te o preſent her with ſuch a remembrance of him- 
lf? And what was. the letter ſhe was bid to 
expet? Whence, and-. from .. whom was. it to 
come ? | $1; . Wand 
All was inexplicable | the only thing ſhe could 
ſurmiſe, with any ſemblance of probabilit „ was 
that the Whole was ſome frolic. of- Lady Hbnoria 
Pemberton, who had perſuaded Delvile to ſend : 
her the- dog, and perhaps aſſured him ſhe had her- 
ſelf requeſted to have him. | | galt 
Provoked by this. ſuggeſtion, her firſt thought 
was inſtantly having him conveyed to the caſtſe; 
but uncertain what- the whole affair meant, and 
hoping ſome explanation in the letter ſne was pro- 
miſed, ſhe determined to wait till it came, or at 
leaſt till, ſhe- heard from Mrs. Dełvile, before tht 
took any meaſures herſelf in the buſineſs ' Mutudl : 
accounts of their ſafe arrivals at Briftob and in- Suf- - 
folk, had already paſſed between them, and ſne 
expected very ſobn top have further. intelligence: 
though ſhe was now, by the whole behaviour of 
Mrs. Delvile, convineed ſhe -withed not again to 
have her an inmate of her houſe, and that / the reſt 
of her minority might paſs, without oppofitien, 
in tlie houſe of Mrs. Charlton 
Day after day, however, paſſed, and yet ſhe 
heard nothing more; a week, a fortnight elapſed, 
and ſtil no letter came. She now concluded the 
Ms 
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promiſe was a deception, and repented that ſhe 
nad waited a moment with any ſuch expeRation, 
Her peace, during this time, was greatly diſturbed; 
this preſent made her fear ſhe was thought mean| 
of by Mr. Delvile ; the ſilence of his mother gave 
her apprehenſions for his health, and her own ine 
ſolution how to aQ, kept her in perpetual inquie 
| tude, She tried in vain to behave as if this incident 
had not happened; her mind was uneaſy, and the 
ſame actions produced not the ſame effects; whe 
ſhe..now worked or read, the fight of Fidel by he 
ſide diſtracted her attention; when ſhe walked, it 
was the ſame, for Fidel always followed her ; anc 
though, in viſiting her old acquaintance, ſhe for 
. bore: to let him accomipany her, ſhe was ſecretly 
planning the whole time the contents of ſome letter, 
which ſhe expected to meet with, on returning te 
Mrs. Charlton's, 
- :: Thoſe genilemen in the country who, during 
the life-time of the Dean, had paid their addreſſ 
to Cecilia, again waited upon her at Mrs. Cha- 
ton's, and renewed their propoſals. They had now, 
| however, ſtill leſs chance of ſucceſs, — their dil- 
miſſion was brief and deciſive. N 
Among theſe came Mr. Biddulph; and to him 
Cecilia was in voluntarily moſt civil, becauſe ſhe 
knew him to be the friend of Delvile. Yet his 
converſation. encreaſed the uneaſineſs of her uf 
-penſe 3. for after ſpeaking of the family in general 
which ſhe had leſt, he enquired more particular 
concerning Delvile, and then added, I am, ir 
deed, greatly grieved to find, by all the account 
I receive of him, that he is now in a very bad flat 
(Moth? | 7 | | 
This ſpeech gave her freſh ſubje& for appre 
henſion; and in proportion as the ſilence of Mrs. 
. Delvile grew more alarming, her regard for bet 
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kwourite Fidel became more partial. The affec- 
tonate animal ſeemed to mourn the loſs of his 
maſter, and while ſometimes ſhe indulged her- 
elf in fancifully telling him her fears, ſhe imagin- 
ed ſhe read in his countenance the faithfulleſt 
\mpathy. 

One week of her minority was now all that re- 
mained, and ſhe was: ſoon wholly occupied in pre- 
narations for coming of age. She purpoſed taking 
poſſeſſion of a large houſe that had belonged to her 
uncle, which was ſituated only three miles from that 
of Mrs. Charlton; and ſhe employed herſelf in 
giving orders for fitting it up, and in hearing com- 
plaints, and promiſing indulgencies, to various of 
her tenants. | 

At this time, while ſhe was at breakfaſt one 
morning, a letter arrived from Mrs. Delvile. She 
apologiſed for not writing ſooner, but added that 
rarious family occurrences, which had robbed her 
of all leiſure, might eaſily be imagined, when the 
acquainted her that Mortimer had determined upon 
again going abroad.” , . They were all, ſhe 
laid, returned to Delvile caſtle, but mentioned no- 
thing either of the health of her ſon, or of her own 
regret, and, filled up the reſt of her letter with ge- 
teral news, and expreſſions of kindneſs : though, 
in a - poſtſcript, was inſerted, * We have loſt our 
poor Fidel.“ | | 

Cecilia was till meditating upon this letter, by 
which her perplexity how to act was rather en- 
creaſed than diminiſhed, when, to her great ſurpriſe, 
Lady Honeria Pemberton was announced. She 
haſtily begged one of the Miſs Charltons to convey 
Fidel out of ſight, from a dread of her raillery, 
ſhould ſhe at laſt, be unconcerned in the 'tranf: 
adion, and then went to receive her. 

Lady Honoria, who was with her governeſs, 
ave a brief hiſtory of her quitting Delvile caſtle, 


2 


- bluſh from Lady Honoria Pemberton would not jult 


| ſpeech of Mrs. Delvile's! She has taught you ex- 
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and ſaid ſhe was now going with her father to 
viſit a noble family in Norfolk: but ſhe had ob- 
tained his permiihon to leave him at the inn 
where they had ſlept, in order to make a ſhort 
excurſion to Bury, for the pleaſure of ſeeing Miſs 
Beverley. : 

And therefore, ſhe continued, I can ſtay but 
half an hour; ſo you muſt give me ſome account 
of yourſelf as faſt as poſſible.” - —_ - 

What account does your ladyſhip re quire ?? 

Why, who you live with here, and who are 
y=_ companions, and what do you do with your- ; 
r | rats | 

Why, I live with Mrs. Charlton; and for com- 


panions, I have at leaſt a ſcore ; here are her two 


grand-daughters, and Mrs. and Miſg—— - n 
Pho, pho,” interrupted Lady Honoria, but . 
don't mean ſuch hum- drum companions as thoſe; 
you'll tell me next, I ſuppoſe, of the parſon, and 
his wife and three daughters, with all their couſins 
and aunts: I hate theſe ſort of people. Whatl 
deſire to hear of is, who are your particular favour- 
ites; and whether you take long walks here, as 
you uſed to do at the caſtle, and who you have to 
accompany you ?* And then, looking at her very 
archly, ſhe added, A pretty little dog, now, [ 
ſhould think, would be vaſtly agreeable in ſuch a 
lace as this.— Ah, Miſs Beverley | you have not 
ft off that trick of colouring, I ſee! 
If I colour now,” ſaid Cecilia, fully convicted 
of the juſtneſs of her ſuſpicions, * I think-it muſt be 
for your ladyſhip, not myſelf; for, if I am not 
much miſtaken, either in perſon, or by proxy, 4 
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now, be wholly out of ſraſon.“ | | 
© Lord,” cried the, * how like that is to a 
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ly her manner of talking. But do you know I 
m informed you have got Fidel with you here? 
0 fie, Miſs Beverley! What will papa and mam- 
ma ſay, when they find you have taken away poor 
little maſter's ay a PP | 

* And O fie, Lady Honoria | what ſhall I ſay, 
when I find you guilty of this miſchievous frolic ! 
| muſt beg, however, fince you have gone thus 
ar, that you will proceed alittle farther, and fend 
back the dog to the perſon from whom you receiv- 
ed him.” | 

No, not II manage him all your own way: 
if you chuſe to accept dogs from gentlemen, you 
know, it is your affair, and not mine.” 

If you really will not return him yourſelf, you 
muſt at leaſt pardon me | ſhould you hear that I do 
it in your ladythip's name.? u 

Lady Honoria for ſome time only laughed and 
rallied, without coming to any explanation; but 
when ſhe had exhauſted all the ſport ſhe could 
make, ſhe frankly owned that ſhe had herſelf or- 
dered the dog to be privately ſtolen, and then ſent 
a man with him to Mrs Charlton's: '' © 

But you know, ſhe continued, I really owed 
jou a ſpite for being ſo ill-natured as to run away 
after ſending me to call Mortimer to comfort and 
take leave of you. un 500 Race 

Did you dream, Lady Honoria ? when did 1 
ſend you?? 2 1. Os 4 

© Why: you! know you looked as if you wiſhed it, 
and that was the ſame thing. But really it made 
me appear exceſſive filly, when I had forced him 
to come back with ine, and told him you were 
waiting for him, to ſee nothing of you at all, and 
not be able to find or trace you. He took it all for 
my own invention. 2 : 
And was it not your own invention? 


* 
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* Why that's nothing to the purpoſe ; I want. 
ed him to believe you ſent, for I knew elſe he 


would not come. 


© Your ladyſhip was a great deal too good 
Why now ſuppoſe I had brought you together, Ml « 

what poſſible harm could have happened from it? It 
would merely have given each of you ſome notion Ml k 
of a fever and ague ; for firſt you would both have 
been hot, and then you would -both have been 
cold, and then you would both have turned red, 
and then you would both have turned white, and 
then you would both have pretended to ſimper at 
=> trick; and then there would have been an end 
of it.“ | th 
© This is a very eaſy way of ſettling it all,” cried 
Cecilia laughing; however, you muſt be content 
to abide by your own theft, for you cannot in con- 
ſcience expect I ſhould take it upon myſelf.” 

„Jou are terribly ungrateful, I ſee,” ſaid her 
ladyſhip, * for all the trouble and contrivance and 
expenſe I have been at merely to oblige you, while 
the whole time, poor Mortimer, I dare fay, has 
had his ſweet pet advertiſed in all the news-papers, 
and.cried in every market-town in the kingdom. 


— 


— — — 
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By the way, if you do ſend him back, I would WM + 


adviſe you to let your man demand the reward that 
has been offered for him, which. may ſerve in part 
of payment for his travelling expences.” 

Cecilia could only ſhake her head, and recollect 
Mrs. Delvile's expreſſion, that her levity was in- 
corrigible, 193 | e 395% 
„ Oi you had ſeen, ſhe continued, how 
ſheepiſh, Mortimer looked when I told him you 
were dying to ſee him before he ſet off ! he co- 
Joured ſo |—juft as you do now [but I think 
you're vaſtly alike.” | 

I fear, then,” cried Cecilia, not very ang!) 
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it this ſpeech, there is but little chance your lady 
ſhip ſhould like either of us.” 

O yes, I do! I like odd people of all things.” 
© Odd people? and in what are we ſo very 
odd ?* 

O, in a thouſand — 2 Vou're ſo good, you 
know, and ſo grave, and ſo. ſqueamiſh.“ | 

* Squeamiſh ! how?“ | 

© Why, you know, you never laugh at the old 
'folks, and never fly at your ſervants, nor ſmoke 
people before their faces, and are fo civil to all the 
old fograms, you would make one imagine you 
liked nobody ſo well. By the way, I could do no 
good with my little Lord Derford ; he pretended 
to find out I was only laughing at him, and ſo he 
minded nothing I told him. 1 dare ſay, however, 
his father made the detection, for-I am ſure h 
had not wit enough to diſcover it himſelf” — 

Cecilia then, very ſeriouſly began to entreat that 
the would return the dog herſelf, and confeſs her 
frolic, remonſtrating in ſtrong terms upon the miſ- 
chievous tendency and conſequences of ſuch incon- 
ſiderate flights. 

Well,“ cried ſhe, riſing, this is all vaſtly 
true; but. I have no time to hear any more of it 
juſt now; beſides it's only foreſtalling my , next 
lecture from Mrs. Delvile, for you talk ſo much 
alike, that it is really very perplexing to me to re- 
member which is which. | 

She then. hurried away, proteſting: ſhe had al- 
ready outſtayed her father's patience, and declar - 
ng the delay of another minute would occaſion 
half a dozen expreſſes to know whether ſhe was 
gone towards Scotland or Flanders. 

This viſit, however, was both pleaſant and 
conſolatory to Cecilia; who was now relieved 


from her ſuſpenſe, and revived in her ſpirits by 
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the intelligence that Delvile had no ſhare in ſend. 
ing her a preſent, which, from him, would have 
been humiliating and impertinent: She regretted, 
indeed, that ſhe had not inſtantly returned it to the 
caſtle, which ſhe was now convinced was the 
meaſure. ſhe ought to have purſued ; but to male 
all {poſſible . reparation, ſhe determined that her 
- own ſervant ſhould ſet out with him the next 1 
morning to Briſtol, and take a letter to Mrs. Del. {Wki 
vile to explain what had happened, ſince to con- D. 
ceal it from any delicacy to Lady Honoria, would {Wir 
be to expoſe herſelf. to ſuſpicions the moſt morti- Win 
fying, for which that gay and careleſs. young lady Wu 
would never thank her. $ 
She gave orders, therefore, to her ſervant to get N 
ready for the journey. - , | ſti 
When ſhe communicated theſe little tranſactiors Nai 
to Mrs. Charlton, that kind-hearted old lady, who th 
knew her fondneſs for Fidel, adviſed her not yet he 
to part with him, but merely to acquaint Mrs. Nec 
Delvile where he was, and what Lady Honoria d 
= -had done, and, by leaving. to herſelf the care of 
ſettling his reſtoration, to give her, at 'leaſt, an WW". 
opportunity of offering him to her acceptance. a 
Cecilia, however, would liſten to no ſuch pro- 0 
. ſhe ſaw the firmneſs of Delvile in his reſolu- WM " 
tion to avoid her, and knew that policy, as well as 
propriety, made it neceſſary ſhe ſhould part with Wl" 
what ſhe could only retain, to remind her of one 
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HE ſpirits of Cecilia, however, internally 
ailed her: ſhe conſidered her ſeparation from 
Delvile to be now, in all probability, for life, 
ince ſhe ſaw that no ſtruggle either of intereſt, 
nclination, or health, could bend him from his 
purpoſe ; his mother, too, ſeemed to regard his 
ume and his exiſtence as equally valuable, and 
the ſcruples of his father ſhe was certain would be 
fill more inſurmountable. Her own pride, ex- 
cited by theirs, made her, indeed with more anger 
an ſorrow, ſee this general conſent to abandon 
her; but pride and anger both failed when ſhe 
conſidered the ſituation. of his health ; ſorrow, 
there, took the lead, and admitted ne partner: it 
repreſented him to her not only as loſt to herfelf, 
but to the world; and ſo ſad grew her reflections, 
and ſo heavy her heart, that, to avoid from Mrs, 
Charlton obſervations which pained her, ſhe ſtole 
nto a ſummer-houſe in the garden the moment 
ſhe had done tea, declining any companion but 
ber affe ctionate Fidel. FE 

Her tenderneſs and her ſorrow found here a ro- 
mantic conſolation, in complaining to him of the 
abſence of his maſter, his voluntary exile, and her 
ſears for his health: calling upon him to partici- 
pate in her ſorrow, and . lamenting that even 
this little relief would ſoon be .denied her; .and 
bat in loſing. Fidel no; veſtige of Mortimer, but 
n her own breaſt, would remain; Go, then, 
dear Fidel,” ſhe cried, © carry back to your maſ- 
ter all that noutiſhes his remembrance ! Bid him 
not love you the leſs for having ſome time belong- 
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eld to Cecilia; but never may his proud heart iſſn! 
ted with the vain-glory, of knowing how fond t 
for his ſake ſhe has cheriſhed you! Go dear Fil 
del, guard him by night, and follow him by day 
ſerve him with zeal, and love him with fidelity 
— oh that his health was as invincible as his pride 
— there, alone, is he vulnerable at. 

Here Fidel, with a loud barking, ſuddenly ſpran 
away from her, and, as ſhe turned her eyes tnt 
wards the door to ſee what had thus ſtartled hi 
ſhe beheld there ſtanding as.if immoveable, you 
Delvile himſelf! 

Her aſtoniſhment at this ſight almoſt bereft he 
of her underſtanding ; it appeared to her ſupernatu 
ral, and ſhe rather believed it was his ghoſt tha 
himſelf. Fixed in mute wonder, the ftood fi 
though terrified, her almoſt burſtin 
om ſockets to be ſatisfied if what they ſaw v 
real. 
Delvile, too, was ſome time ſpeechleſs ; | 
looked not at her, indeed, with any doubt of he 
exiſtence, but as if what he had heard was t&t 
him as amazing as to her what ſhe ſaw. 4 
length, however, tormented by the dog, whi 
jumpt up to him, licked his hands, and by 
rapturous joy forced himſelf into notice, he ws 
moved to return his careſſes, ſaying, © Yes, dia 
Fidel! you have a claim, indeed to my attention 
and with the fondeſt gratitude will I cheriſh yo 
r 
At the found of his voice, Cecilia again beg 
to breathe; and Delvile having quieted the doy, 
now entered the ſummer-houſe, ſaying, as he 10 
vanced, Is this poſſible lam I not in a 
Good God ! is it indeed poſſible Po" 
The conſternation of doubt and aſtoniſhmen 
which had ſeized every faculty of Cecilia, es 
+ - Changed into certainty that Delvile indeed 8 
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rt HMeſent, all her recollection returned as ſhe liſten- 
fond to this queſtion, and the wild rambling of fancy 
ar Nah which ſhe had incautiouſly , indulged her 
dy row, ruſhing ſuddenly upon her mind, ſhe felt 
lity Nerſelf wholly overpowered by conſciouſneſs and 
ride Wane, and ſunk, almoſt fainting, upon a window- 


at. 

Delvile inſtantly flew to her, penetrated with 
ntitude, and filled with wonder and delight, 
hich, however internally combated by ſenſations 
q pleaſant, were too potent for controul, and he 
ured forth at her feet the moſt paſſionate ac- 
505 ledgments, | 
Cecilia, ſurpriſed, affected, and trembling with 
thouſand emotions, endeavoured to break from 
im and rife : but eagerly detaining her, No, 
velieſt Mifs Beverley, he cried, not thus muſt 
e nom part! this moment only have I diſcovered 
t a treaſure I was leaving; and, but for Fidel, 
had quitted it in ignorance for ever.” | 
Indeed, cried Cecilia, in the extremeſt agi- 
ion, indeed you may believe me Fidel is here 
lite by accident —Lady Honoria took him away, 
[ knew nothing of the matter,—ſhe ſtole him, 
be ſent him, ſhe did every thing herſelf.” 

O kind Lady Honoria !* cried Delvile, more and 
more delighted, © how ſhall I ever thank her 
And did alſo tell you to careſs and to cheriſh 
im !to talk to him of his maſter.— 21 
O heaven l' interrupted Cecilia, in an agony 
ff mortification and ſhame, to what has my un+ 
furded folly reduced me!“ Then again endea+ 
"Ty by break from him, Leave me, Mr. Del - 
file ſhe cried, © leave me or let me paſs never 


an I ſee you more | never bear you again in m 


icht!“ 75. 5009. 901 2967 
Come, dear Fidel” cried he, ſtill detaining 
ter, come and plead for your maſter ! come 


234 GG ee & & 4: & 
and aſk in his name who now has a proud heat 
whoſe pride now is invincible !? 
Oh go l' cried Cecilia, looking away from hit 
while he ſpoke, repeat not thoſe hateſul word 
if you wiſh me not to deteſt myſelf eternally b 

* Ever lovely Miſs Beverley,” cried he, mor 
ſeriouſly, © why this reſentment? why all thi 
cauſeleſs diſtreſs? Has not my heart long ſinc 
been known to you? have you not | witneſſed i 
ſufferings, and been aſſured of its tenderneſs 
why, then, this untimely reſerve? this unabating 
coldneſs * Oh why try to rob me of the felicit 
you have inadvertently given me! and to ſour the 

ppineſs of a moment that recompenſes ſuch er 
quiſite miferyP ?- | 

Oh Mr. Delvile l' criedſhe, impatiently, thoug 
half ſoftened, © was this honourable or right ? tc 
ſteal upon me thus privately—to liſten to me thu 
ſecretly—.? | 

You blame me, cried he, too ſoon: yout 
own friend, Mrs. Charlton, permitted me to come 
hither, in ſearch of you ;5--then, indeed, whie 
I heard the ſound of your voice—when I heard that 
voice talk to Fidel —of his maſter —? | 

* Oh ſtop, ſtop l' cried ſhe; © I cannot ſupport 
the recolleQion! there is no puniſhment, indeed 
which my own indiſcretion does not merit, but 
I ſhall have ſufficient in the bitterneſs of ell 
reproach l! al em e2 .; 
Why will. you talk thus, my beloved Mis 
Beverley? what have you done,——what, let me 
afk, have I done, that ſuch infinite diſgrace anc 
deprefſion , ſhould follow this little ſenſibility to! 
paſhon-ſo fervent ? Does: it not render you mole 
dear to me than ever? does it not add new life, 
new vigour, to the devotion by which I am bound 
$20/you-?? | RRR 
— s 
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No, no, cried the mortified Cecilia, who 
om the moment ſhe found herſelf betrayed; be- 
ered herſelf to be loſt, © far other is the effect it 
jill have! and the ſame mad folly by which I am 
ined in my own eſteem, will ruin me in yours !— 
[cannot endure to think of it !—why will you per- 
it in detaining me ?—Y ou have filled me with an- 
wiſh and mortification,,———you have taught me 
he bittereſt of leſſons, that of hating and contemn- 
ng myſelf 

© Good heaven,” cried he, much hurt, what 
lange apprehenſions thus terrify you? are you 
vith me leſs ſafe than with yourſelf? is it my ha- 
ur you doubt? is it my integrity you fear-? 
furely I cannot be ſo little known to ycu; and to 
make proteſtations now, would but give a new 
alarm to a delicacy already too agitated.— I Iſe 
would I tell you that more ſacred than my life 
vill J hold what I have heard, that the words juſt 
now graven on my heart, ſhall remain there to 
eternity unſeen; and that higher than ever, not 
only in my love, but my eſteem, is the beautiful 
ſpeaker—.“ | | 

Ah no l' cried Cecilia, with a ſigh, that, at 
aſt, is impoſſible, for lower than ever is ſhe funk 
im deſerving it” _ | | | 
No, cried he, with fervour, * ſhe is raifeg, 
oo fie is exalted! I find her more excellent and per- 
ſect than I had even dared to believe her; 1 diſ- 
cover new virtues in the ſpring of every action; 
| ſee what I took for indifference, was dignity; I 
perceive what I imagined the moſt 1igid infenſi- 
blity, was: nobleneſs, was propriety, was true 
greatneſs of mind l? | rn vs 

Cecilia was ſomewhat appeaſed by this ſpeech ; 
and, after a little heſitation, ſhe ſaid, with half a 
Imile, Muſt I thank you ſor this good nature in 
ſecking to reconcile. me to myſelf? or "ſhall, I 


leaf 


| quarrel with you for flattery, in giving me prai 


. for my underſtanding.” 


another would be worſe ; in this I have accuſatic 
enough for folly ;—in another the charge would 
far more heavy.” ; 


-] defire will be important and deciſive. This nigh 


+ ſhall be given to action. Without ſome thinking 
dare venture at no plan; I preſume not to com 
municate to you the various intereſts that divide me 


your hearing.“ 
of his requeſt, now oppoſed it no longer, but inſiſ 
True, cned he, I muft go [onthe longer 
I ſtay, the more I am faf:inated, and the weakel 


are thoſe reaſoning powers of which I now wWant 
the ſtrongeſt exertion.” He then repeated b 


286 EXCL Y A. 


u can ſo little think I merit? 

Ah ' cried he, © were I to praiſe as I think 
you | were my language permitted to accord wi 
my opinion of your worth, you would not then fin 

ly call me a fiatterer, you would tell me I was 
idoloter, and fear at leaſt for my principles, if n 


©T ſhall have but little right, however,” ſai 
Cecilia, again riſing, * to arraign your underſtand 
ing / while I act as if bereft of my own. Now, 
leaſt, let me paſs ; indeed you will greatly diſpleaſ 
me by any further oppoſition.” | 

* Will you ſuffer me, then, to ſee you early tc 
morrow morning ?? | 

No, Sir; nor the next morning, nor the mom 
ing after that! This meeting has been wrong 


Does Miſs Beverley, then,” cried he gravel 
think me capable of defiring to ſee her for me 
ſelfiſh gratification ? of intending to trifle eithe 
with her time or hef feelings? no; the conferenct 


I ſhall devote ſolely to deliberation ; | to-morron 


but the reſult of them all I can take no demal te 
Cecilia, who felt, when thus ſtated, the juſlice 
ed upon his inſtantly departing. 
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woſeſſions of eternal regard, beſought her not to 
gret the happineſs ſhe had given him, and after 
obeying her injunctions of going till ſhe was ſe- 
ouſly difpleaſed, he only ſtayed to obtain her par- 
on, and permiſſion to be early the next morning, 
md then, though ſtill flowly and reluctantly, he 
elt her. 

Scarce was Cecilia again alone, but the whole 
AH what had paſſed ſeemed a viſion of her imagina- 
ton, That Delvile ſhould be at Bury, that he 
hould viſit her at Mrs. Charlton's, ſurpriſe her by 
herſelf, and diſcover her moſt ſecret thoughts, ap- 
xeared ſo ſtrange and ſo incredible, that, occupied 
nther by wonder than thinking, ſhe continued al- 
moſt motionleſs in the place where he had left her, 
till Mrs. Charlton ſent to requeſt that ſhe would 
return to the houſe. She then enquired if any body 
vas with her, and being anſwered in the negative, 
tbeyed the ſummons. | _. 

Mrs. Charlton, with a ſmile of much meaning, 
boped ſhe had had a pleaſant walk: but Cecilia ſeri. 
oufly remonſtrated on the dangerous imprudence ſte 
had committed in ſuffering her to be ſo unguardedly 
ſurpriſed. * Mrs. Charlton, however, more anxious 
for her future and ſolid happineſs, than for her pre- 
ſent apprehenſions and delicacy, repented not the 
ſep ſhe had taken; and when ſhe gathered from 
Cecilia the ſubſtance of what had paſſed, unmindful 
of the expoſtultions which accompanied it, ſhe 
thought with exultation that the ſudden meeting 
ſhe had permitted, would now, by making known 
to each other their mutual affections, determine 
them to deſer no longer a union upon which their 
mutual peace of mind ſo much depended; , And 
Cecilia, finding ſhe had been thus betrayed har 
edly, not inadvertently, could hardly reproach her 
wal, though ſhe lamented its indiſcretion. 
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She then aſked by what means he had obtain 
admiſſion, and made himſelf known; and hes 
that he had enquired at the door for Miſs Bey 
ley, and, having ſent in his name, was ſhewn it 
to the parlour where Mrs. Charlton, much plea 
with his appearance, had fuddenly conceived t 
little plan which ſhe had executed, of contriyi 
a ſurpriſe for Cecilia, from which ſhe rational 
expected the very conſequences that enſue 
though the immediate means ſhe had not coi 
jectured. 5 . 
The account was ſtill unſatisfactory to Cecil 
who could frame to herſelf no poſſible reaſon { 
a viſit fo extraordinary, and ſo totally inconſiſtet 
with his declarations and reſolutions. 

This, however, was a matter of but little me 
ment, compared with the other ſubjects to whic 
the interview had given riſe ; Delvile, upon who 
ſo long, though ſecretly, her deareſt hopes of hap 
pineſs had reſted, was now become acquainted wil 
his power, and knew himſelf the maſter of he 
deſtiny; he had quitted her avowedly to decic 
what it ſhould be, ſince his preſent ſubje& of de 
liberation included her fate in his own ; the nex 
morning he was to call, and acquaint her with hi 
decree, not doubting her concurrence which eve 
way he reſolved. N | 
A ſubjection ſo undue, and which ſhe coul 
not but conſider as diſgraceful, both ſhocked anc 
afflicted her; and the reflection that the man wh 

of all men fthe preferred, was acquainted with he 
preference, yet hefitated whether to accept or? 
bandon her, mortified and provoked her alternately 
occupied her' thoughts 'the whole night, and kep 
neee ret een 
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ARLY the next morning; Delvile again 
Wade his appearance. Cecilia, who was at breakfaſt 

with Mrs. and Miſs Charltons, received him with 
he moſt painful confuſion, and he was evidently 
imſelt in a ſtate of the utmoſt perturbation. Mrs. 
Charlton, made a pretence almoſt immediately for 
ending away both — grand-daughters, and then, 
without taking the trouble of deviſing one for 
terſelf, aroſe and followed them, though Cecilia 
ye ſundry ſigns of ſollicitation that ſhe would 
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Finding herſelſ now alone with him, ſhe haſtily 
nd without knowing what ſhe ſaid, cried, © How 
s Mrs. Delvile, Sir? Is ſhe ſtill at Briſtol?? ; 1 
At Briſtol? no; have you never heard ſhe: is 
neil rturned to Delvile-Caſtle?, on buen 
O, true I meant Delvile-Caſtle, but I 
hope ſhe found ſome benefit from the watets?? 
She had not, I believe any occaſion to try 


oem.“ of | 2 
4 Cecilia aſhamed of theſe two following miſ- 
ho ales, coloured high, but ventured not again to 
hell Peak: and Delvile, who ſeemed big with ſome- 
ling he feared to utter, aroſe, and ; walked» for 
e few inſtants about the room; after which, gex- 


timing aloud:f How vain is every plan which 
alles the preſent hour l' he advanced to Cecilia, 
o pretended to be looking at ſome work, and, 
ting himſelf next her, wben we parted; yeſ- 
erday;” he cried, I prefurned to ſay one night 
done ſhould be given to deliberation,,nd 
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to- day, this very day to action I—but I forge 
that though in deliberating I had only myſelft 
conſult, in acting I was not ſo independent; ani 
that when my own doubts were ſatisfied, and m 
..-own. reſolutions taken, other doubts and othe 
reſolutions muſt be conſidered, by which my pr 
poſed proceedings might be retarded, might per 
haps be wholly prevented! —_ 
Hle pauſed, but Cecilia, unable to conjecture tc 
hat he was leading, made not any anſwer. 
Upon you, madam, he continued, all that 
is good or evil of my future life, as far as relate 
to its · happineſs or miſery, will, from this ve 
hour, almoſt. ſolely depend: yet much as I rel 
upon 2 b, and ſuperior as I know yo 
to trifling or affectation, what I now come to pre 
poſe to petition—to entreat—T cannot ſummc 
„ e a dread of alarming 
uP a 
Fw hat next, thought Cecilia, trembling at thi 
introduction, is preparing for me] does he meat 
to aſi me to ſolicit Mrs. Delvile's conſent | 
from myſelf -muſt he receive -. cormands that we 
ſhould never. meet more! 
„IE Miſs Beverley,“ cried he, determined nc 
to ſpeak to me? Is ſhe bent upon ſilence only ti 
"intimidate me? Indeed if he knew how greaf| 
I reſpe& her, ſhe would honour me with more 
confidence. 
When, Sir, cried ſhe, do you mean to make 
r | 
Never! cried he, with fervour, une 
- baniſhed by you, never —no, lovelieſt Miſs Be 
ivefley, I can now quit you no more |! Fortune 
beauty, worth and ſweetneſs I had er to re 
linquiſh, and ſevere the taſk, I com 
- myſelf to perform It, but when to thoſe lt 
joined ſo ative a "ſolineſs,—a. pity for my = 


* 4 * 2 
* 


* 


ern 291 


ngs ſo unexpectedly gentle no] ſweeteſt 
is Beverley, I can quit you no more!” And then 
ming her hand, with yet greater energy, he went 
„here, he cried, * offer you my vows, I here 
n you ſole arbitreſs of my fate ! I give you not 

y the poſſeſſion of my heart, —that, indeed, 
had no power to with-hold from you—but I give 
the direction of my conduct, I entreat you to 
come my counſellor and guide. Will Miſs Be- 
ley accept ſuch an office? Will ſhe deign to liſten 
ſuch a prayer ?? 


fl 
| | 
Ves, cried Cecilia, involuntarily delighted to f 
d that ſuch was the reſult of his night's delibera- ' 
in, * I am: moſt ready to give you my counſel ; . 
ich I now do, — that you ſet off for the conti- 
nt to morrow morning. | : 
O how malicious ' cried he, half laughing, | 
jet not ſo immediately do I even requeſt your | 
punſel ; ſomething muſt firſt be done to qualify 
u for giving it: penetration, ſkill and under- 
ding, however amply you poſſeſs them, are not 
cient to fit you for the charge; ſomething ſtilf þ 
wre is requiſite, you muſt be inveſted with fuller N 
wers, you muſt have a right leſs diſputable, and 
title, 54 not alone, inclination, not even judg- 1 
ent alone muſt ſanctiſy, but which law muſt en- G 
te, and rites the moſt ſolemn ſupport ! - 4 
I think, then? ſaid Cecilia, deeply bluſhing, f 
| muſt be content to forbear giving any counſel | 
all, if the qualifications for i are ſo difficult af J 
kqurement,? “ ; 
"Reſent not my preſumption,” cried he, my 
kioved Miſs Beverley, but let the ſeverity of 
recent ſufferings palliate my preſent teme- 
lf for Where affſiction has been deep and ſe- 
*s, cauſeleſs and uneceſſary miſery will find 
tle encouragement z 3 mine has been ſeri- 


— — oy a 7 8 FEA 


292 K c 11 1 


ous indeed! Sweetly, then, permit me, in Proper 
tion to its bitterneſs, to. rejoice in the ſoft - reverſ 
which now flatters, me with its approach.“ 
Cecilia, abaſhed, and uneaſy, uncertain, of wha 
was to follow, and unwilling to ſpeak till mon 
aſſured, pauſed, and then abruptly -exclaimed, * 
am afraid Mrs, Charlton is waiting for me, an 
-would have hurried away : but. Delvile, almo 
forcibly preventing her, compelled her. to ſtay 
and, after a ſhort converſation, on his ſide the mo 
impaſſioned, and on hers the moſt confuſed, obtain 
ed from her, What, indeed, after the ſurpriſe 9 
the preceding evening ſhe could but ill deny, 
frank confirmation of his power over her heart, ani 
ingenuous, though reluctant acknowledgment, hou 
long he had Fm oo it. 551 N 
This conſeſſion, made, as affairs now flood 
wholly in oppoſition to her judgment, was to 
from her by an,impetuous urgency which ſhe ha 
not preſence of mind to reſiſt, and with which Del 
vile, when particularly animated, had long bet 
accuſtomed to overpower all oppoſition. The jo 
with which he heard it, though but little mixec 
with wonder, was as violent as the. eagerneſs wit 
which he had ſought it; yet it was not of long du 
ration, a ſudden, and moſt painful recollection pre 
ſently quelled it, and even in the midſt of h 
rapturous acknowledgments, ſeemed to ſtrike hin 
to the heart. 


- 


Cecilia, ſoon perceiving both in his counte 
nance and manner an alteration that ſhocke 
her, bitterly repented an avowal ſhe could ne 
| * recall, and looked aghaſt with ex pectation an 


Delvile, who with quickneſs ſaw a change 
expreſſion in her, of which in himſelf he. 1. 
unconſcious, exlaimed, with much emotion, Ol 
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ow tranſient is human felicity ! How rapidly fly 
hoſe rare and exquiſite moments in which it is per- 
a! Ah! ſweeteſt Miſs Beverley, what words, 
hall find to ſoften what I have now to reveal! — 
tell you that, after goodneſs, cardour, generoſity 
uch as yours, a requeſt, a ſupplication remains 
jet to be- uttered, that baniſhes me if reſuſed, 
om your preſence for ever 

Cecilia, extremely diſmayed, defired to know 
ohat it was: an evident dread of offending her kept 
him ſome time from- proceeding, bur at length, 
after repeatedly expreſſing his fears of her diſap- 
probation, and a repugnance even on his own part 
to the very meaſure he was obliged to urge, he ac- 
knowledged that all his hopes of being ever united 
to her, geſted upon obtaining her conſent to an im- 
nedﬀate and ſecret marriage. . . 

Cecilia, thunderſtruck by this declaration remain- 
ed for a few inſtunts too much confounded-to-ſpeak ;-. 
but when he was beginning an explanatory apology, 
ſhe ſtarted up, and glowing with indignation, ſaid, 
had flattered myſelf, Sir, that both my character 
and my conduct, independent of my ſituation in life, 
vould have exempted me at alb times from a pro ̃ 
al whicls I ſhalb ever think myſelf degraded by hav- 
re ing heard.” oF — 
And then ſhe was again going, but Delvile ſtill 
iu preventing her, ſaid, I knew too well how much 
you would be alarmed; and ſuch was my dread of 
your diſpleaſure that it had power even to embit- 
ter the happineſs I ſought with ſo much earneſt- 
neſs, and to render your condeſcenſion inſuffic ĩent 
o enſure it. Vet wonder not at my ſeheme: wid 
u it may appear, it is the reſult of deliberation, 
and cenſurable as it may ſeem; it ſprings not from 
unworthy motives. gong 0 
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Whatever may be your motives with reſpe ran 
to yourſelf, Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia, with reſpect ton yon 
they muſt certainly be diſgraceful; I will 1 
therefore, liſten to them.?“ : 

© You wrong me cruelly,” cried he, with warmtierh 
Land a moment's reflection muſt tell you, thilfffpot 
however diſtint may be our honour or our dil 
grace in every other inſtance, in that by which net 
ſhould be united, they muſt inevitably be the ſame 
and far ſooner would I voluntarily relinquiſn 
than be - myſelf acceſſary to tainting that delicac 
of which the unſullied purity has been the chic 
ſource of my admiration.” 

Why, then, cried Cecilia, reproachfully 
* have you mentioned to me ſuch a project? 
-;; * Circumſtances the moſt ſingular, and nece 
fity the moſt unavoidable,” he anſwered, * ſhoul 
Alone have ever tempted me to form it. No longe 
ago than” yeſterday morning, ' believed myſelf in 
capable of even wiſhing it; but extraordinary hi 
tuations call for extraordinary reſolutions, - and it 
-private as well as public life, palliate, at leaſt, ex 
traordinary actions. Alas! the propoſal which ſe 
much offends you is my final reſource | it is the 
ole barrier within myſelf and perpetual miſery! 
the only expedient in my power to ſave 
me from-eternally parting with you |! — bor! 
am now cruelly compelled to confeſs, that my fa- 
mily, I am certain will never conſent to our ut 
on] | | 
Neither, then, Sir, cried Cecilia, with great 
Spirit, will I! The diſdain I may meet with | 


pretend not to retort, but wilfully to encounter, 
were meanly to deſerve it. I will enter unto 00 
family in oppoſition to its wiſhes, I will conſent 
to no alliance that may expoſe me to indignit)- 
Nothing is ſo contagious as contempt {——Thc 
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nmple of your friends might work -powerfully 
oon yourſelf, and who ſhall dare afſſute- me you 
5ould not catch the infection? 

* I dare aſſure you! cried. he ;z © haſty you may* 
erhaps think me, and ſomewhat impetuous I can- 
ot deny myſelt ; but believe me not of-fo wretched 
character as to be capable, in any affair of mo- 

ment, of fickleneſs-or caprice.. ' Ran 2 

But what, Sir, is my ſecurity tothe contrary ?* 
Have you not this moment avowed that but yeſter- 
day you held in abhorrence the very plan that to- 
day you propoſe ? And-may you not to-morrow re- 
ſume again the ſame opinion? | 

Cruel. - Miſs, Beverley | how - unjuſt is this in- 
ference | If yeſterday I diſapproved what to day I 
recommend,.a little recollection muſt ſurely tell you: 
vhy 7 _— that not my opinion, but my ſituation ãĩs· 
0 \g 182 1 . 

The conſcious: Cecilia here turned away her 
1 too certain he alluded to the diſcovery of her-- 
partiality, | | | 

a — ou not yourſelf,” he continued, wit- 
neſſed the fleadinefß of my mind? Have you not 
beheld me fly, when-E had power to purſue, and 
awoid, when I had opportunity to ſeek-you? After. 
vitneſſing my conftancy upon ſuch trying occaſions, .” 
s it equitable, is it, right to ſuſpeQ me of wa- 
vering ?? r 

But what,“ cri ie, * was the conſtancy 
which brought you into Suffolk? When all oc- 
caſion was over for our meeting any more, when 
jou told me you were going abroad, and took leave 
of me for ever, here, then, was your - 
neſs in this unneceſſary journey? if} ily 1s 
Have a care, cried he, half ſmiling, and tak» _ 
ing a letter from his pocket, have à care, upon 
this point, how you provoke me to ſhew my -zuſs! 
tification !? | —_ 

N 4 


Ah! cried Cecilia, bluſhing, * *tis ſome trick 
of Lady Honoria!* | 

© No, upon my honour. The authority is leſ 
doubrful: I believe I ſhould hardly elſe have re- 
garded it.? | | Io 

Cecilia, much alarmed, held out her hand for 
the letter; and looking firſt at the end was much 
aſtoniſhed to ſee the name, of Bidulph. She 
then caſt her eye over the beginning, and when 
| the ſaw her own name, read the following para- 


graph. 


© Miſs Beverley, as you doubtleſs know, is re- 
turned into Suffolk; every body. here faw her with 
the utmoſt ſurprize; from the moment I had 
heard of her reſidence in Delvile-Caſtle, I had given ¶ cou 
her up.for.loſt: but, upon her unexpected appear- Wl © 
ance among us again, I was weak enough once bea 
mote to make trial of her heart. I ſoon found, Won 
however, that the pain of a ſecond rejection hy 
might have ſpared me, and that though ſhe had 
quitted Delvile-Caſtle, ſhe had not for nothing Mi: 
entered it: at the ſound of your name, ſhe bluſh- Wit 
es; at the mention of your illneſs, ſhe turns Wo 
pale ; and the dog you have given her, which I Wb: 
recollected immediately, is her darling companion. Wie 
Oh happy Delvile ! yet ſo lovely a. conqueſt you Wi 
abandonw—,. | | 
eos: Br „ : { 
Cecilia tould-read no more; the letter dropt Me 
from her hand: to find herſelf thus by her own W* 
emotions . betrayed; made her inſtantly conclude. Wt 
ſhe was univerſally diſcovered : and turning ſick WWh' 
at the ſuppoſition; all her ſpirit forfook her, and . 
ſhecbddcſt inne erf... f 
n Good theaven,? . cried  Delville, extreme) WM 
ſhackedy © what has thus affected you? Can Bi 


\ 
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ickWhe jealous ſurmiſes of an apprehenſive rival 

eh Do not talk to me, interrupted ſhe, impa- 

re- Nently, and do not detain me, —l am extremely 
ifturbed,—l wiſh to be alone, — I beg, 1 even en- 

for Wreat you would leave me..“ 3 

ch Iwill go, I will- obey you in every thing cri- 


| he,” eagerly, tell me but when I may return, 
ind when you will ſuffer me to explain to- you all . 
the motives of my propoſal ? | | 
Never, | never! cried ſhe, with earneſtneſs, 
© F am. ſufficiently lowered already, but never 
wil L intrude myſelf into a family that diſdains 
Diſdains? No, you are revered in it! who 
could diſda in you! That fatal clauſa alone —, 
Well, well, pray leave me; indeed I cannot 
hear you; I am-unfit for argument, and all rea- 


d, Wining now is nothing leſs than cruelty“ | 
u © 1 am gone,” cried he, this moment l F- 
d Wvould not even with to take advantage of your 
g Wiitation in order to work upon dur ſenſthi+ 


ity, My deſire is not to ſurpriſe, but to re- 
wneile you to my plan. What is it biſeak.in Miſs 
Beverley? An Heireſs? No, as ſuch the has 
ſeen 4 could reſiſt her; nor yet the light trifler of 
i ſpring or two, neglected when no · longer a no- 
velty ; no, noll Ait is a companion for ever, it is 
i ſolace for. every care, it is a boſom 4riend througls 
every period of liſe that 1 >ſeek in Miſs Beverley 
Her eſteem, therefore, to me is precious as her 
fe&ion, for how dan 1 hope her friendſſi in 
e winter of my days, if their brighter and gay- 
er ſeaſon is darkned by doubts of my integrity? 
All ſhalk be clear and explicit; no latent cauſe of 
meaſinefs ſhall diſturb our future quiet: we will 
ow be ſincere, that hereafter we may be eaſy; 


ad ſcerly in — felicity, time ſhall glids 
3 
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away imperceptibly, and we will make an intereſt IIb 
with each other in the gaiety of youth, to bea 
with the infirmities of age, and alteviate them by 
kindneſs and ſympathy, And then ſhall my ſooth- 
ing Cecilia et x ' 

O fay no more ' interrupted the, ſoftened ir 
her own deſpite' by a plan 2 conſonant to her 
-. Wiſhes, © what language is this | how improper fo 

you to ufe, or me to hearP — 

She then very earneſtly inſiſted upon his going; 
and after a thoufand times taking leave and fe- 
turning, promiſing obedience, yet purſuing hi 
own way, he at length faid, if the would conſent 
to receive a letter from him, he would endeavout 
to commit what he had to. communicate to paper, 
ſince their mutual agitatioa made him unable te 
explain himſelf with clearneſs, and rather hurt 
his cauſe than aſſiſt it, by leaving all his argu- 
ments unfiniſhed and obſcure. - 

Anothes diſpute aroſe ; Cecilia proteſting the 
would receive no letter, and hear nothing upon 
the fubje&; and Delvileimpetuouſly declaring he 
would fubmit to no award without being firll 
heard. At length he conquered, and at length h 
departed. - | 2 

Cecilia then felt her whole heart fick within 
her at the unhappineſs of her ſituation. She 
conſidered herſelf now condemned to refuſe Del- 
vile herſelf, as the only condition upon which he 
even ſolicited her favoui, neither the ſtriQnels « 
her principles, nor the | delicacy of her mind 
would ſuffer her to accept. Her diſpleaſure at the 
propoſal had been wholly unaffected, and ſhe re 
garded it as an injury to her character ever i 
have received it; yet that Delvile's pride of heart 
ſhould give way to his paſſion, that he ſhould [ove 
her with ſo much fondneſs as to relinquiſh for ber 
the ambitious ſchemes of his family, and eve 
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hat darlin 
p his exiſtence, were circumſtances to which ſhe 


25 not inſenſible, and proofs of tenderneſs and 

zard which ſhe had thought incompatible with 

je general ſpirit of his diſpoſition. Yet however 
y theſe ſhe was gratified, ſhe reſolved never to 
omply with ſo humiliating a meaſure, but to wait 
e conſent of his friends, or renounce him far 
er. 1313008 en : Muß 41. 


f i a 5 CF 4 — 
c H Ar. v. 


A LETTER. 


A S ſoon as Mrs. Charlton was acquainted: witty + 
the departure of young Delvile, ſhe returned to 
Cecilia, impatient to be informed what had paſſ-- 
ed, The narration ſhe heard both hurt and aſto- 
nhed her; that Cecilia, the Heireſs of ſuch a 
brtune, the poſſeſſor of ſo much beauty, de- 
kended of a worthy family, and formed and edu- 
ated to grace a noble one, ſhould be rejected by 
people to whom her wealth would be moſt uſeſul, 


and only in ſecret have their alliance; propoſed to 


ling but reſentment, 
the reſolution of her young ſriend to teſiſt all ſollici- 
ations which Mr. and Mrs. Delvile- did not ſecond 

liemſelyes. , - oll TT ent if) a1 2201 

About two hours aſter Delvile was gone, bis let> 
er arrived. Cecilia op à with trepidation, 
nd read. as follows. D £30 104 TW 


” 


| Nr ban or TITS: 1155 
T Q. NM 1 8 8 B £;V. E NL. . 24877 


What could be the apprehenſions, the ſuſpicions 
* Miſs Beverley when fo earneſtly ſhe prohibited 


name which ſo lately ſeemed annexed 


ber, ſhe deemed an indignity that called for: novs _ 
and approved and enforced? 


at FO 
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my writing? From a temper ſo unguarded a 
mige could ſhe fear any ſubtlety of doctrine? Is my 
chiratter fo little known to her that ſhe can think 
me capable of craft or duplicity? Had J even t he 
deſire, I have neither the addreſs nor the patience 
to practice them; no -lovelieſt Miſs Beverley, 
though ſometimes by vehemence I may incauti- 
oully offend, by fophiſtry, believe me, I never 
ſhall injure : my ambition, as I have told you, 
it is to convince, not beguile, and my arguments 


ſhall be ſimpfe e preſeffions mall be ſin- 


cere. 

Yet how again may I venture to mention a pro- 
poſal which ſo lately almoſt before you had heard 
you rejected ? Suffer: me, however, to aſſure you 
it reſulted neither from inſenſibility to your del. 
cacy, nor to my own. duty; I made it, on the 
contrary, with that reluctãnce and timidity which 


were gweñn me by an apprehenſion that both ſeem- 
edi to be offendad by it : but alas! already I have 


faid what with grief I muſt: repeat, I have no re- 


ſoutce, no aſternative, between receiving the ho- 
nour of your hand in ſecret or foregoing you ſor 


* 
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_ a:declarmtion ; andllagain that ſevere  renunciation 
.,_ with which'you wounded me, will tremble on your 


kps;———Oh there ſet mt ſtop ] nor tet the air again 
be agitated with ſounds ſo diſeordant! 
bd that oruel and heart breaking moment when | 


tore myſelf from you at Delvile- Caſtle, I conſeſſ- 
ed to u the reaſdobf m flight; and 1 determin- 


ache Fee" you more Framed not to yeu, then, 


my family, the poteney of my own Objeciens 8g inſt 


daring to ſolicit your favour rendering theirs im- 
materiat: my own ate ind wholly removed. 
but their remain in full force, 
2010151 * } RE eaNlinS472GYE 'B . 11G 2 7 ö 
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My father, deſoended of a race which though 
decaying in wealth, is unſubdued in pride, conſi- 
ders himſelf as the guardian of the honour of his 
houſe, to which he holds tke name of his anceſ- 
tors inſeparably annext : my mother, born of 
the ſame family, and bred to the ſame ideas, has 
ſtrengthened this opinion by giving it the ſanCtion 
of her own. Ker e 1nd 

Such being their ſentiments, you will not, ma- 
dam, be ſurpriſed that their only ſon, the ſole 
inheritor of their fortune, and ſale object of their 
expectations, ſhould 7 have admitted the ſame. 
Indeed almoſt the firft leſſon I was taught was 
that of reverencing the family from which I am 
deſcended, and the name to which I am born, 
I was bid 'confider myſelf as its only remainin 
fupport, and ſedulouſly inſtructed neither to 24 
nor think but with a view to its aggrandizement 
and dignity. 4 [i | : 3: will GE SWF 

Thus, unchecked by ourſelves, and uncon- 
trouled by the world, this haughty ſelf- impor- 
tance acquried by time a ſtrength, a mutual encou- 
ragement a- firmmeſs, which Miſs Beverley 
alone could pofiibly, 1 believe, have ſhaken 
What, tberefore, was my ſecret alarm, when fi 
] was conſcious of the force of her attractions, a 
found my mind wholly occupied with — 
of her excellenciest All that pride coyld demand, 
and all to which ambition could” afpire, aff that 
happineſs- could covet, or the moſt ſcrupulous de- 
keacy exact, in her I found united; and while 
my heart was enftaved by her charms, my under 
ſtanding exulted in its fetters. Vet to go 
my name, to give up for- ever a family which up-. 
on me reſted its ſateſt expectations. Honour, 
I thought forbad, it, propriety and 'maply ſpiiit 
revolted at the -ſacrifice. - The renunciatipn ts my 
birth-right ſeemed a defertion of the poſt in which 
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I ws ſtationed: I forebore, therefore, even in 
my wiſhes, to ſolicit your favour, and vigorouſly 


determined to fly you as dangerous to my peace, 


becauſe unattainable without diſnonour. 

Such was the intended regulation of my conduct 
at the time I received Bidulph's letter; in three 
days I was to leave England ; my Father, with 
much perſuaſion, had conſented to my departure; 
my mother, who penetrated into my motives, had 


never oppoſed it: but how great was the change 


wrought upon my mind by reading that letter | 
my ſteadineſs forſook me, my reſolution wavered; 
yet I thought him deceived, and attributed his 
ſuſpicions to jealouſy :. but ſtill, Fidel I knew. was 
miſſing - and to hear he was your darling compa- 
nion was it poſſible to quit England in a ſtate of 
ſuch uncertainty? to be | barafted in diſtant cli- 
mates with conjeQures I might then never ſatisfy ? 

No; I told my friends F muſt viſit Bidulph be- 

fore I left the kingdom, and promiſing to return 
to them in three or four days, I haſtily ſet out 
for Suffolk, and reſted not till I arrived at Mrs. 
Charlton 's. 8 | 
What a ſcene there awaited me! to behold the 
loved, miſtreſs of my heart, the oppoſed,, yet reſiſt- 
leſs object of my. fondeft admiration, careſſing an 
animal ſhe knew to be mine, mourning. over him 
his maſter's ill health, and ſweetly recommending 
to him fidelity. Ah! forgive the retroſpecti- 
on, I will dwelt on it no longer. Little, indeed, 
had I imagined, with what ſoftneſs. the dignity. of 
Miſs, Beverley, was blended, though always cor- 
ſcious that her virtues, her attractions, and her 
| nu WOE would reflect luſtre upon the highell 
ſtation to which human grandeur could raiſe, her, 
and would ſtill be more exalted than her rank, 
though that were the. moſt eminent upon earth.— 
And had there been a thouſand, and ten thour 
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the difficulties which ate yet to encounter I fear 
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ſand obſtacles to oppoſe my addreſſing her, vigo- 
rouſly and undauntedly would I have combated 
with them all, in preference to yielding to this 
ſingle objection | 
t not the frankneſs of this declaration irritate 
you, but rather let it ſerve to convince you of the 
ſincerity of what follows: various as. are the cala- 
mities of life which may render me miſerable, 
YOU only, among even its choſen felicities, have 
power to make me happy.—— Fame, honours, 
wealth, ambition, were infufficient without you; 
all chance of internal peace, and every ſofter hope 
is now centered in your favour, and to loſe you, 
from whatever cauſe, inſures me wretchedneſs un- 
mitigated. ' | #! f 01 or RT 
With reſpect therefore to myſelf; the die is 
finally caſt, and the conflict between boſom feli- 
city and family pride is deliberately over. This 
name which ſo vainly I have cheriſhed and ſo pain- 
fully ſupported, I now find inadequate to recom- 
pence me. for the ſacrifice which its preſervation 
requires. I part with it, I own, with, regret 
that the ſurrender is neceſſary; yet is it rather an 
imaginary than an actual evil, and though a deep. 
wound to pride,. no offence to morality. | 
Thus have I laid open to you my whole heart, 
confeſſed my perplexities, acknowledged my vain- 
glory, and expoſed with equal ſincerity the ſources 
of my doubts, and the motives of my. deciſion: 
but now, indeed, how to proceed I not; 


to enumerate, and the petition I have to urge 1 
have ſcarce courage to mention. 1 
My family, millaking ambition for honour, and 
rank for dignity, have long planned a ſplendid 
connection for me, to which though my invaria« 
ble repugnance has ſtopt any advances, their wiſhey 
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and their- views immovably adhere. I am but too 
certain they will now liſten'to no other. I dread 
therefore, to make a trial where I deſpair of ſuc- 
ceſs, I know not how to riſk a prayer with thoſe 
who may ſilence me by a command. 

In a fituation ſo deſperate, what then remains 
Muft'l make an application with a certainty of 
rejection, and then mock all authority by acting 
in defiance of it? Or, harder taſk yet! relinquiſh 
my deareſt hopes when no. longer perſuaded of 
their impropriety * Ah! ſweeteſt Miſs Beverley, 

end the ftruggle at once! My happineſs, my 
peace, are wholly in your power, for the moment 
of our union ſecures them far life. 

It may ſeem to you ſtrange that I ſhould thus 
purpoſe to brave the friends whom I venture not 
to entreat; but from my knowledge of their cha- 
racters aud ſentiments I am certain I have no o. 
ther reſource. Their favourite principles were 
too early imbibed to be now at this late ſeaſon era- 
dicated. Slaves that we are all to habits, and 
dupes to appearances, jealous guardians of our 

to which our comfort is ſacrificed, and even 

Gut virtue made ſubſervient, what conviQon can 
be offered by rexfon, to notions that exiſt but by 
prejudice? They have been ehoriſhed too long for 
rhetoric to temove them, they can only be ex- 
pee by all- powerful Neceſſity. Life is, indeed 
and ſucceſs too precarious, to truſt, in 

127 TY where / happineſs is concerned, the extir- 
1 of e and darling opinions, to 

E Nowworking influence vf 1 and dif- 
guifition. 

Wet bigotted as 2 they are to — and dy, 
they adore Miſs Beverley, and though their con- 
fent to the ſorfeiture of . name might for eve! 
be denied, when onee they. beheld dos the bead 
and ornament of their houſe, her elegance and 
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compliſhments joined to the ſplendor of her for- 
me, would ſpeedily make them forget the plans 
hich now wholly abſorb them. Their ſenſe 
fhonour is in nothing inferior to their. ſenſe of 
ich birth; your condeſenſion, therefore, would 
e felt by them in its fulleſt force, and though, 


of Wiring their firſt ſurprize, they might be irrita- 


cd againſt their ſon, nay would make it the ſtudy 
f their lives that the lady who for him had done 
0 much, ſhould never, through their means, re- 
ine for herſelf. . , | 
With regard to ſettlements, the privacy of our 
nion would not affect them: one confident we 
uſt unavoidably truſt, and I would depoſit in 
he hands of whatever perſon you would name, a 
ond by which I would engage myſelf to ſettle 
oth your fortune and my own, according to the 
bitfation of our mutual friends. 
The time for ſecrecy though painful would be 
ort, and even from the altar. if rov defired it, 
would haſten to Delvile-caſtle. Not one of my 
ends ſhould you ſee till they waited upon you 
themſelves to ſolicit your preſence at their houſes, 
ll our reſidence elſewhere was fixed. 
O, lovelieſt Cecilia, from a dream of happi- 
ſels ſo ſweet, awaken me not ! from a plan of fe- 
city ſo attractive, turn not away ! It one part 
Hit is unpleaſant, reject not therefore all; and 
ice without ſome drawback no earthly bliſs is 
tainable, do not by a refinement too ſcrupu- 
dus for the ſhort period of our exiſtence, de- 
If yourſelf that delight Fhich your benovelence 
vl afford you, in ſnatching from the pangs of 
2 regret and miſery, the gratefulleſt of 
nen m e | 5 ; 
humbleſt and moſt devoted 

3 af your ſervants, | 
#4 p71 MoRTiMER DELVILE.  \ 
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Cecilia read and re-read this letter, but with 
a peturbation of mind that made her little able 
to weigh its contents. Paragraph by paragraph 
her ſentiments varied, and her determination was 
changed: the earneſtneſs of his ſupplication now 
ſoftened herintocompliance, the acknowledged pride 
of his family now ' irritated her into reſentment, 
and the confeſſion of his own regret now ficken- 
ed her into deſpondence. She meant in an im- 
mediate anſwer to have written a final diſmiſſion; 
but though proof againſt his entreaties, becauſe 
not convinced by his arguments, there was ſome- 
thing in the concluſion of his letter that ſtaggered 
her reſolution. | 
© Thoſe ſcruples and that refinement againſt which 
he warned her, ſhe herſelf thought might be 
overſtrained, and to gratify unneceſſary punc- 
tilio, the ſhort period of exiftence be render- 
ed cauſeleſsly unhappy. He had truly ſaid that 
their union would be no offence to morality, and 
with reſpe& merely to pride, why ſhould that be 
ſpared? He. knew he poſſeſſed her heart, ſhe 
had long been certain of his, her character had 
early gained the affection of his mother, and the 
eſſential ſervice which an income ſuch as hers 
muſt do the family, would ſoon be felt too power- 
fully to make her connection with it regretted. 
Theſe reflections were ſo pleaſant ſhe knew not 
how to diſcard them; and the conſciouſneſs that 
her ſecret was betrayed not only to himſelf, but 
to Mr. Bidulph, Lord Ernolf, Lady Honors 
Pemberton, and Mrs. Delvile, gave them additi- 
' onal force, by making it probable ſhe was Jel 
But fill her delicacy and her principles revolt. 
ed againſt a conduct of which the ſi ſeemed 
to imply the impropriety. * How ſhall I meet 
Mrs, Delvile, cried the, * after an action fo clat- 
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leſtine? How, after praiſe ſuch as ſhe has be» 
ſtowed upon me, bear the ſeverity of her eye, 
when ſhe thinks I have ſeduced from her the obe- 
dence of her ſon! A ſon who is the ſole ſolace 
and firſt hope of her exiſtance, whoſe virtues, 
make all her happineſs, and whoſe filial piety is 
her only glory And well may ſhe glory in a ſon 
ſuch as Delvile | Nobly has he exerted himſelf 
in ſituations the moſt difficult, his family and his 
ideas of honour he has prefered to his peace and 
health, he has fulfilled with ſpirit and mul 
the various, the conflicting duties of life. Even 
now, perhaps, in his preſent application, he may 
merely think himſelf bound by knowing me no 
longer ſree, and his generous ſenſibility to the 
weakneſs he has diſcovered, without any of the 
conviction to which he pretends, may have oc- 
caſloned this propoſal Þ | 

A ſuggeſtion ſo mortifying again changed her 
determination; and the tears of Henrietta Bel- 
held, with the letter which ſhe had ſurprized 
in her hand recurring to her memory, all her 
thoughts turned once more upon rejecting him 
for ever. 

In this fluctuating ſtate of mind ſhe found 
writing impracticabſe; while uncertain what to 


wiſh , to decide was impoſſible. She diſdained co- 


quetry, ſhe was ſuperior to trifling, the candour 
and opennefs of Delvile had merited all her fin- 
cerity, and therefore while any doubt remained, 
vith herſelf, ſhe held it unworthy her character 
to tell him ſhe had none. 
M. Charlton, upon reading the letter, be- 
came again the advocate of Delvile ; the frank- 
1 with which he had ſtated his — * 
her of his probity, and by explaining his 
former conduct, alisbed her with the — 
of his future intentions. © No not, therefore, my 
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dear child,“ cried ſhe, © become the parent of your 
own miſery by refuſing him; he . deſerves you 
alike from his principles and his affection, and 
the taſk would both be long and melancholy to 
diſengage him from your heart. I ſee not how- 
ever, the leaſt occaſion for the diſgrace of a pri- 
vate -marriage; I know not any family to which 
you would not be an honour, and thoſe who feel 
not your merit, are little worth pleaſing: Let 
Mr. Delvile, therefore, apply openly to his friend, 
and if they retuſe their conſent, be their prejudi- 
ccs, their reward. You are freed from all obliga- 
tions where caprice only can raiſe objections, and 
you may then, in the face of the world, vindicate 
your choice. | 

The wiſhes of Cecilia accorded with this advice, 
though the general tenour of Delyiles's letter 
gave her little reaſon to expect he would follow 
It. 


A Discos s IO x. 


5 1 HE day paſſed away, and Cecilia had yet writ- 


ten no anſwer; the evening came and, her reſo- 
| lution was ſtill unfixed. Delvile, at length, wi 


again announced; and though ſhe dreaded truſt 
ing herſelf to his entreaties, the neceſſity of haſ- 
tening ſome deciſion deterred her from refuſing te 
nn be og eee 

Mrs. Charlton was with her when he enteres 
the room ; he attempted at firſt ſome general col 
verſation, though the anxiety of his mind u. 
| ſtrongly pictured upon his face. Cecilia endes · 
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our roured alſo to talk upon common topics, though 
on WM bet evident embarraſſment ſpoke the abſence of her 
and thoughts. 

WM Delvile at length, unable any longer to bear fuſ- 
W- penſe, turned to Mrs. Charlton, and ſaid, © You 
ri- re 4 cquainted, madam, with the pur- 
ich! port of the letter I had the honour of ſending to 
eel Miſs Beverley this morning? 

+ Ves, Sir, anſwered the old lady, © and you 
&, reed defire little more than that her opinion of it 
di. W may be as favourable as mine.” 
32 Delvile bowed and thanked her; and looking 
dit Cecilia, to whom he ventured not to ſpeak, he 
ate perceived in her countenance a mixture dejecti- 
on and r © Bay told him whatever might 
ce, be her opinion, it had oo no means encreaſed lier 
ter happineſs. 
ow # But why, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Chüthen, © ſhould 
you be thus ſure of the difapprobation of your 
_ ?* had you: not better hear what they have 
to ſay ?? 

33 madam, what they have to ſay,” re» 
turned he; for their language and their principles 
have been invariable from my birth: to apply to 
them, therefore, for a conceſſion which am cer- 
tain they will not grant, were only a cruel device to 
lay all my miſery to their account.“ 

And if they are ſo perverſe, they deſerve 
from you nothing better,” ſaid Mrs. Charlton; 


0 ſpeak to them, however; you will then . 
“done your duty; and if they are obſtinately un 
. de, vou will bave aequired' a ficht to act for 


yourſelf? ; 

To mock their Abbey anfucte® Dekiite; 
' woul” bd! more effenſivethar to oppoſe it: to 
ſolicit their approbation, and then at in de 
of | it ps e juſtly provoke thi? nicken ... 


30 Pence 
No; if at laſt I am obliged to appeal. to them, bl 
their deciſion I muſt abide., 

To this Mrs. Charlton could make no anſwer 
and in a few minutes the left the room. 

And is ſuch alſo,“ ſaid Delvile; the opinion 
of Miſs. Beverley? has ſhe doomed me to be 
wretched, and does ſhe wiſh that doom to be ſign- 
ed 1. my neareſt friends l 

f your friends, Sir,” faid Cecilia, are ſo un- 
Joubtedly inflexible, it were madneſs, upon ay 
plan, to riſk their difpleaſure.” 

© To entreaty,' he anſwered, they will be in- 
flexible, but not to forgiveneſs. My father, though 
haughty, dearly, even paſſionately loves me; my 
mother, though high-fpirited, is juſt, noble, and 
generous. Shes, indeed, the wr exalted of wo- 
men, and her power over my mind I am unaccuſ- 
tomed to ref. Miſs Beverley alone ſeems born 
to be her daughter. — 

No, no,” interrupted Cecilia, * as her daughter 
ſhe rejects mel 

« She loves, ſhe adores you ' cried he, warmly; 
By and were I not certain ſhe feels for your excellen- 
cies as they ought to be felt, my veneration for 
you both ſhould even yet, ſpare you my preſent ſup- 
plication. - But you would become, I am certain, 
the firſt bleſſing of her life; in you ſhe would be- 
hold all the felicity of her ſon,—his reſtoration to 
health, to his country, to his friends ! 

. © O Sir, cried, Cecilia, with emotion, how 

deep a trench of real miſery do you ſink, in order 

to raiſe this pile of fancied happineſs ! But will 

not be reſponſible for your offending ſuch, a mo- 

ther; ſcarcely can you honour her yourſelt , more 

| than I M5 ang I here declare. moſt, n 
| — 


0 flop * interrupted. Delvile, , ab reſolve 
not till you have heard me. Would you, were 
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he no more, were my father alſo no more, would 
jou yet perſiſt in refuſing Me ?? 8h. | 

8 Why ſhould you ak me? ſaid Cecilia, bluſh» 
ng; you would then be your own agent, and 

thaps 

She heſitated, and Delvile vehemently exclaim- 
ed, Oh make me not a monſter! force me not 
to deſire the death of the very beings by whom 1 
ive | weaken not the bonds of affection by which 
they are endeared to me, and compel me not to 
wiſh them no more as the ſole barriers to my hap- 
pineſs ?? - £ 

Heaven forbid ?* cried Cecilia; could I be- 
leve you ſo impious, I ſhould ſuffer little indeed in 
leſiring your eternal abſence __. 

6 Wh then only upon their extinction muſt I 
reſt my hope of your favour ?? &r 

Cecilia, ſtaggered and diſtreſſed by this queſ- 
ton, could make no anſwer, Delvile, perceiving 
her embarraſſment, redoubled his urgency; and 
before ſhe had power to recolle& bertel, ſhe had 
almoſt conſented to his plan, when Henrietta Bel- 
held ruſhing into her memory, ſhe haſtily exclaim- 
ed, One doubt there is, which I know not how 


to mention, but ought to have cleared up; ou 


5 . ee with you remember Miſs Bel- 
2 * | \ 
* Certainly; but what of Miſs Belfield that 
IS a doubt in the mind of Miſs Bever- 
Cecilia coloured, and was ſilent. _ 
* Is it poſſible, continued he, you cou 
for an inſtant ſuppoſe—but I cannot even name a 
ſuppoſition ſo. foreign to all poſſibility. | 
She is ſurely very amiable ?* = 
Ves,“ anſwered he, ſhe is innocent, gentle, 


better fituation,” 


ind engaging; and I heartily wiſh ſhe were in a 
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Did you ever occafionally, or by any accident 
correſpond with her?” 

* © Never in my life? 

And were not your viſits to the brother 
time. | | 
© Have a care,“ interrupted he laughing, * left[ 
reverſe the queſtion, and aſk if your viſits to the 
ſiſter were not ſometimes for the brother! Bu 
what does this mean? Could Miſs Beverley ima 

ine that after knowing her, the Charms of Mik F 
Belfield could put me in any danger? 

Cecilia, bound in delicacy and friendſhip not tt 
betray the tender and truſting Henrietta, and inter 
nally ſatisfied of his innocence by his frankneſi, Mp, 
evaded any anſwer, and would have done with the 
ſubjeQ ; but Delvile, eager wholly to exculpate - 
himfelf, though by no means diſpleaſed at an en- 
quiry which ſhewed ſo much intereſt in his affection, * 
continued his explanation. fo 

« Miſs Belfield has, I grant, an attraction in the 
ſimplicity of her manners which charms by it g., 
ſingularity : her heart too, ſeems all purity, ande 
Her. temper all ſoftneſs, I have not, you find, been 
blind to her merit; on the contrary, I have both nt 
admired and pit ied her. But far indeed is {ke re- oer 
moved from all chance of rivalry in my heart! 4 
character ſuch as hers for a while is irreſiſtibly al- Moe 
luring ; but when its novelty is over, ſimplicity un- die 
informed becomes weariſome, and ſoftnefs without MW « 
dignity is too indiſcriminate to give delight. Wehe 
ſigh ſor entertainment, when'cloyed by mere ſweet-W 


neſs ; and heavily drags on the load of life when the Be, 
companlon of our; ſocial Hours wants ſpirit, intell. i, 
gence, and cultivation.” With Miſs Beverley al 
theſe” ann F797 FIST | bi 


© Talk not of all theſe;? cried Cecilia, © when 
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ne ſingle obſtacle has power to render them va- 
heleſs.” | | 1 5 
But now, cried he, that obſtacle is furmount- 
J. | a 0 f ; 
gurmounted only for a moment! for even in 
your letter this morning you confeſs the regret with 
ich it fills you.” : 

And why ſhould I decerve you ? Why pretend 
o think with . pleaſure, or even with indifference, 
Wh an obſtacle which has had thus long the power 
o make me miferable ? But where is happineſs 


manity ? Oh if we refuſe to taſte it till in its laſt 
hte of refinement, how ſhall the cup of evil be 
wer from our lips ? 
Ho indeed l' ſaid Cecilia, with a ſigh ; © the 
reoret, I believe, will remain eternally upon your 
mind; and ſhe, perhaps, who ſhould cauſe, might 
ſoon be taught to partake of it. | 

Oh Miſs Beverley! how have I merited' this 
ſererity? Did I make my propoſals lightly ? Did 
| ſuffer my eagerneſs to conquer my reaſon ? Have 
| not, on the contrary, been ſteady and confide- 
nte? neither biaſſed by paſſion nor betrayed by 


© WMtenderneſs ?? : | 

A And yet in what,” ſaid Cecilia, conſiſts this 
d-Maſted ſteadineſs? I perceived it indeed, at Del- 
ne- Caſtle, but here | L 10! 

ui © The pride of heart which fupported me 


there,” "cried he, will ſupport me ne longer; 
"hat ſuſtained my firmneſs, hut your apparent 
krerity ?\ What enabled me to fly you, but your 
mariable coldneſs? The rigour with which 1 
hmpled upon my feelings, I thought fortitude and 
him, —but I knew not then the pitying ſympathy 
i Cecilia 9 . „ LOCO 

O that you know it not yet ' eried ſhe bluſh- 
lg; © before that fatal accident you thought of 
Vor. II. Q 


vithout allay ? Is perfect bliſs the condition of hu-. 
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0s I believe, i in a manner far more honour; 
- ble | 
' * Impoſſible! differently: I thought of you, 
-never better, never ſo well, as now. I then n 
. preſented you all lonely in beauty, all, perſedt 
goodneſs and virtue; but it was virtue in its highel 
, 2 not, as now, blended with the ſoſteſt ſen 
Eh: Aas l“ ſaid Cecilia, how the portrait is fad 
„ 7 

No, it: is but more from the life : it is the ſul 
limity of an angel, mingled with all that is attrac 
tive in woman. But who is the friend we ma 
venture to truſt ? To whom may I give my bond 
And from whom may I receive a treaſure whic 
for the reſt of my lite will — all its ſelici 
ty? 

8 Where can I, cried Cecilia, nd a frien 
who, in this eritical moment will inſtruct 1 me | 
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* You will find one,” anſwered he, in you 
| own boſom: aſk but, yourſelf this plain queſtion 
will 12 virtue be offended by your honouring n 
with your hand?“ 
es; duty will be offended, ſince it is contrar 
wihewil of your parents.“ 
But is there no time for emancipation? An 
not Lof an age to chuſe for myſeif the partner « 
my life? Will not you in a few days be the un 
controuled miſtreſs of your actions? Are we. nc 
both independent? Your ample fortune all you 
own, and the eſtates of my father ſo n the 
mußt una voidably be mine ?? 
And are theſe, ſaid Cecilia, ; coll : 
10 t us free from bur duty ?? | ; 
o, but they are circumſtances to relieve 
. flayery. Let me not offend you if I am ft 
more explicit. er no law, human, or divu 
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un be injured by our union, when one motive of 
pride is all that can be oppoſed to 8 thouſand. mo- 
twes of convenience and happineſs, why ; ſhould we 
doth be made unhappy, merely left that pride 
hould: loſe its gratification ? BM . 
This queſtion, which ſo oſten and ſo deeply ſhe 
had revolved in her own mind, again ſilenced her; 
ind Delvile, with the eagerneſs of approaching 
ſucceſs,” redoubled his folicitations. , © | 
Be mine, be cried, © ſweeteſt Cecilia, and all 
vill go well. To refer:me to my friends is, effec- 
wally, to baniſh me for ever. Spare Me, then, 
the unavailing taſk ; and fave me from the reſiſtleſi 
entreaties of a mother, whoſe. every defire I have 
held acred, whofe wiſh has been my law, and 
whoſe commands I have implicitly, invariably o- 
teyed ! Oh generouſly fave: me from the: dreadful 
iternative of wounding her maternal heart by a 
ſeremptory refuſal, :or of torturing my own with 
pangs to which it is unequal, by an extorted obe- 
1 47, Were; — T7 


bene Bl) torrents fo: Gf UH bag „ | 
a, how utterly impoſlible 


Alas l' cried; Cecili 
| can relieve you! dj 1 "4 U 
* And why; once mine, irrevocably! mine 


No chat wouldbut irritate, and irritate paſt 
75 | 4 


hope of pardon.” T 147 Gl 
Indeed you” are miſtaben: to your merit they 
ve far from inſenſible, aud your fortune is juſt 
what they wiſh. Truſt me, therefore, when 1 
alure: you that their diſpleaſure, which both re- 
et and juſtice will guard them from ever ſhew-+ 
Ing _ ſoon die wholly -away. I ſpeak not 
merely my>hopes ; in judging my own friends, 
Veonſider — — — - Inevitable 
wils/are ever beſt ſupported. It is ſuſpenſe, it is 
dope thut makes the food of miſery ʒ certainty is 
days endured, becauſe known to be paſt amend- 
nent, and ſelt gre: defiance to ſtruggling. 
| 2 | . 
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And can you,“ cried Cecilia, with reaſoning, 
ſo deſperate be ſatisfied 2½ꝶ ' 1 
An a ſituation ſo extraordinary: as ours,“ an- 
Avered he; there is no other. The voice of the 
world at large will be all in our favour. Our union 
neither injures our fortunes, nor taints our;morality: 
with the character of each the other is ſatisfied, 
and both muſt be alike exculpated from mercenatj 
views of intereſt, or romantic contempt of poverty; 
-what right have we, then, to repine at an objection 
Which, however potent, is ſingle? Surely none, 
Oh if wholly unchecked were the happineſs I non 
Have in view, if no foul ſtorm ſometimes: loured 
over the proſpect, and for a moment obſcured its 
brightneſs; how could my heart find room for jo) 
ſo ſuperlative? The whole world might riſe againſt 
— — the firſt man in it who; had nothing left to 
i 1 F N 31 BE? 3571 UV ICNO SY 17 Anne 
Cecilia, whoſe own hopes -aided this reaſoning, 
found not. much to oppoſe it; and: witli little more 
of entreaty, and till leſs of argument, Delvile at 
length obtained her- conſent to his plan. Feartully, 
indeed, and with unfeigned reluctance ſhe gave it, 
but it was the only alternative with: a ſeparation for 
ever, to which ſhe- held not the neceſſity adequate 
to the pain. 401714 1+ 9800 
The thanks of Delvile were as vehement as had 
been his entreaties, which yet, however, were not 
at an end; the conceſſion the had made was imper- 
fect, unleſs its performance was immediate, and he 
now endeavoured to prevail with her to be his beſore 
the expiration of a wennn 
. | Here, however, his taſk: ceaſed tobe difficult; 
Cecilia, as ingenuous by nature as ſhe: was bo- 
nourable from primciple, having once brought her 
mind te conſent to his, propoſal, ſought not by 
ſtudied difficulties to enhance the value of bet 
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compliance; the great point reſolved upon, ſhe 
held all elſe of too little importance for a conteſt. 
Mrs, Charlton was now called in, and acquainted 
vith the. reſult of their conference. Her approba- 
ton by no means followed the ſcheme. of privacy ;. 
jet ſhe. was too much rejoiced in ſeeing, her young, 
fend near the period of her long ſuſpenſe and un- 
alineſs,, to oppoſe any plan which might-forward. 


their termination. 1 4 u t | 
Delvile then again begged to know what male 
confident might be entruſted with their project. 
Mr. Monckton immediately. occurred to Cecilia, 
though the certainty of : his-.1[[-will. to the cauſe 
made all application to him diſagreeable: but his 
ung and ſteady friendſhip ſor her, his . readineſy to 
counſel and afliſt her, andithe promiſes ſhe had oc- 
afionally made, not to act. without · his advice, all 
concurred to perſuade her that in a matter of ſuch 
importance, ſhe owed him. her. confidence, and 
ſhould be culpable to proceed without it. Upon 
him; there ſorez ſhe fixed; yet finding in herſelf a 
repugnance inſuperable to acquainting him with her 
ſituation, ſhe agreed that., Delvite, who inſtantly 
propoſed to be her meſſenger. ſhould open to hi 
the affair, and prepare ' him for their meeting. 
Delvile then, rapid in thought, and fertile in 
expedients, with a celerity and vigour. which bore: 
down all objections, arranged the whole conduct 
of the buſineſs-. To avoid ſuſpicion, he detes- 
mined inſtantly to quit her, and, as ſoon as he, 
had executed. his commiſſion, with Mr. Monckton, 
to haſten to London, that the neceſſary prepara-- 
vans for their marriage might be made with diſ- 
patch and. ſecreſy. "He purpoſed, alſo, to find. 
out Mr. Belfield, that he might draw up the, 
bond with which he meant to entruſt to Mr. Monck- 
ton, This meaſure, Nen would have oppoſed, 
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but he refuſed to liſten to her. Mrs. Charlton, 
herſelf, though her age and infirmities had long 
confined her to her own houſe, gratified Cecllia 
upon this critical occaſion, with conſenting to ac- 
company her to the altar. Mr. Monckton wa 
depended upon for giving her away, and a church 
in London was the place appointed for the perfor- 
mance of the ceremony. In three days the princi- 
pal difficulties to the union would be removed by 
Cecilia's coming of age, and in five days it waz 
agreed they ſhould aQtually meet in town. The 
moment they were married, Delvile promiſed to 
fet off for the caſtle, while in another chaiſe, Ceci- 
lia returned to Mrs. Charlton's. 
This ſettled, he conjured her to be punQual, 
and earneftly recommending himſelf to her fidelity 
and affection, he bid her adieu. * 


Ane "EM 
A RETROSPECTION, 


EFT no to herſelf, ſenſations unſelt be- 
tore filled the heart of Cecilia. All that had paſſed 
ſor a While appeared a dream; her ideas were in- 

' ciſtin&, her memory was confuſed, her faculties 
_ ... ſeemed all out of order, and ſhe had but an im- 
perfect conſciouſneſs either of the tranfaQtion in 
which-ſhe had juſt been engaged, or of the pro- 
miſe The! bad bound herfelf to fulfil: even trath 
from imagination" ſhe ſcarcely could ſeparite ; il 
5 = darkneſs and doubt, inquietude and diſor- 
Dut wherr at length her recollection more clear- 


pF retumed, and her ſituation appeared to her 
h as it really was, divefttd alike of falſe ter- 
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urs or deluſive expectations, ſhe found herſelf ſtill 
urther removed from tranquiſity. 1 
Hitherto though no ſtranger to ſorrow, which 
the ſickneſs and early loſs of her friends had firſt” 
uught her to feel, and which the ſubſequent anxiety . 
of her own heart had ſince inſtructed her to bear, 
he had yet invariably poſſeſſed the conſolation of 
ſelf-approving tefſections: but the ſtep ſhe was 
now about to take, all her principles oppoſed; it 
terrified her as undutiſul, it ſhocked her as clandeſ- 
ine, and ſcarce was Delvile out of ſight, before. 
ſhe regretted her conſent to it as the loſs of her felf-- 
eſteem, and believed, even if a reconciliation took 
place, the remembrance of a wilful fault would ſtill 
follow her, . blemiſh in her own eyes the character 
ſhe had hoped to ſupport, and be a conſtant allay - 
to her happineſs, by telling her how unworthily - 
he had obtained it. | 

Where frailty has never been voluntary; nor 
error ſtubborn, where the pride of early- integrity 
is unſu>dued, and the firſt purity of innocence is 
iviolate, how fearfully delicate, how *-tremblingly 
alive,” is the confcience of man! ſtr that 
what in its firſt ſtate is ſo tender, ean in its laſt be 
Compared with the general lot of human mi- 
ſery, Cecilia had ſuffered nothing; but e 
with the exaltation of ideal happineſs, ſhe had 
ſuffered much ; willingly, however, would ſhe 
again have bels all that had diſtreſſed her, ex- 
perienced the fame painful ſuſpence, endured the 
fame melancholy parting, and gone through the 
fameeruel taſk of combating inclination ' with rea- 
ſon, to have relieved her virtuous mind from the 
newborn and intolerable terror of conſcientious re- 
proaches, f 5 Jan 17138 o SUITS P | 

The equity of her notions permitted her not 
from the earneſtneſs = Delvile's - entreaties to 
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draw any palliation for her conſent to his propoſal 
ſhe was conſcious. that but for her own too great 
facility thoſe entreaties would have been ineffeRual 
fince ſhe well knew how little from any other of 
her admirers they would have availed. 

But chiefly her affliction and repentance hung 
upon Mrs. Delvile, whom ſhe loved, reverenced, 
and honoured, whom ſhe dreaded to offend, and 
who ſhe well knew expected from her even exem- 
Plary virtue. Her praiſes, her partiality, her con- 

 Hidence in her character, which hitherto had been 
Her pride, ſhe now only recollected with ſhame 
and with ſadneſs. The terror of the , firſt inter- 
view never ceaſed to be preſent to her ; ſhe ſhrunk 
even in imagination. from her wrath-darting eye, 
ſhe felt ſtung by pointed ſatire, and ſubdued by 
cold contempt. 
Let to diſappoint Delvile ſo late, by forfeiting 
2 promiſe ſo poſitively accorded ; to trifle with a 
-man who. to her had been uniformly candid, to 
,wayer when her word was engaged, and retract 
when he thought himſelf ſecure,—honour, juſtice 
and ſhame, told her the time was now paſt. 
Andi yet, is not this, cried ſhe, placing no- 
minal before actual evil? Is it not ſtudying ap- 
pearance at the expence of reality? If agreeing 
to wrong is criminal, is not performing it worſe? 
If repentance for ill actions calls for mercy, has 
- pt repentance far ill intentions a yet higher claim? 
Ind what reproaches from Delvile can be fo 
bitter, as, my own? What ſeparation, what ſorrow, 
| 1 { Dl can hang upon my mind with 
ſuch heavineſs, as the ſenſe of committing volun- 
. tary evit?? VERS * 
a * This thought ſo. much affected her, that, con- 
quering all regret either for Delvile or herſelf, 
_ + the refolved to write to him inſtantly, and ac- 
quaint him of the alte ration in her, ſentiment: 
* | 
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This, however, after having ſo deeply engaged 
herſelf, was by no means eaſy ; and many letters 
were begun, but not one of them was finiſhed, 
when a ſudden recollection obliged her to give 
over the attempt, — for ſhe knew not whither to 
direct to him. = 

In the haſte with which their plan had been 
formed and ſettled, it had never once occurred 
to them that any occaſien-for writing was likely 
to happen, Delvile, indeed, knew- that-her ad- 
dreſs would ſtill be the ſame; and with regard to- 
his own, as his journeyito London was to be ſe- 
cret, he propoſed. not to have any fixed habitati- 
on, On the day of theis- marriage, and not be- 
fore, they had appointed to meet at the houſe of 
Mrs. Roberts, in Fetter-Eane, whence they were; 
inſtantly to proceed to ehurch. 

She might ſtill, indeed, encloſe à letter for 
him in one to Mrs. Hill, to be dekvered to him 
on the deſtined morning when he called to claim 
her; but to fail him at the laſt moment, when 
Mr, Belfield. would have drawn up the bond, 
ꝓhen a licence was procured, the clergyman waits 
ing to perform the ceremony, and Delvile{with- 
out a ſuſpicion but that the next moment would 
unite them for ever, ſeemed extending prudence 
into treachery, and power into tyranyy: Delvile 
had done nothing to merit ſuch treatment, he 
had practiſed no deceit, he had been guilty of 16 
perñdy, he had opened to her his whole heart, 
and after ſhewing. it without any diſguiſe, the 
* had been all her own to accept or reſuſt 
In. 14153 49 Ji 4. 07 Ty fp © ; 2 

A ray of joy now broke its way through the 
zloom- of her apprehenſions. Ah! Eried ſhe, 
have not, then, any means to recede ! an un- 
provoked breach of promiſe at the very moment 
deſlined for its performance, would but vary the 
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mode of acting wrong, without approaching near- 
er to acting night Fro - 

'This idea for a while not merely calmed but 

delighted her; to be the wife of Delvile ſeemed 1991 

now a matter of neceſſity, and ſhe ſoothed her- ¶ Bev 

ſelf with believing that to ſtruggle againſt it were (il * 
vain. | „% T1 

The next morning during breakfaſt Mr. Mock 
ton arrived. 
Not greater, though winged: with joy, had been 
the expedition. of Delvite to open to him his plan, 
than was his own, though only goaded by deſpe- 
ration, to make ſome effort witk Cecilia for ren- 
dering it abortive. Nor could all his ſelf-denial, 
the command which he held over his paſſions, nor 
the rigour with which his feelings were made ſub- 
ſervient to his intereſt, in this fudden hour of trial, * 
avail to preſerve his equanimity. The refinements MW * 
of hypocriſy, and the arts of inſinuation, offered Ml ? 
advantages too diſtant, and exacted attentions too 
| ſubtile, tor a moment ſo alarming; thoſe arts and 
thoſe attentions he had already for many years 
practiſed, with an addreſs the moſt maſterly, aud Wl 
a diligence the moſt indefatigable: ſucceſs bad of 
late ſeemed to follow his toils; the encreaſing in- 
firmities of his wife, the diſappointment and re- 
tirement of Cecilia, uniting to promiſe him a con- 
cluſion equally ſpeedy and happy; when now, 
by a ſudden and unexpected ſtroke, the ſweet ſo- 
lace of his future cares, the long projected re- 
compence of his paſt ſufferings, was to be ſnatch- 
ed from him for ever, and by one who, compat- 
ed with himſelſ, was but the acquaintance of a 


Almoſt wholly off his guard from the ſurpriſe 
and horror. of this apprehenſion, he entered the 
room: with ſuck an air of haſte and perturbation 
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that Mrs Charlton and her grand-daughters de- 
manded what was the matter. 

I am come, he anfwered abruptly, yet entes- 
youring to recolle& himſelf, * to ſpeak with Miſs 
Beverley upon buſineſs of ſome importance. 

* My dear, then, ſaid Mrs. Charlton, you had 
better go with Mr. Monckton into your dreſ- 
ſing- room.“ 

Cecilia, deeply bluſhing, aroſe and led the 77 8 
ſlowly, however, the proceeded, though urge 
Mr. Monckton to make ſpeed. Cai of his 52 
approbation, and but doubtſully relieved from her 
own, ſhe dreaded a conference "which on his fide, 
ſhe foreſaw, would be all exhortation and reproof, 
and on hers all timidity and ſhame. 

© Good God,“ cried he, Miſs Beverley, what 
5this you have. done ? bound yourſelf to marry a 
— who deſpiſes, who ſcorns, who refuſes toown 
you l' 

Shocked by this opening, ſhe farted, tur could 
make no anſwer. 

* See you not,” he continued, © the ;ndignity 
which is offered you? Does the looſe, the flimſy 
veil with which it is covered, hide it from your 
underſtanding, or diſguiſe it from Your delics- 
ey? 
i [ thought not, meant not,” td the, more 
and more confounded, * to (ſubmit to any indig · 
nity, though my pride, in an exigence 2 
may give way; for à while, to . convenience.” 

_ © Toiconvenience?” repeated he, to. -conterapt, I 


to deriſion, to mſblence'P: ; | 
O Mr. MoncktonP interrupted Cociks, sbs 


not uſe of ſuch expreſſions! they are too rue 
for me to hear, and if Ten wy were jaſt, 
would make me miſerable-for 


© You are deceived, groſsly deceived, replied 
he, if you doubt their truth for a moment: 
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they are not, indeed, even decently concealed from 
you; they are glaring as the day, and wilful 
blindneſs can alone obſcure them.” 1 
I ôwam ſorry, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, whoſe confuſion, 
at a charge ſo rough, began now to give way to 
anger, if this is your opinien; and I am ſorry, 
too, for the liberty I have taken in troubling you 
upon ſuch a ſubject.? e Ins 
An apology ſo full of diſpleaſure inſtantly taught 
Mr. Monckton the error he was committing, and 
checking, therefore, the violence of thoſe emoti- 
ons to which his ſudden and deſperate diſappoint- 
ment gave riſe, and which betrayed. him into re- 
proaches. fo unſkilful, he endeavoured to recover 
his accuſtomed equanimity, and aſſuming an air 
of friendly. openneſs, ſaid, -© Let me not offend 
you, my dear Miſs Beverley, by a freedom which 
reſults. from a ſolicitude to ſerve you, and which 
the length and intimacy of our acquaintance had, 
1 hoped, long ' ſince authoriſed. I know not how 
to ſee you on the brink of deſtruction without 
ſpeaking, yet, if you are averſe to my ſincerity, 
I iwill curb it, and have done.” 
No, do not have done,“ cried ſhe, much ſob 
tened'z your ſincerity does me nothing but honour, 
and hitherto, I am ſure, it has done me nothing 
but god, Perhaps I deſerve your utmoſt cen- 
ſurer; I ſeated it, indeed, before you came, and 
pught, therefore, to have better prepared myſelf 
for meeting with it.“ 
EFbis ſpeech compleated Mr. Monckton's ſelf- 
victory; it ſhewed him not only the impropriety of 
His turbulence} but gave him room to hope that a 
mildneſs more craſty would have better ſucceſs. 
Vou Fannot but be certain, hegnſwered, 
« that my zeal proceeds wholly from a deſire to 
mage TT havn-.ch 1 5: ' 
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de of uſe to you: my knowledge of the world 
night poſſibly, I thought, aſſiſt your inexpert- 
ence, and the diſintereſtedneſs of my regard, might 
enable me to fee and to point out the. dangers 
to which you are expoſed, from artifice and du- 
plicity in thoſe who have other purpoſes, to anſwer 
than what ſimply belong to your welfare.” 

Neither artifice nor duplicity,' cried Cecilia, 
jealous for the honour of Delvile, has been 
practiſed againſt me. Argument, and not per- 
ſuaſion, determined me, and if I have done wrong 
—thoſe who prompted me have erred as unwit- 
tingly as myſelf.” | | Ts 

© You are too generous to perceive the differ» 
ence, or you would find nothing leſs alike. If, 
however, my plainneſs will not offend: you, before 
it is quite too. late, I will point out to you a few 
of the evils,—for there are ſome: I cannot even 
mention, which at this inſtant do not merely threat - 
en, but await you.“ | 

Cecilia ſtarted at this terrifying offer, and afraid 
to accept, yet aſhamed to refuſe it, hung back ir- 
reſolute. ; | 

© I ſee, ſaid Monckton, aſter a pauſe of ſome 
continuance, * your determination admits no a 
peal. The conſequence- muſt, indeed, be all your 
own, but I am greatly grieved to find how little 
you are aware of its ſeriouſneſs. | Hereaſter 
you will wiſh, perhaps, that the friend of your 
earlieſt youth has been permitted to | adviſe you; 
at preſent. you only think him  officious and im- 
pertinent, and therefore he can do nothing you 
will be ſo likely to approve as quitting you. I 
wiſh you, then, greater happineſs, than ſeems pre- 
pared to follow you, and a counſellor more proſ- 
perous. in offering; his aſſiſtance.” a 

He would then have taken his leave: but Ceci- 
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lia called out, Oh, Mr. Monckton ! do you 
then give me up? | 

Not unleſs you with it.“ 

Alas, I know not what to wiſh! except, in- 
deed, the reſtoration of that ſecurity from ſelſ- 
blame, which till yeſterday, even in the midſt of 
diſappointment, quieted and confoled me.” 

© Are you then, ſenſible you have gone wron 

g 8. 
pot refolute not to turn back?“ 
Could I tell, could I ſee,' eried The, with 
energy, which way I ought to turn, not a mo- 
mont would I hefitate how to act! my heart ſhould 
have no power, my happineſs no choice, —I would 
recover my own eſteem by any ſacriſice that could 
be made 
What, then, can poſſibly be your doubt? To 
be as you were yeſterday, that ls wanting but 
your = inclination ?? k 8 
Ever thing is wanting ; right, honour, 
. neſs, all by which the l — bound, and all 
which the conſcientious hold ſacred l“ 
Theſe ſeruples are merely romantic; your 
' own good ſenſe, had it fairer play, would contemn 
them; but ãt is A at rerun by prejudice and 
prepoſſeſſion. 
No indsed, ed * eolopring at the charge, 
4 1 may have entered too precipitately into an en- 

Ba t I oughtito have avoided, but it is  weak- 
; of judgment, not of heart, that diſables me 
from retrieving my error. 
Net you will neither hear whither it may 
25 Youg'nor eh _ you may eſcape f from 
t 97 P 
Ves; gur cri the, trembling, © I am nov 
Joad to hear both“ 

* Briefly, then, 1 will tell you. i will tead 

ven inte family of which every i individual will 
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diſdain you; it will make you inmate of an houſe 
of which no other inmate will aſſociate with you; 
you will be inſulted as an inferior, and reproach- 
ed as an intruder ;z your birth will be a ſubje& of 
ridicule, and your whole race only named with de- 
iſion: and while the elders of the proud caſtle 
treat you with open contempt, the man for whom 
you ſuffer will not dare to ſupport yu“. 
© Impoſſible! impoſſible l cried Cecilia, with 
the moſt angry emotion; this whole reprefen- 
ation is exaggerated, and the latter part is utterly 
without foundation,” 121 3 * „tn nnn | | 
© The latter part,“ ſaid Mr. Monckton, is ef 
all other the affe diſputable: the man who now 
dares not own, will then never venture to defend 
you, On the contrary, to make peace for him- 
ſelf, he will be the firſt to negle& you. The 
rfined eſtate of his anceſtors, will be repaired by 
your fortune, while the name which you 
into his family will be conſtantly reſented: as a 
Injury : you will thus be plandered th you . 
are ſcorned, and told to conſider yourſelf = 
noured that they condeſcend to make uſe of you 
nor here reſts the evil of a forced connection 
with ſo much arrogance, —even your ehildren, 
hoot you have any, wilt be educated, to defpiſe | 


in mins dann „, 

© Dreadful and horrible “ cried Cecilia; . 1 
tan hear no more, — Oh, Mr. Monckton, what a 
proſpect have you opened to my view Þ 

* Fly from it, then, while it is yet in your 
power, when, two paths are before you, chuſe 
dot that which leads to deſtruction; ſend inflant- 
ly after Delvile, anditell him you have recovered 
Wan ee bb e OPER 

* I would long fince have ſent, I wanted not 
4 repreſentation ſuch as this, but I no. not 
bow to dire to him, nor whither he is gone, 
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All art and baſeneſs to prevent. your recants- 
tion!“ 

A No, Sir, no, cried ſhe with quickneſs; 

75 Y whatever may be the truth of your painting in ge- 
neral, all that concern? 

amed of the vindication ſhe intended, which 

yet i in her own mind was firm and animated, the 
ſtopt, and left the 3 — Jnr 

In What place were you to meet ?? ſaid Mr- 

Monckton; you can at ſend tb Him there? 

We were only. to have met, anſwered ſhe, in 
much confuſion, * at the laſt moment, —and that 
would be too late it would be too 1 could 
not, without ſome previous notice, break a pro- 
miſe which I gave without any reſtriction,” | 
ils this your only objeQtion? | 

1 lt is: but it is one which I cannot conquer. 
191 Them you would give up this ill- boding con- 
nection, but _ 1 of delicacy with regard 
to the time?: - 

Indeed I idk it, before you came.” 

© I, then, will obviate this objection: give me 
but the commiſſion, either verbally or in writing, 
and 1 will — to r him out, and - deliver 

it beſore n _ 

Cecilia, little expeting hits offer, turned' ex- 
tremely pale, and after Ther pouin ſome, moments, 
. in a faultering voice, What then, Sir, ö 

advice, in what manner 
II Vill fay to him all that is ne truſt the 
ar N. with me.“ 
No, —he deſerves, at eaſf an apology from 

myſell, though how to make it. . , 

-:She,ſtopt;: ſhe heſitated, ſhe' went out of the 
room for pen ond ink, ſhe returned without them, 

.and'the-;agitation of her mind every inſtant en: 
.creaſing,, ſhe: him, in a faint voice, to ex- 
cuſe her while ſhe conſulted with Mrs. Charlton, 


\ 
3 


.! . . wh 


a =  «  & r =» = = 32d pal As. 


SETTER 329 


and promiſing to wait upon him again, was hur- 
4- ping away. 
Mr. Menckton, however, ſaw too great danger 
s; MW in ſo much emotion to truſt her out of his ſight : 
e- he told her, therefore, that ſhe would only in- 
creaſe her perplexity, without reaping any advan- 
ch wge, by an application to Mrs. Charlton, and 
he WI that if ſhe was really ſincere in wiſhing to recede, 
there was not a moment to be loſt, and Delvile 
r- ſhould immediately be purſued. | 
e. Cecilia, ſenſible of the truth of this ſpeech, 
in and once more recollecting the unaffected earneſt- 
at J neſs with which but an hour or two before, ſhe 
ud had herſelf deſired to renounce this engagement, 
0- W now ſummoned her utmoſt courage to her aid, 
and, after a ſhort, but painful ſtruggle, determin- 
ed to act conſiſtently with her profeſſions and her 
. character, and, by one great and final effort, to 
n. conclude all her doubts, and try to filence even 
6 Wl her regret, by completing the triumph of fortitude 
over inclination. 
She called, therefore, for pen and ink, and 
without venturing ' herſelf from the room, wrote 
the following letter, | 


To Mortimer DzLviLs, Eſq. 


Accuſe me not of caprice, and pardon my ir- 
reſolution, when you. find me ſhrinking with ter- 
ror from the promiſe I have made, and no longer 
either able or willing to perform it. The res 
proaches of your family I ſhould very ill endure; 
but the reproaches of my own heart for an action 
| can neither approve nor defend, would be till 
more oppreſſ ve. With ſuch a weight upon the 
mind, length of life would be burthenſome ; with 
4 ſenſation of guilt early death would be terrific! 
Theſe being my notions of the engagement into 


— 
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which we have entered, you cannot wonder, and 
you have ſtill leſs reaſon to repine, that I dare not 
fulfil it. Alas; where would be your chance of 
happineſs with one who in the very act of becom- 
ing yours would forfeit her own | 

I bluſh at this tardy recantation, and I grieve 
at the diſappointment it may occaſion you; but! 
have yielded to the exhortations_of an inward mo- 
nitor, who is never to be neglected with impuni- 
ty. Conſult him. yourſelf; and I ſhall need no 
other advocate. | 

Adieu, and may all felicity attend you! if to 
hear of the almoſt total privation of mine, will 
mitigate the reſentment with which you will pro- 
bably read this letter, it may be mitigated but too 
eaſily! Vet my conſent to a clandeſtine action 
mall never be repented; and though I confeſs to 

I am not happy, I fotemnty declare my reſo- 

ay is N A little 5 _ tell 
you I am right, though a great deal of lenity 
may ſcarce ſuffice to make you pardon my being 
right no ſooner. | _ 


This letter, which with trembling haſte, re- 
ſulting from a fear of her own ſteadineſs, ſhe folded 
and ſealed, Mr. Monckton, from the ſame appre- 
henfion, yet more ' eagerly received, and ſcarce 
waiting to bid her good morning, mounted his horſe, 
N his way to London. 
Cecilia returned to Mrs. Charlton, to acquaint 
her with what bad paſſed; and notwithſtanding 
the forrrow ſhe felt in apparently injuring the man 
whom in the whole world the moſt wiſhed te 
oblige, ſhe yet found à ſatisfaQion in the ſactifce 
ſhe had made, that recompenſad her for much of 
her ſufferings, and ſoothed ber into ſomething 
like tranquility ; the true power of virtue ſhe 
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ſcarce experienced before, for ſhe found it a refource 
igainſt the cruelleſt dejection, and a ſupporter in 
the bittereſt diſappointment. 
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An EMBARRASSMENT 


H E day paſſed on without any intelligence ; 
the next day, al, paſſed in the ſame manner, and 
on the third, which was her birth- day, Cecilia be- 
came of age. BI 
The preparations which had long been making 
dong ber tenants io celebrate this event, Cecilia 
appeared to take ſome ſhare, and endeavoured to 
find ſome pleaſure in. She gave a public dinner 
to all who were willing to partake of it, ſhe pro- 
miſed redreſs, to thoſe who complained of hard 
ulage, ſhe pardoned many debts, aud diſtributed 
money, food, and cloathing to the poor, Theſe 
benevolent occupations made time ſeem leſs heavy, 
and while they freed her from ſolituge, diverted h 
ſuſpenſe. She ſtill, howeyer, continued at the houſe 
of Mrs. Charlton, the workmen having diſappointed 
ter in finiſhing her o Ww. | 
But, in deftance | of her utmoſt exertion, to- 
wards the evening of this day ne ber ugh Hl | 
ber be ew almoſt intolerable. - The 
dext morning the had promiſed Delvile te ſet out 
for London, and he expected the morning alter 
to claim her for his wife; yet Mr. Monckton nei- 
ther ſent or came, and ſhe knew not if her letter 
was delivered, or if ſlill he; was , unprepared, ft 
the diſappointment by which he was awaited: 
ſecret regret for the unhappineſs ſhe muſt occaſi- 
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on him, which ſilently yet powerfully reproached 
her, ſtole faſt upon her mind, and poiſoned its 
tranquility; for though her opinion was invaria- 
ble in holding his propoſal to be wrong, ſhe 
thought too highly of his character to believe he 
would have made it but from a miſtaken notion it 
was right. She painted, him, therefore, to her- 
ſelf, as glowing with indignation, accuſing her of 
ineonſiſtency, and perhaps ſuſpecting her of co- 
quetry, and impyting her change of conduct to 
motives the moſt trifſing and narrow, till with re- 
ſentment and diſdain, he drove ber. wholly from 
his thoughts. , 

In a few. minutes, however, tlie picture was re- 
verſed; Delvile no more appeared ſtorming nor 
unteaſonable; his face worè an aſpect of ſorrow, 
and his brow was clouded. with diſappointment: 
he forebore to reproach Her, but the look which 
her imagination delineated. was more piercing than 
words of the ſevereſt import. 

Theſe images purſued and tormented her, drew 
tears from her eyes, and loaded Her heart, with 
anguiſh.. Vet, when fhe recollected that her 
conduct had had in view. a. higher motive than 
pleaſing Delvile, ſhe'felt that it ought to offer het 
a higher ſalisfaction: fhe tried therefore, 10 fe- 
vive her ſpirits, by refle&ting upon. Her. integrity, 
and refuſed all indulgence to this enervating ſadneßs, 
beyond what the weakneſs of human nature demands, 
| as ſome. relief to its ſufferings upon every freſh at- 
Otero arientoh; 

A conquct fuch as this, was the beſt antidote 


* againſt affliction, whoſe arrows are hexer With ſo 


little difficulty repelled, as when they light upon 
conſcience which no ſelf-reproach has laid bare to 

e GE 
Before fix o'clock the next morning, her maid 
eame to- her bedſide with the following lettet 
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which ſhe told her had been Ws by an ex- 
Haw (> 


To 1 BEVERLEr, 
| * : 

May this letter, with, one only from Delvile- 

Caſtle, be the laſt that Miſe Beverley may ever 
receive! 
Vet ſweet to me as is that hope, [ write in the 
utmoſt unneaſineſs ; I have juſt heard that a gen- 
leman, whom, by the deſcription that is given 
of him, I imagine is Mr. Monckton, has been in 
ſearch of me; 3 a letter which he was anxious 
to deliver immediately. 

Perhaps this letter is from Miſs Beverley, per- 
haps it contains directions which ought inſtantly 
o be followed: could I divine what they are, with 
what eagerneſs would I ſtudy to anticipate: their 
execution], It will not, I hope, be too late to re- 
ceixe them on Saturday, when; her power over 
my actions will be confirmed, and when every 
wiſh ſhe will communicate, ſhall be gratefully, 
joyfully, and with delight fulfilled. 

I have ſought 'Belkeld/ in vain; he has left Lord 
Vannelt, an ag one knows . whither he is gone. 
| have. been obliged, therefore, to truſt à ſtranger 
to draw up the bond; but he is a man of good char 
tacder, a0 the time, of ſecreſy will be too ſhort to 
put his diſcretion i in much danger. To-morrow, 
! I ſhall ſpend ſolely in endeavouring to dif 

er Mr. 1 311. 12 5 leaſure — for 
te e ſince Ei prot ſperons wacky oy deen my dilir 
Knee, that epery, thing is prepared. i 1. 

41h n ſame | in, Pall-mall, | which i 
1 . fee. If n will * ſend 2 


155 you to feeure 8 them. 


nk 9 5 ore, 
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I ſhall take every poſſible precantion neither to be 
known nor ſeen, and I will ſtay with you only 
three minutes. The meſſenger who carries this 
is ignorant from whom it comes, for I fear his 
repeating my name among your ſervants, and he 
could ſcarce return to me with an anſwer before 
you will yourſelf be in-town. Yes, lovelieſt Ce- 
cilia ! at the very moment you receive this letter, 
the chaiſe will, I flatter myſelf, be at the door, 
which is to bring to me a treaſure that will enrich 
every future hour of my life'! And Oh, as to me 
it will be exhauftlefs, may but its ſweet diſpenſer 
experience ſome ſhare of the happirteſs ſhe beſtous, 
and then what, ſave her own purity, will be ſo 
perfect, fo unſullied, as the felicity of her 


The perturbation of Cecilia upon reading thi 
letter was unſpeak able: Mr. Monckton, the found, 
had been wholly unſuctefßful, all her Peroiſm had 
anſwered no ſe, and the tranſaction was as 
backward 2s dee had exerted it. 

She was nom therefore, *called' upon to think 
and a& entirely for Berfelf.: Her opinion was fill 
the ſame, nor did Her tefdlution waver yer how 
xo put it in execution ſhe would not diſcern.” 
To write to him was impoffible, fince "ſhe was 
ignorunt where he was to he found; to diſap 
nt — A 4 7 laſt moment ſhe could fr boy 
ble, 'fince a conduct appeated to her un- 
thouh of her hv e x Few mQants The 


[ 


ought of having fim waited foe dt hight in 
vndon,: with's letter; but the danger" of en- 
trofting'dhy.one' with füch 4 cormiifron; and the 
uncertainty of fincing kim, ſhould he diſguiſe 
Fimſelf, made the ſucceſs of this ſcheme too pre- 
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One expedition alone occurred to her, which, 
though ſhe felt to be hazardous, ſhe believed was 
without any alternative: this was no other than 
haſtening to Londen herſelf, conſenting to the 
interview he had propoſed in Pall-mall, and then, 
by ſtrongly ſtating her objections, and conſeſſing 
the grief they occaſioned her, to pique at once 
his generoſity and his pride upon releaſing her 
imſelf from the engagement into which ſhe had 
entered. | 46 1 

She had no time to deliberate; her plan, there- 
fore, was decided almoſt as ſoon as formed, and 
every moment being precious, the was obliged to 
iwaken Mrs. Charlton, and communicate to her 
at once the letter from Delvile, and the new re- 
ſolution ſhe had taken. 

Mrs, Charlton, having no object in view but 
the happineſs of her young friend, with a facility 
that looked not for objections, and ſcarce ſaw 
them when preſented, agreed to the 2 
and kindly eonſented to accompany her to London; 
for Cecilia, however concerned to hurry and fa- 
tigue her, was too anxious for the ſanction of her 
preſence to heſitate in ſoliciting it. | 

A chaiſe, therefore, was ordered ; and with 
poſt-horſes for Tpeed, and two ſervants on horſe- 
back, the moment Mrs. Charlton was ready, they 
ſet out on their jpurne yr. 

Scarce had they proceeded two miles, on their 
way, when they were met by Mr. Monckton, who 
was haſtening to their houſe. - , K 

Amazed and alarnted'at a fight fo unexpected, 
de ſtopt the chaiſe to enquire whither they w 
doing. | r W 8 

Cecilia, without anfwering, aſked if her letter 
kad not yet been received? OO. 

„ could not,” 'faid Mt. Monckton, - deliver it 
0a man Who was not to be found: I was this 
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moment coming to acquaint you how vainly I had 
fought him; but ſtill that your journey is unhe- 

ary unleſs voluntary, ſince I have left it at the 
houſe where you told me you ſhould meet to- mor- 
row morning, and where he muſt then unavoidably 
receive it. 

6. Indeed, Sir,” cried Cecilia, to-morrow mor- 
ning will be too late,—in conſcience, in juſtice, 
and even in decency too late! I muff, therefore, 
go to town; yet I go not, believe me, in oppoſiti- 
on to your injunctions, but to enable myſelf, with- 
out treachery or diſhonour, to fulfil them.” 

Mr. Monckton, . aghaſt and confounded, made 
not any anſwer, till Cecilia gave orders to the 
ſtillion to drive on: he then haſtily called to ſtop 
him, and began the warmeſt expoſtulations ; but 
Cecilia, firm when ſhe believed herſelf right, tho' 
wavering when fearful ſhe was wrong, told him 
it was now too late to change her plan, and re- 
peating her orders to the poſtillion, left him to his 
own reflections: grieved herſelf to reject his coun- 
ſel, yet too intently occupied by her own affairs 
and deſigns, to think long of any other. 
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Ar hey ſtopt for. dinnerz Mrs. Char. 
ton being too much fatigued to go 0 without ſome 
reſt, though the haſte of Cecilia to meet Delvile 

me enough for new arranging their affairs, made 
_ regret every moment that was ſpent upon the 
Toad, 
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Their meal was not long, and they were return- 
ing to their chaiſe, when they were ſuddenly en- 
countered by? Mr. Morrice, who was juſt alighted 
ſcm his horſe. | 

He congratulated himſelf upon the happineſs of 
meeting them with the air of a .man who nothing 
doubted that happineſs being mutual; then haſten- 
ng to ſpeak of the Grove, I could hardly,? he 
cred, © get away; my friend Monckton won't 
know what to do without me, for Lady Margaret, 
poor old ſoul, is in a ſhocking bad way indeed; 
there's hardly any ſtaying in the room with her; 
her breathing is juſt like the grunting of a hog. 
She can't poſſibly laſt long, for ſhe's quite upon her 
aſt legs, and tumbles about ſo when ſhe walks a- 
bne, one would ſwear ſhe was drunk.” > 

© If you take infirmity, faid Mrs. Charlton, 
who' was now helped into the chaiſe, ' * for in- 
3 you muſt ſuppoſe no old perſon ſo- 

r. 9 
* Vaſtly well ſaid, ma'am,” cried he; © I really 
forgot your being an old lady yourſelf, or I ſhoald 
not have made the -obſeryation. However, as to 
poor Lady Margaret, ſhe may do as well as ever 
by and by, for ſhe has an excellent conſtitution, 
and I ſuppoſe ſhe has _ —— any better than 
ſhe is now theſe forty years, for 1 remember when 
— quite a boy hearing her called a limping old 

le. | SUES 

© Well, we'll diſcuſs this matter, if you pleaſe,“ 
aid Cecilia, ſome other time Aud ordered the 
poſtillion to drive on. But before they came to 
tbeir next ſtage, Morrice having changed his 
horſe, joined them, and rode on by their Me, 
degging them to obſerve what haſte he kad made 
« purpoſe to have the pleaſure of - eſcorting 
mem. 
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This forwardneſs was very offenſive to Mr; 
Charlton, whoſe years and character had. long pro 
--Cured her more deference and reſpect: but Cecilia 

anxious only to haſten her journey, was indifferen 
to every thing, ſave what retarded it. 

At the ſame inn they both again changed horſe 
and he- ſtill continued riding with them, and occa 
ſionally talking, till they were within twenty mile 
of London, when a diſturbance upon the road e 
, Citing his curiaſity, he haſtily rode away from then 
to enquire into its cauſe. 
- Upon coming up to the place whence it proceec 
ed, they ſaw a party of gentlemen on horſe- back 
ſurrounding a chaiſe which had been juſt overturn 
ed; and while the confuſion in the road obliged th 
poſtillion to ſtop, Cecilia heard a lady's voice ex 

claiming, I declare, I dare ſay I am killed!” a 
inſtantly recollecting Miſs Larolles, the fear of di 

.covery and delay made her deſire the man to dri 

on with all ſpeed. He was preparing to obey he 
but Morrice, galloping after them, called ou 

© Miſs. Beverley, one of the ladies that has bee 
overterned, is an acquaintance of yours, — 
uſed to ſee her with you at Mrs. Harrel's. 
Did you? ſaid Cecilia, much diſconcerted, Nu 
hope ſnie is not hurt??? +; 
No, not at all; but the lady with her is bruiſe 
to death; won't you come and ſee her ?? 

Il am too much in haſte at preſent, —and I 
Jo them no good; but Mrs. Charlton, I at 
: —_ ſpare her ſervant, if he can be of at 
| I „ 5 | 
O but the young lady wants to ſpeak to yt 
me is. coming up to the chaiſe as faſt as ever | 
' can.“ ; | 4 I | e ; 


And how ſhopld ſhe know me ?* cried Ce 
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u, with much ſurpriſe z I am ſure ſhe could not 
he me? > | 4 
4 O, I told her, anſwered Morrice, with 2 nod 
of ſelf-approbation for what he had done, © I told 
her it was you, for I knew I could ſoon overtake 


Diſpleaſure at this officiouſneſs was unavailing, 
br looking out of the window, ſhe perceived Miſs 
Larolles, followed 'by half her party, not three 
ces from the chaife. w lags 
O my dear creature, the called out, what a 
| ible accident l I aſſure you I am ſo monſtrouſiy 
Whightened you've no idea. It's the luckieſt thing 
h the world that you were going this way. Ne- 
any thing happened ſo exceſſively provoking ; 
you've no notion what a fall we've had. It's horrid 
hocking, 1 aſſure you. How have: you been al} 
this time ? You cannot conceive how glad I am 
dee yo.. | | 4555-2 vi 
And to which will Miſs Beverley anſwer firſt,“ 
ried a voice which announced Mr. Goſport, the 
vy or the forrow ? For ſo adroitly are they blend- 
d, that a common auditor could with difficulty 
&cide whether condolence, or congratulation ſhould 
lave the precedence? |; , | 
How can you be ſo exceſſive horrid,” cried 
Miſs Larolles, to talk of congratulation, when 
"e's in ſuch a ſhocking panic that one does not 
ow if ones dead or alive? 
Dead, then, for any wager, returned he, if 
re may judge by our ſtillneſa. * 
, | dere now, you wont begin joking,” cried 
hte, for I aſſure you it's an exceſſive ſerious affair. 
| was never ſo rejoiced in my life as when I found. 
" not killed: l've been 10, ſqueezed you've no 
tion,” I thought ſor a full:hour I had broke bath 
y arms. ; p | * 5/11 * 
; X 2 


> 


340 EEFCTLC HA 


1 r at — time,” ſaid M. 
Goſport ; * I hope you did not imagine that th 
-Jeaſt fragile of the Isle | | 1 2 — 1 
_ © All our hearts, give me leave to add,” ſai 
Captain Areſby——juſt then advancing, all ot 
hearts muſt have been abim?s, by the indiſpoſiti 
on of Miſs Larolles, had not their doom bee 
SEN :revoked by the fight of Miſs Beve 
5 ell, this 1s exceſſive odd,“ cried Miſs La 
Tolles; that every body ſhould run away ſo fro 
poor Mrs. 'Mears ; ſhe'Il be ſo affronted you've 1 
idea. I thought, Captain Areſby, you would ha 
ſtayed to take care of her. 
Il run and fee how ſhe is myſelf,” cried Mor 
rice, and away he gallopped. 

Really malam, "Maid the Captain, I 
quite au deſepoir to have failed in any of my d 
voirs; but I make it a principle to be a. mere look 
er on upon theſe occaſions, leſt I ſhould be ſou 
happy us to cominit any faux pas by too muc 
An admirable caution!” ſaid Mr. Goſporilyj 
and, to ſo ardent a temper, a neceſſary check g 

Cecilia, whom the ſurpriſe and vexation of A 
unſea ſonable a meeting, when ſhe particularly wiſii ,, 
ed to have eſeaped all notice; had hitherto ke 
in-painſul ſilence, began now to recover ſome pte 
ſence of mind; and making her compliments . m 

Miſs Larolles and Mr. Gofport, with a flight boy 1. 
to the Captain, ſhe apologized for hurrying aw y 
but told them ſhe had an engagement in Londe 
which could not be deferred, and was then givit 
orders to the poſtillion to drive on, hen Mortic 
retutning full ſpeed, called but, The! poor (ad) 
ſt bad the is not able to ſtir 2 ſtep; the cant P 
a foot to the ground, and ſhe ſays ſhe's gun 
black and blue; ſo I told her I wasſure Miſs Beve 
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Wi would not-refuſe to make room-forther/ in her 
miſe; till the other can be put to rights; and ſhe 
ys ſhe ſhall take it as a great favour. Here, poſ- 
lion, a little more to the richt! come ladies and 
xntlemen,. get out of the way.“ 

This impertinence;; however extracndineey;, Ce- 
aha could not oppoſe ;. far; Mrs. Charlton, ever 
compaſſionate and complying where there was. any 


mpeararice of: diſtreſs, inftantly- ſeconded the pro- 


he was oblig ed to: offer a 
cho; — more frightened than hurt, readily 
cepted at, not wirhſta ding, to mate way for her 


keced to get aut herſelf. 

She failed not, however, to a0 that all 
le expedition might: he afed in —— ned 
thiiſe for; their berrption :; and all the: gentlemen - 
ut one, dim mrhted their horſes, dr ener 66h, , 
or ſect; te æiſiſt in getting it ready. 

The only unconcerned ſpectator in the: of 


who viewed all that paſſed; without troubling hime 
ſelf ta interſere, and with: an ait / of, the moſt evi- 


vem ill, 20 


I i boite Hg 4 Nor 


. gi gt 


akon; fadden 
my little dog l never thought of him, E declare! 
Hove hum better tian any thing id tie world 1 
vou nat have him hurt for an hundred thouſand 
pounds, Lord, where is he ?? t ohn 

Cruthed by ſufßocatech ih thocverturn, mo doubt,” 

uch Mr. Goſport j but as yon muſt ha v been -s 
executionery! — Iſofter-teath-coukb1he- dig Af 


PIN avi yourſelf inflict the; puniſhinenty H will ab- 
. who fime facet: „in It 2 891d oft md. 
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olal,, : the chuiſe, therefore, vs turned back, and 
place: init. to: Ms. Mea, 


uit bout indommoding © Mrs. arte, ſhe was 


the: apparen * — buſtle, was Mr. Meadows; 


dem ccarelefſheſs,, ; whether! matters went well or > 


"Miſs Lasolles) moe returning tothe! ſcene of- 
fetramed ont, O dear hereis 


7, 4 F 
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14 Lord, how you love to plague one!” cried ſhe 
and then enquired among the ſervants what was be 


come of her dog. The poor little animal, forgot (ci 
ten by its miſtreſs, and diſregarded by all others | 
was now diſcovered by its yelping; and ſoon foun {el 
to have been the moſt material ſufferer by ha 
the overturn, one of its fore legs being broWrt 
ken. | s anc 
Could ſcreams or lamentations, reproaches to th la 
ſervants, or complaints againſt the Deſtinies, hav 
abated his pain, or made a callus of the fracture nc 
but ſhort would have been the duration of his miſe] a 


ry; for neither words were ſaved, nor lungs wer 
ſpared, the very air was rent with cries, and a 
preſent were upbraided as if accomplices in th 
ade; 15: tab o: $2597 | 30m boliei 2 
The Poſtillion; at length, interrupted! this  voci 
fefation; with news thatuthe chaiſe was again 5 
Jor ufe; and Cecilia, eager to be gone, finding 
him little regarded, repeated what he had ſaid tc 
"Miſs Larolless Jt DITTISAGHU en 917 
The chaiſe ?? cried ſhe, © why you don't ſup 
oſe PMI ever get into that horrid chaiſe any more: 
f do aſſure you I would not upon any account.” 
Not get into it ?*: ſaid Cecilia, © for what pur 
poſe, then, have we all waited till it was ready?” 
0, I. declare: I would not go into it for forty 
thouſand worlds. F would rather walk to an int 
if it it's 4 hundred and 


Seven miles} Dordz how ſhocking } you fright- 
* en me for yo have no idea. . Poor Mis. Mente! 

Abel have tu go quite alone: I dare ſay-the:chaile 
- will: be down times by the (way; Ten to one 


but ſhe breaks her neck ! only conceive tow hor- 
"= Iaſſure you I am! exceſſive glad I am ou 
it. , 


m 
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© Very friendly, indeed ſaid Mr. Gdſpor 
Mrs. Mears, then, may break her b nes at aer 
eiſure l 
Mrs. Mears, however, when applied to, pro- 
ſeſſed an equal averſion to the carriage in which ſhe 
had been ſo unfortunate,. and declared ſhe would: 
ther walk than return to it, though one of her 
cles was already ſo ſwelled that ſhe could hardly. 
land. Pea | 
Why then the beſt way, ladies,“ cried Mor- 
rice, with the look of a man happy in vanquiſhing- 
all difficulties, will be for Mrs. Charlton, and that 
r lady with the bruiſes, to go together in that 
ſound chaiſe, and then for us gentlemen: to eſcort? 
this young lady and Miſs Beverley on foot till we 
all come to the next inn; Miſs Beverley, Iknow, is an- 
rm walker, for I have. heard Mr. Monckton 
y ſo.” | Nen Zur | 
Cecilia, though in the utmoſt conſternationat-a a 
N which mult ſo long retard a joutney ſne 
dſo many reaſons to wiſthaſtched/!knew not. 
pM how either in deceney er humanity to oppoſe it: 
e and the ſear of. raiſing ſuſpiciom from a conſciouſ- 
neſs how much there was. to ſuſpect, forced her- 
MW to curb her impatience, and reduced her even to 
repeat the offer which Morrice had made, though 
ſhe could ſcarce look at him for anger at his un- 
ſeaſona ble forwardneſs. <1 
No voice diſſenting, the troop began to be 
formed, . The. Foot conſiſted of the two young, 
ladies and Mr. Goſport, who alighted to walk with 
Cecilia; the Cavalry of Mr, Meadows, the Cap- 
nin, and Morrice, who walked their horſes a foot 
pace, while the reſt of the party rode on with the: 
elm chaiſe, as attendants upon Mrs. Mears. 
\ Juſt "before they ſet off, Mr. Meadows, riding 
- N<gligently up to the carriage, exerted/himſelf ſor 
far as to ſay to Mes, Mhart, Are you hurt 
| 4 | 
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mwam ?* and at the ſame inſtant, ſeeming to re. Ml © 
collect Cecilia, he turned about, and yawning i tt 
while he touched his hat, ſaid, O, how d'ye do, 

ma'am ?* and then, without waiting an anſwer to p. 
either of his queſtions, flapped it over his eyes n 
and joined the cavalcade,. though without appear- fc 
ing to have any conſciouſneſs. that he belonged to n 


3 | a 
Cecilia would moſt gladly have uſed the rejected II | 
chaiſe herſelf, but could not make fuch a propofal i. 
to Mrs. Charlton, who was paſt the age and the Ne 
courage for even any appearance of enterprize. 
Upon enquiry, however, . ſhe had the ſatisfaction to 
hear that the diſtance to the next ſtage was but two 
miles, though multiplied to ſeven by the malice of 
Mr. Goſport. © 1 | | 
Miſs Larolles carried: her little dog in her arms, 
declaring ſhe would never more truſt him a mo- 
ment "away from her. She acquainted Cecilia that 
ſhe: had been for ſome time upon a viſit to Mrs: 
Neu ts, Who, with the reſt of the party, had ta- 
ken her xo ſe . —Thouſe and gardens, where 
they had made an early dinner, from which they 
were juſt returning home when the chaiſe broke 


She then proceeded, with her uſual volubility, 
to relate the little nothings that had paſſed ſince 
the winter, flying from ſubje& to ſubject, with no 
meaning but to h heard, and no'wifh but to taſk; 

ever rapid in ſpeech; though minute im detail, This 
loquicity met not with any interruption, fave now 
ar} then a farcaſtic remark from Mr. Goſport ; 
for Ceciliu was too much occupied by her own 
Alfie, to anfſtrer or liſten to ſuch unintereſting 
diſcourſe. 1 999 
er ſilenee, however, was at length ſorcibly 
rohen ; Mr. Goſport, taking advantage of the 
fu moment Miſs Larolles ſtopt for breath, faid; 


n 


( Pray what. ele * to town, Mib beef, at 
| 


this time of the year ” In | * 
Cecilia, whoſe thoughts 2 wholly: em- 
ployed upon w hat would paſs at her approaching 
meeting with Delvile, was ſo entirely unprepared 
for this queſtion, that ſhe. could make to it no 
manner of anſwer, till Mr. Goſport, in a tone of 
ſome ſurpriſe, repeated it, and then, not. without 
heſitation, ſhe ſaid, I have ſome buſineſs, Sir, 
in London pray how long have you been! in the 
country?“ 
HBuſineſs have you.?? cried he, ſtruck by her 
evaſion; and pray what can you: and buſineſs 
have in common? 


More than you Imagine,” anſwered ſhe, . 


with great ladies + 6 and perhaps before long 1 


may even have enough to teach me the — 
df leiſute. 

Why you don't pretend to play my. Lady No- 
table, and become your own ſteward?ꝰ 

And what can I do better? 

What? Why ſeek one ready made to take che 
trouble off Your hands. There are ſuch creatures 
to be found, I promiſe vou: beaſts of burthen, 
who will freely undertake the management. ot your 
eſtate, for. no other reward than the triſſiug one of 
poſſeſſing it. Can you no where meet with W 
an animal 

I don't "know? anſwered ſhe, laughing, £, 1 
have not been looking, out 

e have none ch made. bean, rf 

bu 0 
F * why tis, —f believe not. 5 

Fie, fel no regiſter-office 2 jou * 
peſtered with more claimanfs. | You know thay 
aſſault you by dozens.” _ 

_ * You mult pardon me, indeed, I know not any 


ſuch thing.“ P 
p 5 
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' ©” You know, then, why they do not; and that 
, eee den 
1 may conjecture why, at leaſt: the place, I MW © 
ſuppoſe is not worth the ſervice,”'' | 
No, no; the place, they conclude, is already 
| ſeized, and the fee-ſimple of the eſtate is the heart - 
of the owner. Is it not ſo ?? hes 
The heart of the owner,” anſwered ſhe, a little 
confuſed,* may, indeed, be ſimple, but not, pe- 
haps, ſo eaſily ſeized as you imagine.“ | 
© Have you, then, wiſely faved it from a florm, { 
by a generous ſurrender ? you have been, indeed, 


in an excellent ſchoot for the ſtudy both of attack 5 
and defence; Delvile-Caſtle is a fortreſs which even WW ; 
in ruins, proves'its ſtrength by its antiquity : and it MW « 
teaches,” alſo, an admirable leſſon, by diſplayin t 
the dangerous, the mfalſible power of time, whic 4 
defies all might, and undermines all ſtrength; WI | 


which "breaks down every barrier, and ſhews no- 
refer Then booking at her 
with an arch earneſtneſs, I think,“ he added, 
you made a long viſit there; did this obſeryation 
never vecur to you? did you never perceive, nevet 
Feel, rather, the inſidious properties of time?“ 
Fes, certainly, anſwered ſhe, alarmed at the 
very mention of Delvile-Caſtle, yet affecting to un- 
derſtand literaly what was faid * metaphorically, 
© the havock of time upon the place could not fail 
iking me r 25 : 
And was its havock, ſaid he, 75 more archly, 
merely externat? is all within ſafe ? ſound and 
firm? And did the length of; your reſidence ſhew 
its power by new miſchief? T? 
' © Danbtleſs, not, anſwered ſhe, with the ſame 
pretended ignorance, * the place is not in ſo deſpe- 
rate a condition as to. exhibit any viſible marks. of 


.. decay in the courſe of three or four months,” 
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© And do you not know, cried he, that the 
place to which I allude may receive a miſchief in 
gs many minutes which double the number of years 
cannot rectify? The internal parts of a building 
are not leſs vulnerable to accident than its outfide ; 
and though the evil may more eaſilx be-concealed, 
It HY it will with greater difficulty be remedied. - Many a 
fir ſtructure have I ſeen, which, like that now be- 
| fore me,” looking with much ſignificance at Cecilia, 
has to the eye ſeemed perfe& in all its. parts, 
and unhurt either by time or caſualty, while within, 
ſome lurking evil, ſome. latent injury, has*ſecretly '* _ 
worked its way into the. very heart of theedifice, 
where it has conſumed its ftrength; and laid waſte - 
its powers, till ſinking. deeper and deeper, it has 
ſapped its very. ſoundation, before the ſuperſtruc- 
ture has exhibited any token ef danger. Is ſuch 
* 9 the things you hold to be poſ- - 
1 7 
© Your language, ſaid-ſhe;. colouring-very high, 
is fo S hack muſt own it — 
ing rather obſcure? | | 
Shall Lilluſtrate it by an example? Suppoſe, -- 
during your abode. in Delvile-Caſtle,/———--—  : 
No, no,” interrupted ſhe, - with. involuntary. 
quickneſs, © why ſhould I. trouble ꝓou ta make il- 
luſtrations?? | | 020) ant amd. 
O pray, my dear creature,” cried Miſs Larolles, 
* how is Mrs. Harrell? I was never ſo ſorry for 
— body in my life. I quite forgot to aſk after 
er. | 
Ay, poor Harrell“ cried Morrice, he was a 
great loſs to his friends. I had juſt begun to have 
a regard for him: we were growing extremely in- 
timate. Poor fellow ! he really gave moſt excel - 
lent dinners,” | „ vein vail 


kt - + 


bg 
0 
1 


; 
= 


* 
27 
— 

. -- i 
>- 
0-2 
'; — 
— 
I, 


10500, \ os 
222556 


348 GHL 


© Harrel?”” ſuddenly exclaimed Mr. Meadows, MW \ 

who feemed juſt then to firſt hear what was going le 
forward, who was he?“ 
_ © ©, as good-natured a fellow as ever I knew in 
my life,” anſwered Merrice ; © he was never out 
of humour: he was drinking and finging and danc- 
ing to the very laſt moment. Don't you remember 
him Sir, that night at Vauxhall?“ 

Mr. Meadows made not any anſwer, but rode 
languidly on. tl ne 
 _Morrice, ever more flippant than ſagacions, call- 
ed out, I really believe the gentleman's deaf! he 
won't ſo much as fay umph, and hay, now; but 
Ti give him ſuch a halloo in his ears, as ſhall 
make him hear me whether he will or no.—Sir ! 
I fay? bawling aloud, have you forgot that 
night at Vauxhall ? | 

Mr. Meadows, . ſtarting at being thus ſhouted 
at, looked towards Morrice with ſome ſurpriſe, 
and ſaid, * Were you ſo obliging, Sir as to ſpeak 
77 | 

© Lord yes, Sir, ſaid Morrice, amazed; | 
thought you had afked ſomething about Mr. 
Harrel, {6"T juſt made an anſwer to it ;—that's 

S 2 1 | | 


Sir, you are very good,” returned he, ſlightly 
bowing, and then looking another way, as i 
throtghl fatisfied with what had paſſed. | 
Hut I ſay Sir,“ reſumed Morrice, don't you 
remember how Mr. Harrelo——" 

Mr. who, Sir? 5 | 
Mr. Harrel, Sir; was not you juſt now afking 
me'whs he was?“ . 

* , ay, true,” cried Meadows, in a tone of 
' extreme wearineſs, *-I am much obliged to you. 
Pray give my reſpeas to him.“ And touching 
his hat, he was riding away; but the aſtoniſhed 
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Morrice called out, Vour reſpects to him? why 
lord ! Sir, don't you know he's dead ?? 

© Dead ?—who, Sir?“ 

Why Mr. Harrel, Sir.“ 

© Harrel ?>O, very true,“ cried Meadows, 
with a face of fudden rocollection; ; * he ſhot him- 
ſelf, I think, or was knocked down, or ſomething 
of that ſort, I remember it perfectly.“ 

O pray, cried Miſs Larolles, don't let's falk 
about it, it's the crueleſt thing I ever knew in 
my liſe. I aſſure you I was ſo ſhocked, I thought 
I ſhould never have got- the better of it. Tres 
member the next night at Ranelagh I could talk 
- nothin ＋ np I dare ſay I told it to to 500 peo- 

ple. ure you I was tired to death; only con- 
ceive — diſtreſſing l 

An excellent method,“ cried Mr. Gofport, 
d to drive it out of your own head, by driving it 
, into the heads of your neighbours | But were yon 
k WM not afraid, by ſuch an ebullition of pathos, to burſt 
| as many. hearts as you had auditors?” . 

1 O laſſure you, cried ſhe, every body was ſo 
ö exceſſive ſhocked you've no notion; one heard of 
$ nothing elſe ; all the world was raving mad about 
it. 
| * Really yes,” cried the Captain; the fabje& 
f was obſede upon one pertout. There was fcarce 
| any breathing for it: it poured from all direQi- 
1 ons ; 1 muſt conſeſs I was aneanti with it to a de- 
ree.“ 
8. But the moſt ſhocking thing i in nature, cried 
ö Miſs Larolles, was going to the ſale. I nev 
miſſed a ſingle day. One uſed to meet the \ 
] world there, and wow body was fo for Lal? Bog 
conceive, It was nA horrid.” you' _ 
never ſuffered ſo much before ; it 2 me ſo un 


happy you can't imagine. 
ready to grant,” fig Me 
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Goſport, * be the powers of imagination ever ſo  þ 


excentric.* {ry 
Sir Robert Floyer and Mr. Marriot,” conti. Wl - 
nued Miſs Larolles, have behaved ſo ill you've Ml þ 
| no idea, for they have done nothing ever ſince but Il ; 
 fay how monſtrouſly Mr. Harrel had cheated them, 
\ and how they loſt ſuch immenſe, ſums by him; 

; —only conceive how ill-natured!? Ita 
þ And they complain,” cried Morrice, © that old 
Mr. Delvile uſed them worſe ; for that when they 
had been defrauded of all that-money on purpoſe 
to pay their addreſſes to Miſs Bevesley, he would II |: 
never let them ſee her, but all of a ſudden took her Ml þ 
off into the country, on purpoſe to marry her to 

his own ſon.“ 

The cheeks of Cecilia now glowed with the 
deepeſt bluſhes; but finding by a general ſilence 
that ſhe was expected to make ſome anſwer, ſhe 
ſaid, with whatunconcern ſhe could aſſume, They 
were very. much miſtaken ; Mr. Delvile had no 

ſuch view.? 

© Indeed?” cried Mr.. Geſport/again perceiving 
her change of countenance ; */and is it poſſible 
you have actually eſcaped a ſiege, while every body 
concluded you taken by aſſault; Pray where is young 

Delvile at preſent ?? | | | 

I don't—I can't tell, Sir.“ A ol 
© Is it long fince you have ſeen him ?? 

lt is two months.” anſwered: ſhe, with yet 

more heſitation, ſince I was at Delvile-Caſ- 
2 5 : | | ; 

ar O, but, cried Morrice, did not you. ſee 
him while he was in Suffolk? I believe, indeed, 
he. js there now, for it was only yeſterday I heard 
of his coming down, by a gentleman who called 

upon Lady Margaret, and told us he had ſeen 3 
ftranger, a day or two ago, at Mrs. Charlton“ 
door, and when he aſked who he was, they told 
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him his name was Delvile, and ſaid he was on a 
viſit at Mr. Bidulph's.* | | | 
Cecilia was quite confounded by this ſpeech; to 
have it known that Delvile had viſited her, was 
in itſelf alarming, but to have her own equivoca- 
tion thus glaringly expoſed, was infinitely more 
dangerous. The juſt ſuſpicions to which it myſt 
give "riſe filled her with dread, and the palpable 
evaſion-in which fhe' had been diſcovered, over- 
_ her with confuſion. OSS 
80 you had forgotten,“ ſai r. Go | 
lookin 1 her r archneſs, —— 
had feen him within the two months? but no 
wonder; for where is the lady who having ſo 
many admirers, can be at the trouble to remember 
which of them ſhe faw laſt? o who, being ſo 
accuſtomed to adulation, can hold it worth while 
lo enquire whence it comes? A thonſand Mr. 
Delviles are to Mifs Beverley but as one; uſed 
from them all to the ſame tale, ſhe regards them 
not individually as loves, but collectively as men; 
and to gather, even from herfelf, which ſhe is 
moſt :nclined to favour, ſhe muſt probably deſire, 
like Portia in the Merchant of Venice, that their 
names may be run over one by one, befere ſhe 
can diſtinQly tell which is which? .. .. 
The gallant gaiety of this ſpeech was ſome re- 
lief to Cecilia, who was beginning a laughing re- 
ply, when Morrice called out, © That man looks as 
if he was on the ſcout.” And, raifing her eyes, 
he perceived a man on horſeback,” who though 
5 muſſſed up, his hat flapped, and. a hand- 
kerchief held to his mouth and chin, ſhe inſtant- 
ly, dy his air and figure, recognized to be Del- 
—__ A 9+ Df 2 eee 
la much conſternation at this ſight, ſhe forgot 
what ſhe- meant to ſay, and dropping. her eyes, 
Walked filently on. Mr. Goſport, attentive to 
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her motions, looked from her to the horſeman, 
and after a ſhort examination, ſaid, © I think [ 
have ſeen that man before; have you, Miſs Be- 
verley?* Me! —n0, anſwered the,.* J believe 
not, I hardly, indeed, fee him now.“ 

« ] have, I am pretty ſure, faid Morrice; 
c and if 1 could fee his face, I dare fay I ſhould 
recolleQ him.” 

© He feems very willing to know if he can re- 
collect any of us,” ſaid Mr. Goſport, and if | 
am not miſtaken, he ſees much better than he i i 
feen. | 

He was now come ap to them, and though a 
rice fufficed to diſcover the objeR of his ſearch, 
the ſight of the party with' which ſhe was ſure 
tounded made him not dare ſtop or ſpeak to. her, 
and therefore clapping ſpurs to his horſe, he gal- 
lopped paſt them. 

See, cried Morrice, lopking' after him, how 
he turns round to examine us! 1 wonder who he 
18. » 

6 Perhaps ſome nen cried Miſs La- 
rolles; I aſſure you l am in a prodigious fright : 
| ſhould hate to be robbed ſo you-can't think.“ 

I was going to make much the fame. conjec- 
ture,“ ſaid Mr. Goſport, * and if I am not, great- 
ly deceived, that man is a robber of no common 
fort. What think you, Miſs Beverley, can you 
diſcern à thief in diſguiſe ?? ' 

No indeed; I ad to no * extraordi- 

knowledge.” 

That's true; for alt that you, pretens is extrz- 
err ignorance. Ne 

I have a good mind,“ ſaid Morrice, c to ride 
after him, and ſee what he is about.“ 

What for “ exclaimed Cecilia, bars alum 
ed; chere can certainly de n occalion !* | 
01 YUNG 905 3. 17 1 2 ur SH 55 . 
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„ © No, pray don't, cried Miſs Larolles, for 1 
{ W ſure you if he ſhould come back to rob us, I 
... W ſhould die upon the ſpot. Nothing could be ſo 
e diſagreeable; I ſhould ' ſcream ſo you have no 

idea.” | N 
Morrice then gave up the propoſal, and they 
d walked quietly on; but Cecilia was extreme- 

ly diſturbed by this accident; ſhe readily con- 
„ jectured that, impatient for her arrival, Del- 
| WW vile had ridden that way, to ſee what had 
is Wl retarded her, and ſhe was ſenſible that no- 
thing could be ſo deſirable as an immediate ex- 
a flanation of the motive of her journey. Such a 
meeting, therefore, had ſhe been alone, was juſt 
what ſhe could have wiſhed, though, thus un- 
r, lackily encompaſſed, it only added to her anxie- 


1 Involuntarily, however, ſhe quickened her pace, 
through her eagerneſs to be relieved from ſo: 
troubleſome a party: but Miſs Larolles, who was 
in no ſuch haſte, proteſted ſhe could not keep up 
with her; ſaying, © You' don't . conſider that I 
have got this ſweet little dog to carry, and he is 
ſuch a ſhocking plague to me you've no notion 
Only conceive what a weight he is. == 
Pray, ma'am,” cried Morrice, let me take 
him from you; Pll be? very careful of him, I pro- 
miſe you; and you need net be afraid to truſt me; 
1 underſtand more about dogs than about any 
ing.“ 17 01 . l 
Miſs Larolles, after many fond carreſſes, being 
really weary, conſented, and Morice placed the 
little animal: before him on horſeback : but while 
this matter was adjuſting, and Miſs Larolles, was 
giving. directions how ſhe ſhould: have it held, 
Morrice exclaimed; * Look, look! that man is 
coming backl He is certainly watching us. There 


—_— CSC 1I5.14 
now he is going off again! I ſuppoſe he ſaw me 


remarking him. 


I dare ſay he's lying in wait te; rob-ns,. ſaid 
. Miſs Larolles; ſo when we turn off the high 
road, to go to Mrs. Mears, I ſuppoſe he'll come. 


gallopping after us. It's exceſſive. horrid L. aſſure 
you.” | 

- * Tis a petrifying thing,“ ſaid the captain, 
that one muſt always be degoute by ſome, wretch- 
ed being or other of this ſort; but pray be not 
deranged, I will ride aſter him, if you pleaſe, 
and do mon poſſible to get rid of him. * 
Indeed I with you: would, anſwered Miſs La- 


rolles, for I aſſure you he has put fuch ſhock- 


1 into. my. head,” it's quite diſagreea- 

© I ſhall make it a principle,“ ſaid the captain, 
to have the honour of obeying you.“ was 
riding off, when. Cecilia, in great agitation, called 
out, © Why.ſhould you go, Sir?—he is not in our 
way,—-pray let him alone, for what purpoſe 
ſhould. you purſue him? | 

I hope,” ſaid Mr. Goſport, * for the purpoſe 
of making him join our company, to fome part 
of which I fancy he would be no very intolerable 

addinon.? DSI; h E 
_ - - This ſpeech agin filenced Cecilia, who perceiv- 
ed, with the utmoſt confuſion, that both Delvile 
and herſelf. were undoubtedly ſuſpected by Mr. 
Goſport, if not already actually betrayed to bim. 
She was obliged, therefore, to let the matter 
take its courſe, though quite ſick with apprehen- 
ſion leaſt a full diſcovery ſhould follow the projeQ- 
ed purſuit... T0 . 
The captain, who wanted not „ how- 
ever deeply in vanity and affectation he had buri- 
ed common fenſe, ſtood ſuſpended, upon the fe- 
_ queſt of Cecilia, that he would not go, and, with 
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a ſhrug of diſtreſs, ſaid, * Give me leave to own 
| am perfaitement in a ſtate the moſt accablant in the 
world: nothing could give me greater pleaſure 
than to yup + the occaſion to accommodate 
either of theſe ladies; but as they proceed upon 
different principles, I am indecidẽ to a degree which 
way to turn myſelf !? | 
© Put it to the vote,” then ſaid Morrice? the 
two ladies have both ſpoken ; now, then, for the 
entlemen. Come, Sir, to Mr. Goſport, * what 
you ?? 
- .<.0; fetch the culprit back, b by all means, an- 
ſwered he ; and then let us all. inſiſt upon his 
his cauſe, by telling us in what he has 
een; for there is no part of his buſineſs, 
believe, with which we are leſs acquainted. 

„Well aid Morrice, Pm for aſking — 2 
* ſer: queſtions; too; ſo is the 1 ſo every 
dy has ſpoken but you, Sir,“ dreſſing — to 
Mr. Meadows, © So now, Sir, let's bard 1 
opinion.“ 

Mr. Meadows, appearing wholly inattentive, 
rode on. Why, Sir! I ſay l' cried Morrice, 
loucer, we are all waiting for your vote. Pray 
what is the gentleman's name. U W's _ __ to 
make him hear one 

His name is Meadows, ſaid Nl Lee 5s 
a low voice, and I aſlure you . ſometimes he 
won't hear people by the hour together. He's ſo 
exceſſive abſent wed pr ns no notion. One day he 
made me ſo that I could not help crying; 


and Mr. Sawyer was by the whole time ! 
and I affure you I believe N at me. Only 
coneeive how diſtreſſing 6 © 11041534 ® 


May be,“ faid — c 105 out of baſhſul- 
neſs: perhaps he thinks. we ſhall cut him vp. 

Baſhfulaeſs, repeated Miſs Larolles : Ln. 
you don't conceive the thing. at all, Why he's at 
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the very head of the ton. There's nothing in the 
world ſo fathionable as taking no notice of things, 
and never ſeeing people, and ſaying nothing-at all; 
and never hearing a'word, and not knowing one's 
own acquaintance.. All the: ton people do ſo, and 


I affure yowas' to Mr. Meadows, he's ſo exceſ- 


ſively courted by every body, that if he does but 
fay a ſyllable, he thinks it ſuch an immenſe fa- 
vour, you've no idea. 

This account, however, little alloring-i in Itſelf, 
of his celebrity, was yet ſufficient to make Mor- 
rice covet his future acquaintance: for Morrice 
was ever attentive to turn his pleaſure to his. profit, 
and never negligent of his imereſt, but wher-ig- 
norant how to purſue it. He returned, thereſore; 
to the. charge, though by no means with. the ſame 
freedoms he had begun it, and owerang his / voice 
to: a tone of, reſpeRt © and ſubmiſſion,! hop ſvid, 
Pray fir: may we'taks the liberty te aſ your 
advice,” whether we ſhall.go en, or take a turn 
back * 07 3711: 0 

Mr. Meadows made not any anſwer; but. when 
Morrice was going to repeat his queſti6n, without 
uppearing even to know that he wus near him, he 


| 1 ſaid to Miſe Larolles, Pray what is be- 


come of Mrs. Mears? I dont ſoe her "amonglt 
. teal) LS bal z evuf) H ei amen eil! 


Ford, Nr. Nlendbies, ckoliched: ſhe, how 
ean yob be” ſe odd Dont you on remember Me 
went into a/chaife'ts the inn.“ 

_ © ©, ay, true, cried he; Leveteff I had quite 
ot it; I beg your-'pardow indeed. Yes, I 
the be her kofſer: 21th! ons 
Her horſe? Why You „ N ſhe- nen 
echaifef o n 
Her ichaite; e, bud, ir ns mak. 
e A IS hoy hun. 4 3 
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Not hurt? Why ſhe's ſo exceſſively bruiſed, 
ſhe can't ſtir a ſtep! Only conceive what a me- 
mory you've got Þ 

I am moſt extremly ſorry for her indeed, 
cried he, again ſtretching himſelf and yawning ; 

poor ſoul ll hope ſhe won't die. Do you 
think the will l' | 

© Die?” repeated Miſs Larolles, with a ſcream, 
Lord, how ſhocking! Yau are NI MMA to 
frighten one to hear you? 

But Sir,” ſaid Morrice, I wiſh you would 
be ſo kind as to give us your vote; the man will 
elſe be gone ſo far, we ſhan't be able to overtake 
him.—Though I do really believe that is the very 
fellow / coming back to peep at us again! 

© I am ennuje''to a degree, cried the captain; 
he is certainly ſet upon us as a ſpy, and I muſt 

„really beg leave to enquire of him upon what 
principle he nene us. — And inſtantly he 
rode after him. 

And fo. will 1 too,” * 1 follow- 


1 Larolles ſcreamed after him to give her 
firſt her little dog; but with a ſchool-boy's ea- 
2 to be foremoſt, he nee on inn 

eeding her. 

The uneaſineſs of Cecilia was e 
every moment; the diſcovery of Delvile ſeemed 
unavoidable, and his impatient and indiſcreet 
watchfulneſs muſt have rendered the motives of 
his diſguiſe but too glaring. All ſhe had leſt to 
hope was arriving at the inn before the tete ction 
was announced, 04 ut leaſt ſaving herſelf the 
eruel mortification of 1 the . 
would follow it. 

Even this, however, was not elowed hast : Miſs 
Larolles, whom ſhe had no means to. quit, hardly 
ſtirred another ſtep, from her anxiety for her dog, 
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and the earneſtneſs of her curioſity about the ſtran- 
gar. She loitered, ſtopt now to talk, and now 
to liſten, and was ſcarce moved a yard-from the 
ſpot where ſhe had been left, when the Captain 
and Morrice returned. ESR | 
We could not for our lives overtake the fellow, 
faid Morrice ; he was well mounted, I promiſe 
you, and I'll warrant he knows what he's about, 
for he turned off fo ſhort at a place where there 
were two narrow lanes, that we would not make 
out which way he went. | 10 
Cecilia, relieved and delighted by this -unex- 
pected eſcape, now recovered her compoſure, and 
was content to ſaunter on without repining. 
© But though we could not ſeize his pefſon, 
ſaid the Captain, we have debarraſſed ourſelves 
tout 2 fait from his purſuit ; I hope therefore, 
Miſs Larolles will make a revoke of her appre- 
henſions? 5 — 41 9 e 
The anſwer to this was nothing but a loud 
5 1 with an exclamation, „ Where's my 
* 
F Your dog?” cried Morrice, looking -aghaſt, 
© good ſtars! I never thought of him”. | 
How emceflive barbarous?? || cried Miſs La- 
rolles, you've killed him, I dare ſay. Only think 
how ſhocking ! J had rather have ſeen any body 
ſerved ſo in the world. I hall never forgive it, 1 
aſſure you. | us oi”: 
Lord, ma'am,” ſaid Morrice, How can you 
ſuppoſe Pye killed him? Poor, pretty ereature, I'm 
ſure 1 liked him prodigiouſiy. I cant think for 
my life where he can be - but I have a notion he 
muſt have dropt down ſomewhere While I hap- 
to be on the full gallop. I'll go look for him, 
however, for we went at ſuch a rate that I never 
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Away again rode Morice. | 

I am abimè to — teſt pes ſaid : the 
Captain, that the poor little ſweet fellow ſhould 
be -loſt: if -I had thought him. in any danger, I 
would have made it a principle to have had a 
regard to' his -perfon myſelf. Will you give me 
leave, ma'am, to have the honour of . him 
partout f? 

O, I wiſh you would with all my heart; 
for I aſſore you if I don't find him, -1 hal think 
it ſo exceſſive diſtreſſing you can't conceive.” 

The Captain touched his hat, and was gone. 

Theſe repeated impediments almoſt robbed 

Cecilia of all patience; yet her total {inability of 
reſiſtance obliged her to ſubmit, and compelled 
her to go, ſtop, or turn, acconting to their .own * 
motions, 
Nov if Mr. Meadows had che leaſt good nature 
a the world,” faid Miſs Larolles, he would offer to 
help us; but he is ſo -exceflive odd, that I 
believe if we were all of us to fall down and break 
our necks, he would be ſo abſent he would hardly 
take the trouble to aſk us how we did.“ 

Why in ſo deſperate a caſe,” ſaid Mr. Goſ- 

rt, the trouble · would be rather ſuperfluous. 

owever, don't repine that one of the cavaliers 
my with us by way of guard, leaſt your friend the 

Gee take us by ſurprize while our 0g is 

e I 

6 0 Lord,“ cried Miſs Larolles, < now. you put 
it in my head, I dare ſay the Ig my 
dog — think how horrid !? 

5 fav plainly,” faid Mr. Goſport, looking 
e at 8 © that he was felopioully 
inclined, th muſt confeſs 1 an . not 
for a dog- — 
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and the earneſtneſs of her curioſity about the ſtran- 
gar. She loitered, ſtopt now to talk, and now 
to liſten, and was ſcarce moved a yard-from the 
ſpot where ſhe had been left, when the Captain 
and Morrice returned. > 
We could not for our lives overtake the fellow,” 
faid Morrice ; © he was well mounted, {promiſe 
you, and Pll warrant he knows what he's about, 
for he turned off fo ſhort at a place where there 
were two narrow lanes, that we would not make 
out which way the went. | | 
Cecilia, relieved and , delighted by this -unex- 
peed eſcape, now recovered her compoſure, and 
was content to ſaunter on without repining. _ 
© But though we could not ſeize his pefſon,” 
ſaid the Captain, we have debarraſſed ourſelves 
tout 2 fait from his purſuit; I hope therefore, 
Miſs Larolles will make a revoke of her appre- 
henſions? ow EI 4 | 
The anſwer to this -was nothing 'but a -lond 
_— with an exclamation, „ Where's my 
og ?? 
; Your dog!” cried Morrice, looking aghaſt, 
© good ſtars! I never thought of him ? 
Ho exceſſive barbarous?? | cried Miſs La- 
rolles, you've killed him, I dare ſay. Only think 
how ſhocking ! J had rather have ſeen any body 
ſerved ſo in the world. I chall never forgive it, 1 
aſſure you.” | 13 . 
Lord, ma' am, faid Morrice, How can you 
ſuppoſe Pye killed him ? Poor, pretty ereature, I'm 
ſure 1 liked him prodigiouſiy. I can't think for 
my life where he can be but I have a notion he 
muſt have dropt down ſomewhere. while 1 hap- 
ed to be on the full gallop. I'll go look for him, 
owever, for we went at ſuch a tate that I never 
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Away again rode Morice. 

J am abimè to the - greateſt degree, ſaidthe 
Captain, that the poor ſittle ſweet fellow ſhould 
be -loſt: if -I had thought him in any danger, I 
would have made it a principle to have had a 
regard to' his -perfon myſelf. Will you give me 
leave, ma'am, to have the honour of ſeeking him 
partout? | , | 

O, I wiſh you would with all my heart; 
for I aſſure you if I don't find him, I ſhall think 
it ſo exceſſive — you can't conceive.” 

The Captain touched his hat, and was gone. 

Theſe repeated impediments almoſt robbed 
Cecilia of all patience; yet her total {inability of 
reſiſtance obliged her to ſubmit, and compelled 
her to go, ſtop, or turn, according to their on 
motions. | 523 
+ | © Now if Mr. Meadows had the leaſt good nature 
in the world, ſaid Miſs Larolles, he would offer to 
help us; but he is ſo -exceflive odd, that 1 
believe if We were all of us to fall down and break 
our necks, he would be ſo abſent he would hardly 
take the trouble to aſk us how we did. 

* Why in ſo deſperate a caſe,” ſaid Mr. Goſ- 

rt, the trouble would be rather ſuperfluous. 

owever, don't repine that -one of the cavaliers 
ſtays with us by way of guard, leaſt your friend the 
ipy ſhould take us by ſurprize while our troop is 
di perſed.” | Y ( 434 This 

O Lord,” cried Miſs 'Larolles, © now you put 
it in my. head, I dare ſay the wretch has got my 
dog ! only think how horrid L 
© I faw plainly,” faid Mr. . Goſport, looking 
ſignificantly at Cecilia, that he was ſelopiouſly 
inclined, though I muſt -confeſs I took him not 
for 2 F : h re 
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Miſs Larolles then, running up to Mr. Mea- 
dos, calledi out, I have a prodigious immenſe 
-favour to aſk of you, Mr. Meadows. 

* Ma' am cried Mr. Meadows, with his uſual 

_ 

© It's only to know, whether if that horrid crea- 
ture ſhould come back, you could not juſt ride up 
to him and ſhoot him, before he gets to us; Now 
will you promiſe me to doit ? 

© You are vaſtly good, ſaid he with a vacant 
ſmile; what a charming evening Do you love 
the country?“ 

© Yes, vaſtly? only m ſo monſtrouſly tired, 
I can hardly ſtir a ſtep. Do you like it. ?? 

* The country? Oh no! I deteſt it | Duſty 
| hedges, and chirping ſparrows ! Tis. amazing to 
me any body can exiſt upon ſuch terms. _ 

I aſſure you}? cried Miſs Larolles, I'm quite 
of your opinion. I hate the country fo you've no 
notion. I with with all my heart it was all under te 
2 I declare, when I firſt go into it for the . 

ummer, I cry ſo you can't think, I like nothing ſe] 
but London. Don't you?? hi 

London ! repeated Mr. A e O me- 
ancholy ! the ſink of all viee and depravity. W © 
Streets without light Houſes without air! IJ 2t 
Neighbourhood without ſociety —Talkers without I * 
lifteners Tis aſtoniſhing any rational being 
can endure to be ſo miſerably immured.? 

Lord, Mr. Meadows, | cried the, angrily, 91 
bekeye you would have one live ne where? 

* True, very true, ma' am ſuid he 94. 

one really- lives no here; one does but vege 
tate, and wiſh it all at as end. Don't you 
o, m m fi f 
Me no indeed; 1 afure: you I like livin 
of all things, Whenever I'm ul, Pm in fuck 
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1 fright you've no idea. I always think I'm going 
to die, and it puts me ſo out of ſpirits you can't 
think. Does not it you, too? 

Here Mr. Meadows, looking another Way, be- 
gan to whiſtle. 

Lord,“ cried Mifs Larolles, © how exceſlive 
diſtreſſing! to aſk one queſtions, and then never 
hear what one anſwers ! | 

Here the Captain returned alone ; and Miſs La- 
rolles, flying to meet him, demanded where was 
her dog? | | 
Fuck the malkeur to aſſure you, anſwered he, 
that I never was more ancanti in my life l the 
pretty little fellow has broke another leg 

Miſs Larolles in a paſſion of grief, then declared 
ſhe was certain that Morrice had maimed him on 
purpoſe, and deſired to know where the vile wretch 
was ?? | | 

© He was ſo much diſcompoſed at the incident, 
replied the Captain, that he rode inſtantly another 
way. I took up the pretty fellow thereſore my- 
ſelf, and have done mon poſſible not to derange 
him.” | 

The unfortunate little animal was then delivered 
to Miſs Larolles ; and after much lamentation, they 
at length continued their walk, and, without ſur- 
ther adventure, arrived at the inn. 
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e 
An INTERRUP TI O. 
U T here, inſtead of finding, as ſhe expect- 
ed, Mrs. Charlton and freſh horſes in readineſs, 
Cecilia ſaw neither chaiſe nor preparation; Mrs. 


Charlton was quietly ſeated in a parlour, and 
drinking tea with Mrs. Mears. , 
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Vexed and diſappointed, ſhe ordered horſes im- ( 
mediately to the chaiſe, and entreated Mrs. Charl- gen 
ton to loſe no more time. But the various delays hea 
which had already retarded them, had made it now WW ine 
lo late, that it was impoſlible to get into London nly 

by day-light, and Mrs. Charlton not having cou- a. 
rage to be upon the road after dark, had ſettled to ] 


ſleep at the inn, and purpoſed not to proceed till 
-the next morning. 5 


Half diſtracted at this new difficulty, Cecilia 
begged to ſpeak with her alone, and then repre- 
ſented in the moſt earneſt manner, the abſolute ne- 
ceſſity there was far her being in London that night: 
Every thing,” ſaid ſhe, © depends upon it, and the 
whole purpoſe. of my journey will otherwiſe be loſt, 
for Mr. Delvile will elſe think himſelf extremely ill 
uſed, and to make him.reparation, I may be com- 
pelled to ſubmit to almoſt whatever terms he ſhall 
propoſe, _  - 

Mrs, Charlton, kind and yielding, withſtood not 
this entreaty, which Cecilia made with infinite pain 
to herſelf, from the reluQtance ſhe felt to purſuing 
her own intereſt and inclination in oppoſition to 
thoſe of her worthy old friend: but as he was now be 
circumſtanced, ſhe conſidered the immediate pro- an 
ſecution of her journey as her only reſource againſt v 
firſt irritating Delvile by an abrupt diſappointment, H 
and appeaſing him next by a conceſſion which fa 
would make that diſappointment end in no- il © 


thing. A 
Ihe chaiſe was ſoon ready, and Mrs. Charlton tc 
and Cecilia were rifing to take leave of the compa- 0 


ny, when a man on horſebaek gallopped full ſpeed W 
into the inn-yard, and in leſs than a minute, Mor- A 
rice bounced into the room. | | 

Ladies and gentlemen,” cried he, quite out of I b 

breath with haſte, © I have got ſome news for you! N 
I have got ſome news for you | Pye juſt found out WW 6% 
"who that perſon is that has been watching us.” 1 
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Cecilia, ſtarting at this moſt unwelcome intelli- 
gence, would now have run into the chaiſe without 
hearing him proceed; but Mrs. Charlton, who 
knew neither whom nor what he meant, involunta- 
rily ſtopt, and Cecilia, whoſe arm ſhe leant upon, 
was compelled to ſtay. TY | 

Every one elſe eagerly deſired to know who he 
was. F 

Why, Ill tell you, ſaid he, how I found him 
out. I was thinking in my own mind what I could 
poſſibly do to make amends for that unlucky acci- 
dent about the dog, and juſt then I ſpied the very 
man that had 3 me drop him; ſo I thought at 
leaſt I'd find ouf who he was. I rode up to him ſo 
quick that he could not get away from me, though I 
ſaw plainly it was the thing he meant. But ſtill he 
kept himſelf muffled up, juſt as he did before, Not 
ſo mug, thought I, my friend, I ſhall have you yet! 
It's a fine evening, Sir, ſays I; but he took no no- 
tice; fo then I came more to the point; Sir, ſays 
h I think I have had the pleaſure of ſeeing you, 
though I quite forget where. Still he made no an- 
ſwer: if you have no objection, Sir, ſays I, I ſhall 
be glad to ride with you, ſor the night's coming on, 
and we have neither of us a ſervant. But then, 
without a word ſpeaking, he rode on the quicker. 
However, J jogged by his ſide, as faſt as he, and 
fad, Pray, Sir, did you know any thing of that 
company you were looking; at ſo hard juſt now ? 
And at this he could: hold out no longer ; he turned. 
to me in a moſt fierce paſſion, and ſaid, pray, Sir, 
don't be troubleſome. And then he got off; for 
ei found by his voice who he was, I let him 
a ne. inan n mi 259.5: W 1e t 

Cecilia, who could bear to hear no more, again 
haſtened Mrs. Charlton, who now moved on ; but 
Morrice ſtepping between them both and the door, 
ſaid, Now do, pray, Miſs Beverley, gueſs wWůiꝛe 
t was.“ WW; ua th | 1 


es 
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No indeed, I cannot,” ſaid: ſhe in the utmoſt 
confuſion, nor have I any time to hear. Come, 


dear madam, we ſhall be very late indeed.” | 
But Int tell you before you go hy it was 
young Mr. Delvile! the ſame that I ſaw with you 
one night at the Pantheon, and that I uſed to meet 
laſt ſpring at Mr. Harrel's.” 55 
Mr. Delvile!* repeated every one; ve 
ſtrange he ſhould not ſpeak. Eg 
Pray, ma'am, ' continued Mozrice, © is it not 
| the fame gentleman that was. at Mr. Biddulph's? 
Cecilia, half dead with ſhame and vexation, ſtam- 
mered out No, no,. Il believe not——-l. can't 
tell I have not a moment to ſpare. .“. 
And then, at laſt ſhe, got Mrs. Charlton out of 
; the room, and into the chaiſe. But thither, before 
: the could drive off, ſhe was followed by Mr. Goſ- 
port, ho gravely came-to offer his advice that ſhe 
would immediately lodge an information at the 
Public Office in Bow-Street, mat a very ſuſpicious 
locking man had been obſerved loitering in thoſe 
parts, who appeared to harbour moſt dangerous 
deſigns againſt her perſon and property. 
| cilia was too much confounded to rally or reply, 
and Mr. Goſport returned to his party with his 
ſpeech 'uranſwered,”” 50 nt fo 5 off 
The reſt of the journey was without any new 
. c#ſualty, for late as it was, they efcaped being rob- 
bed: but neither robbers or new caſualties were 
wanting to make it unpleaſant to Cecilia; the. inci- 
- dents which had lately happened ſufficed for that 
. ; and the conſciouſneſs of being ſo general) 
betrayed, added to the delay of her recantatiom, 
prepared her for nothing but mortifications tu her- 
— , and conflicts with Delvile, the moſt bitter and 
evere. | 2 „ bane 
It was near ten o'clock before they arrived in 
Pall-Mall. The houſe to which Delvile had given 
directions was eaſily found, and the ſervant: ſent 
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to bear his diſappointment and indignation with 
ad artificial; ſhe ſighed to have it over, and re- 
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forward had prepared the e _ it for their” 

reception. - + 

13 the crueleſt anxiety and trepidation, Cecilia 
then counted every moment till Delvike came. She 
planned an ogy for her conduct with all the 
addreſs of which the was miſtreſs, and determined 
firmneſs : yet the part ſhe had to act was both hard 
pined ſhe mult have it at all. 

The inſtant there was'a knack at the door, ſhe 
flew out upon the ſtairs to liſten ; and hearing his 
well-known voice enquiring for the ladies who had 
juſt taken the lodging, ſhe ran back to Mrs. Charl- 
ton, ſaying, * Ah, madam, aſſiſt me, I entreat 
for now: L muſt merit, or 
wer“ 
".* Can you pardon, cried Delvile, as he entered 
the room, * an intruſion which was not in aur---" 
as Du how. couid I wait till to-morrowy. when 
knew you were in town to- night? 

Wy, then made his compliments to Mre. Charlton. = 
and, after enquiring how ſhe had horne her journey, 


turned again to Cecilia, whofe-uncaſy ſenſations he 
y in her countenance : © Are you 


ſaw but tod 
angry, cried he, anxiouſty, hat I have ventur- 
ed to come hither to night ?*.* 

© No,* anſwered © ſhe- 
feelings for compoſure; * what we wiſh is eaſily 


excuſed ; and Lam glad to ſee you to night, becauſe | 


| TRAD A IT? 


She heſitated; and Delvile, little imagining Why, 


thanked her in the warmeſt terms for her conde- 
ſoenſion. He then related how he had been or- 
mented by Morrice, enquired why Mr. Monckton 
had not accompanied her, and what could poſſibly 
have induced her to make her journey ſo late, or, 


with ſo large a purty, to be walking upon the 7 2 
"read inſtead of having: 8 e 


ele your eſteem for < 


ing with all her 
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J wonder not,“ anſwered he, more ſteadily, 
* at your ſurpriſe, though I have now no time to 
leſſen it. You have never, I find, received my 
letter ?? 

No,“ cried he, much ſtruck by her manner, 
vas it to forbid our meeting till to-morrow ?? 

© To-morrow i' ſhe repeated expreſſively, no; 
it was to forbid 

Here the door was ſuddenly opened; and Mor- 
rice burſt into the room. 

The diſmay and aſtoniſhment of Delvile at ſight 
- of him could on Y be equalled by the confuſion and 
conſternation of Cecilia ; but Morrice, perceiving 
neither, abruptly called out, © Miſs Beverley, | 
quite beg your pardon for coming fo late, but you 
muſt know then ſtopping ſhort upon ſee- 
ing Delvile, © Good Lord,” he exclaimed, * if here 
is not our gentleman ſpy Why, Sir, you have not 
ſpared the ſpur I left you gallopping off quite a- 
nother way.“ 

„However that may be, Sir, cried Delvile, e- 
 qually' enraged at the interruption and the obſerva- 
tion, you did not, I preſume, wait * Muſs Be- 
verley to talk of me 
No, Sir,” anſwered he, lightly, 8 for 1 had 
told her all about you at the inn. Did not I Miſs 
Beverley? Did not I tell you I was ſure it was 
Mr. Delvile that was dodging us about ſo? Though 
I believe, ane PR FO 1 bad not found you 
ont? not 9510] 3 

And pray, young ag.” "ſaid Mrs. Charlton, 
much offended by his familiar eiten © how. did 
Jou find us out ?? TY 

Why, ma'am, by the uckieſt accident in the 
world! Juſt as I was riding into town, I met the 
returned chaiſe that brought you; and I knew the 
. Poſtillion very well, as I go that road pretty often: 
ſo, by the mereſt chance in the iow” I ſaw him 
by the light of the moon, And then he told me 

where had ſet you down. 


. 


n,, e 


* 


„ And what, Sir,“ ſaid 
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© And pray, Sir, again aſked Mrs. Charlton” 


what was your reaſon for making the Enquiry ?? 

Why, ma'am, I had a little favour to aſk of 
Miſs Beverley, that made me think I-would take - 
the Liberty to call.” 

And was this time of night, Sir,“ ſhe returned, 
the only one you could chuſe for that 'purpoſe ?? 

Why, ma'am, I'Il tell you how that was; I did- 
not mean to have. called till to-morrow. morning; 
but as I was willing to know if the poſtillion had giv- 
en me a right. direction, I knocked one foft little 


knock at the door, thinking you 1 be gone to 


bed after your journey, merely to aſk if it was the 
right houſe ; but when the ſervant told me there 
was a.gentleman with you already, I thought there 


would be no harm in juſt ſtepping for a moment up 


Cecilia, whom mingled 


ſtairs.“ 


ſhame and vexation had hitherto kept ſilent, is 

your buſineſs with me?“ * | - 
Why, ma'am, I only juſt called to give you a 

direction to a moſt — 2 

him, that lives at the corner of 


A dog - doctor, Sir, repeated Cecilia, and what 


have Ito do with ſuch direction?“ 
* Why you muſt know ma'am, I have been in 
the greateſt concern imaginable about that accident 


which happened to me with the poor little dog and 


ſo 


What little dog, Sir-?* cried Delvile, who no- , 


began to conclude he was not ſober, do you know 
what you are talking of ?? ; 
© Yes, Sir, for it was that very little dog you 


made me drop out of my arms, by which means he 


broke his other leg.” 

© TI make you drop him?“ cried Delvile, angri- 

ly, © I believe, Sir, you had much better call ſome 

other time; it does not appear to me that you are 

in a proper ſituation 12 here at preſent. 
4 


t dog-doctor, as we call 
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* Sir, 1 ſhall be gone in an inſtant,” anſwered 
Morrice; I merely wanted to beg the favour of 
Miſs Beverley to tel that young lady that owned 
the dog, that if ſhe will carry him to this man, I 
am ſure he will make a cure of him.? 

Come, Sir,” ſaid Delvile, convinced now of 
his ebriety, if you pleaſe we will walk away to- 
gether,” | 

I don't mean to take you away, Sir,“ ſaid Mor- 
rice; looking very ſignificantly, * for I ſupoſe you 
have not rode ſo hard to go ſo ſoon ; but as to me, 
Pl] only write the direction, and be off.” 

Delvile, amazed and irritated at ſo many follow- 
ing ſpecimens of ignorant aſſurance, would not in 
his preſent eagerneſs, have ſcrupled turning him 
out of the houſe, had he not thought it imprudent, 
upon ſuch an occaſion, to quarrel with him, and 
improper, at ſo late an hour, to be left behind: 
he therefore, only, while he was writing the direc- 
tion, told Cecilia, in a low voice, that he would 
get rid of him and return in an inſtant. | 

They then went together; leaving Cecilia in an 
agony of diſtreſs ſurpaſſing all ſhe had hitherto ex- 
perienced.” Ah, Mrs. Charlton,“ ſhe cried, © what 
refuge have I now from ridicule, or perhaps diſ- 
grace! Mr. Delvile has been detected watching 
me in diſguiſe ! he has been diſcovered at this late 
hour meeting me in private! The ſtory will reach 
his family with all the hyperbole of exaggeration ; 
+—»p> ow will his noble mother diſdain me ! how 
cruelly ſhall I ſink before the ſeverity of her eye 

Mrs. Charlton tried to comfort her, but the ef- 
fort was vain, and ſhe ſpent her time in the bittereſt 
repining till eleven o'cleck.. Delvile not returning 


priety of his returning at all ſo late grew every in- 
tant more glaring. e 
At laſt, though in great diſturbance, and evi- 


— 


then, added wonder to her ſadneſs, and the impro- | 


dently, much ruffled in his temper, he came: f 
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feared,” he cried, © I had-paſſed tne time for ae ꝗit- 
tance, and the torture I have ſuffered from bei 
detained' has almoſt driven me wild. I have been 
in miſery to ſee you again, your looks, your 
manner, —the letter you talk of, —all have Aled 
me with alarm; and though I know not what it 
is J have to dread, I find it impoſſible to reſt a mo- 
ment without ſome explanation, Tell me, then. 3 
why you ſeem thus ſtrange and thus depreſſed ? and 
me any thing, and every thing, but. that you re- 
pent your condeſcenſion. | | 

That letter, ſaid Cecilia, would bave explain +. 
ed to you all. I ſcarce know how to communicate 
its contents: yet I hope you will. hear with pati- 
ence what I acknowledge { have reſolved upon only 
from neceſſity. The letter, was to-tellyou-that to- 
Morrow: we muſt not meet ;—it was to prepare 
you, indeed, for our meeting, perhaps never morel“ 

. Gracious heaven! exclaimed he, En 
what is it you mean: 

„That I have made a promiſe too raſh to be 
kept; that you muſt pardon me if, late as it is, 1 
retract, ſince I am convinced it was wrong, aud 
muſt be wretched in performing it.” 

Confounded and difmayed, for 4 moment he 
continued ſilent, and then paſſionately called out, 
Who has been with you to defame me in your 
opinion? Who has barbaroully. wronged my cha- 
racer ſipce I left you laſt Monday? Mr. . 
ton received me coldly, has he infored- me in vour - 
eſteem ? Tell, tell me but to whom I owe this 
change, that my vindication, if it reſtores not your 
fivonr, may at leaſt make you ceaſe to bluſh that 
once I was honoured with ſome ſhare of it! | 
Alt Wants not to be reſtored,“ ſaid Cecilia, with 
much ſoſtneſs, ſince it has never been alienated. 

Be ſatisfied that I think of you as I thought when 
ve laſt parted, and generouſly . to N 
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me, when I aſſure you I am aQuated by principles 

which you ought not to diſapprove.” - 

And are you then, unchanged?* cried he, more 
gently, and is your eſteem for me ſtill _ 
Il thought it juſtice to ſay ſo once,” cried ſhe, 
haſtily interrupting him, but exact from me no- 
thing more. It 1s too late for us now to talk any 
longer; to-morrow you may find my letter at Mrs. 

. Roberts's, and that, ſhort as it is, contains my 

reſolution and its cauſe.” | 

Never, cried he vehetnently, © can I quit you 
without knowing it ! I would: not linger till to- 
morrow ini this ſuſpenſe to be maſter of; the uni- 
verſeP - | | 
{ have told it you, Sir, already : whatever is 
clandeſtine carries a conſciouſneſs ot evil, and ſo re- 
pugnant do I find it to my diſpoſition and opinions, 
that till you give me back the promiſe J ſo unwor- 
thily made, I mult be a ſtranger to peace, becauſe 
at war with my own actions and myſelf.” | 
Recover, then, your peace, cried Delvile, 
with much emotion, for I here acquit you of all 
promiſe !—to fetter, to compel you, were too in- 
human to afford me any happineſs. Yet hear me, 
diſpaſionately hear me, and (deliberate « moment 
before you reſolve upon my exile. - Your ſcruples 

IJ am not now going to combat, I grieve that they 
are ſo powerful, but I have no new arguments 
with which to oppoſe them; all I have to ſay, is, 
| that it is now too late for a retreat to ſatisly 

them.“ | | ate” 

True, Sir, and far too true! yet is it always 
deſt to do right, however tardily; always better to 
repent, than to gtow callous in wrong“ 

' + * Suffer not however, your delicacy ſor 2 
' family to make you forget. what is due to y ourſ 
aàãs well as to me: the fear of ſhocking you led me 

juſt now to conceal what a greater fear now urges 
me to mention. The honour I have had in view 


is already known to many, and in a very ſhort 
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time there are none will be ignorant of it. That ⁵ 


impudent young man, Morrice, had the effronte- 
ry to rally me upon my paſſion for you, and though 
I reproved him with great aſperity, he followed 
me into a coffee-houſe, whither I went merely to 
avoid him. There I forced myſelf to ſtay, till F' | 
ſaw him engaged with a news-paper, and then 
through various private ſtreets: and alleys, I re- 
turned hither; but judge my indignation, when 
the moment I knocked at- the door, I perceived: 
him again at my Side l' 

© Did he, then, ſee you come in?? * 

© T angrily demanded. what he meant by thus 
purſuing me; he very. ſubmiſſively begged my 
and ſaid he had a notion I ſhould 
come back, and had therefore only followed me 
to ſee if he was right! I hefitated for an inſtant 
whether to chaſtiſe, or confide in him, but be- 
lieving a few hours would make his impertinence 
immaterial, I did neither, —, the door opened, and 
I came in.” | 

He ſtopt; but Cecilia was too much ſhocked to- 
anſwer him. | 

Now, then,” ſaid he, © weigh your objections 
againſt the conſequences. which mult follow, It 
is diſcovered I attended you in town; it will be 
perſumed-I had your permiſſion for ſuch atten- 
dance: to ſeparate, therefore, now, will be to no 
purpoſe with reſpect to that delicacy which makes 
you wiſh it. It will be food for conjecture, for 
enquiry, for wonder, almoſt while both of our 
names are remembered, and while to me it will 
bring the keeneſt miſery in the ſeverity of my diſ- 
appointment, it will caſt over your own conduct a 
veil of myſtery and obſcurity wholly ſubverſive” of- 
that unclouded openneſs, that fair, tranſparent in- 
genuouſneſs, by which it has hitherto been diſtin- 


pardon, 


guiſhed? 


Alas, then,” ſaid ſhe, how dreadfully have 


b 
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I erred, that whatever path I now take muſt lead 


me wrong l' a 

© You overwhelm me with grief,“ cried Delvile, 
by finding you thus diſtreſſed, when I had hop- 
ed—Oh cruel Cecilia | how different to this did 
I hope to have met you |—all yeur doubts ſettled, 
all your fears removed, your mind perfeQly com- 
poſed, and ready, unreluctantly, to ratify the 
_ Promiſe with ſo much ſweetneſs accorded me — 
where now are thoſe hopes where now—? 

© Why will you not begone?* cried Cecilia, un- 
eaſily, indeed it is too late to ſtay,” ) 

© Tell me firſt? cried he, with great ennergy, 
© and let good Mrs, Charlton ſpeak too,—ought 
not every objection to our union, however potent, 
to give way, without further hefitation, to the cer- 
tainty that our intending it muſt become public? 
Who that hears of our meeting in London, at 
ſuch a ſeaſon, in ſuch circumſtances, and at fuch 
hours. 1 

And why,“ cried Cecilia, angrily, do you 
mention them, and yet ſtay?” 

© I muſt ſpeak now,” anſwered he with quick- 
-nefs, © or looſe for- ever all that is dear to me, and 
add to the miſery of that loſs, the heart-piercing 
reflection of having injuried her whom ef all the 
world I moſt love, moſt value, and moſt re- 
vere | 

And how injured?* cried Cecilia, half alarm- 
ed and half diſpleaſed: © Surely I muſt ſtrangely 
have lived to fear now the voice of calumny ?? 
If any one has ever,“ returned he, ſo lived 
as to dare defy it, Miſs Beverley is ſhe: but 
though ſafe by the eſtabliſhed purity of your cha- 
racter from calumny, there are other, and ſcarce 
leſs invidious attacks, from which no one is ex- 
empt, and of which the refnement, the ſenſibilit 
of your mind, will render you but the more ſul- 
| ceptible : ridicule has ſhafts, and impertinence 
las "arrows, which though againſt innocenge 
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they may be levelled in vain, have always the pow- b 
er of wounding tranquility.* - Toe .» 
Struck with a truth which ſhe could not contre- 
vert, Cecilia ſighed deeply, but ſpoke not. 
Mr. Delvile is right;* ſaid Mrs. Charlton, | 
and though your plan, my dear Cecilia, was if 
certainly virtuous and proper, when you ſet out from i 
Bury, the purpoſe of your journey muſt now be bi! 
made ſo public, that it will no longer be judicious, 1 
nor rational.” {11-2346 hautat 3] th 
Delvile poured forth his warmeſt thanks for this li, 
friendly interpoſition, and then, ſtrengthened by el 
ſuch an advocate, re-urged all his arguments with "i 
redoubled hope and ſpirit. | 8 Wi 
Cecilia, diſturbed, uncertain, comfortleſs, could 
frame her mind to no reſolution; ſhe walked about 
the room, deliberated, —determined,—wavered and 
* deliberated again, Delvile then grew more urgent, 
and repreſented fo ſtrongly the various mortificati- 
ons which muſt follgw ſo tardy a renunciation of 
their intentions, that, terrified and perplexed, and 
fearing the breach of their union would now be 
more injurious to her than its ratification, ſhe ceaſ- 
ed all oppoſition to his arguments, and uttered no 
words but of ſolicitation that he would leave her. 
© I will,” cried he, I will begone this very mo- 
ment. Tell me but firſt you will think of what. I 
have ſaid, and refer me not to your letter, but deign 
yourſelf to pronounce my doom, when you have 
conſidered if it may not be ſoltened.? '- + i 
To this ſhe tacitly conſented ; and elated with 
freſh riſing hope, he recommended his cauſe to the 
patronage of Mrs, Charlton, and then taking leave 
of Cecilia, * I go, he ſaid, © though I bave yet a 
thouſand things to propoſe and to ſupplicate, and 
though ſtill in a ſuſpenſe that my temper knows ill 
how to endure ; but I ſhould rather be rendered mi- 
ſerable than happy, in merely overpowering your 
reaſon by entreaty. I leave you, therefore, to your 
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_ _ - Own reflections; yet remember, —and refuſe not 
to remember with ſome compunction, that all chance, 
all poſſibility of earthly happineſs for me depends up- 
on your deciſion. 5 | 
He then tore himſelf away. . | t 
Cecilia, ſhocked at the fatigue ſhe had occaſioned M {1 
T 
t 


ww 


her good old friend, now compelled her to go to 
reſt, and dedicated the remaining part of the night 
to uninterrupted deliberation. WE | 
It ſeemed once more in her power to be miſtreſs t 
of her deſtiny ; but the very liberty of choice ſhe M. 
had ſo much coveted, now attained, appeared the \ 
moſt heavy of calamities; ſince, uncertain even 
what ſhe ought to do, ſhe rather wifhed to be drawn 
than to lead, rather deſired to be guided than to 
guide. She was to be reponſible not only to the 
world, but to herſelf, for the whole of this moment- 
tous tranſaction, and the terror of leaving either 
diſſatisfied, made independence burthenfome, and 
unlimitted power a grievance. | 
The happineſs or miſery which awaited her re- i 
ſolution were but ſecondary. conſiderations in the | 
- preſent ſtate of her mind; her conſent to a clandeſ- 
tine action ſhe lamented as an eternal blot to her 
character, and the unbounded publication of that 
-conſent/as equally injurious to her fame. Neither 
retracking nor tulfilling her engagement could now 
retrieve what was paſted, and in the bitterneſs of re- 1 
Zgret for the error ſhe had committed, ſhe thought 
| appineſs unattainable for the remainder of her 1 
| { 
| 


1 

In this gloomy deſpondence paſſed the night, her 

eyes never cloſed, her determination never formed. 

Morning, however, came, and upon ſomething to 
fix was indiſpenſable. K: 
She now, therefore, finally employed herſelf in 
. | - briefly comparing the good with the evil of giving 1 
Dielvile wholly up, or becomming his for-ever. | 
In accepting him, he was expoſed to all the ( 
4 


diſpleaſure. of his relations, and, which affected 


E eiii 


her moſt, to the indignant ſeverity of his mother: 
| but not another obſtacle could be found that feemed IM 
of any weight to oppoſe him. TEM w 
In xefuſing him the was liable to the deriſion of | 


the world, to ſneers from ſtrangers, and reinon- 1 
ſtrances from her friends, to become a topic for 9 
BW ridicule, if not for ſlander, and an obje& of curioſi- 
ty if not of contempt. . > 

The ills, therefore, that threatened her marriage, al 


though molt afflicting, were lea diſagraceful, and 
thoſe which awaited its breach, if leſs ſerious, | 
were more mortifying. pit 
At length, after weighing every circumſtance as 
well as her perturbed tpi:its would permit, the con- 
cluded, that ſo late to rej ect him muſt bring miſery 
without any alleviation, while accepting him, 
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though followed by wrath and reproach, leſt ſome 
opening for future hope, and ſome proſpect of bet- 
ter days. {+ 55 11 | 
To fulfil, therefore, her engagement was her . 


final reſolution. 
| | 


0.4 5 
AN EvENnrT. 


Dearce leſs unhappy in her deciſion than in 
her uncertainty, and every way difatisfied with her 
ſituation; her views and herſelf, Cecilia was ſtill 
ſo diſtreſſed and uncomfortable, when Delvile called 
the next morning, that he could not diſcover what 
her determination had been, and fearfully enquired 
his doom with hardly any hope of finding favour. - 
But Cecilia was above affectation, and a ſtran- 
ger to art. I would not, Sir,” ſhe ſaid, keep 
you an inſtant in ſuſpenſe, when I am no longer 
in ſuſpenſe myſelf, I may have appeared trifling, 
but I have been nothing leſs, and you would rea- 
dily exculpate me of caprice, if half the diſtreſs | 
of my irreſolution was known to you. Even now, 
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when J heſitate no more, my mind is ſo ill at eaſe, 
that I could neither wonder nor be dif) pleaſed ſhould 
you heſitate in your turn.” 

Fou heſitate no more ?* cried he, almoſt 
breathleſs at the ſound of theſe words, © and is it 
poſſible O my Cecilia? —is it poſſible your re- 
ſolations is in my favour ?? 

* Alas? cried ſhe, © how little is your reaſon 
to rejoice | a dejected and EY ach is all you 
can receive l 

Exe I take it then,” cried he, in a voice that 
ſpoke j joy, pain, and fear, all at once in commotion, 
5. tell me if your relaQance has its origin. in me, 
that I'may rather even yet relinquiſh you, than 
merely owe your hand. to the ſelfiſhneſs of perſe- 
cution ?? 

Vour pride,“ faid ſhe, half ſmiling, © has 
ſome. right to be alarmed, though I meant not to 
alarm it. No! it is with myſelf only Lam at var- 

iance, with my own weakneſs and want of judg · 
ment that I quarrel, in you I have all the re- 
liance that the higheſt opinion af your honour and 
integrity can give me.“ 

This was enough for the warm heart of Delvile, 
not only to reſtote peace, but ta awaken rapture. 
He was almoſt as wild with delight, as he had be- 
dre been with apprehenſten, and poured forth his 
acknowledg — ona fervour of gratitude, 
that Cecilia imperceptib a be reconciled to her- 
ſelf, and before ſhe m ber dejection, parti- 
 Lipated in his contentment. : 

She quitted him as foon as ſhe had power, to 
acquaint Mts. Charlton with what had paſſed, and 
aſſiſt in preparing her to accompany them to the 
. altar; while Delvile flew'to his new acquaintance, 

Mr. Singleton, the lawyer, -torequeſtihim to fup- 
phy the yuny Jof «Mr. Monckton in giving her 


tion; and to avoid obſeruation, (they agreed to 
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meet at the church; their deſire of ſecrecy how- 
ever potent, never urging them to wiſh the ce- 
remony ſhould be performed in a place leſs awful. 

When the chairs, however, came, which were 
to carry the two Ladies thither, Cecilia trembled 
and hung back. The greatneſs of her undertak- 
ing, the hazard of all her future happineſs, the 
digraceful ſecrecy of her conduct, the expected 
reproaches of Mrs. Delvile, and the boldneſs and 
indelicacy of the ſteps ſhe was about to take, all 
ſo forcibly ſtruck, and ſo painfully wounded her, 
that the moment ſhe was ſummoned to ſet out, 
ſhe again--loſt her reſolution, and regretting the 


hour that ever Delvile was known to her, ſhe- 


ſunk in a chair, and gave up her whole ſoul to 
anguiſh and ſorrow, | 

The good Mrs. Charlton tried in vain to con- 
ſole her; a. ſudden horror againſt herſelf had 
now ſeized her ſpirits, which exhauſted by long 
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In this ſituation ſhe was at length ſurpriſed b 
Delvile, whoſe uneaſy aſtoniſhment that ſhe ha 
failed in her appointment, was only to be equal- 
led by that with which we was ſtruck at the dab 
of her tears. He demanded the cauſe with — 
utmoſt tenderneſs and apprehenſion; Ceciſia 
for ſome time could not ſpeak, and then, with 
a deep ſigh, Ah l' ſhe cited, © Mr. Delvile ! how 
weak are we all when unſupported by our own 
eſteem! how feeble, how inconſiſtant, how change- 
8 our courage has any foundation but 

ty! x1, A 8 

Delvile, much relieved by finding her fadnefs 
ſprung not ſrom any new affliction, Fenty re- 
' proached her breach of promiſe, . and earneſtly 
entreated her to repair it. The clergyman? 
cried he, is waiting; I have leſt him with Mr, 
Singleton in the veſtry; no new objeQtions have 
ſtarted, and no new obftacles have intervened, 
why, then) torment - | ourſelves with diſcuſſing, 
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again the old ones, which we have already conſi- 
dered till every poſſible argument upon them is 
exhauſted? Tranquilize, I conjure you, your 
, agitated ſpirits, and if the trueſt tendernefs, the 
moſt animated eſteem, and the gratefulleſt ad- 
miration, can ſoſten your future cares, and en- 
ſure your future peace, every anniverſary of this 
day will recompence my Cecilia for every pang ſhe 
now ſuffers 

Cecilia, half ſoothed and half aſhamed, find- 
ing ſhe had in fact nothing new to ſay, or to ob- 
jet, compelled herſelf to riſe, and, penetrated by 
his ſolicitations, endeavoured to compoſe her mind, 
and promiſed to follow him. 
He would not truſt her, however, from his 
fight, but ſeizing the very inſtant of her renewed 
conſent, he diſmiſſed the chairs, and ordering a 
hackney-coach, preferred any riſk to that of her 
again wavering, and inſiſted upon accompanying 
her in it himſelf, | 55 
Cecilia had now ſcarce time to breath, before 
the found herſelſ at the porch of — church. 
. Delvile hurried her out of the carriage, and then 
offered his arm to Mrs. Charlton. Not a word 
8. ſpoken by any of the party till they went into 
the veſtry, where Delvile ordered Cecilia a glaſs 
of water, and having haſtily made his compli- 
ments to the clergyman, gave her hand to Mr. 
Singleton, who led her to the altar. 4 

The ceremony was now begun ; and Cecilia, 
finding herſelf paſt all power of retraQting, ſoon 
called her thoughts from wiſhing it, and turned 
her whole attention to the awfull ſervice; to 
which though 'ſhe liſtened with reverence, her 
Full ſatisfa ction in the object of her vows, made 
her liſten with terror. But when the prieſt 
came to the ſolemn adjuration. F any man can 
ſpew any juſt cauſe why they may not lawfully be joined 
together, a conſious tear ſtole into her eye, and a 


OM ſigh eſcaped from Delvile that went to her heart: 


1 bets. AA. had 
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Mrs. Charlton, moved away from the altar. 


from infirmity, ſhe walked on. | - 
Why did you ſtop the ceremony, Sir i? cried 
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but, when the prieſt concluded the exhortation 


with let him now ſpeak, or elſe hereafter for ever 
hold his peace, a female voice at ſome diſtance, called 


out in ſhrill accents, * I do.“ 


The ceremony was inſtantly ſtopt. The aſto- 
'niſhed prieſt immediately ſhut up the book, to re- 


gard the intended bride. and bridegroom ; Delvile 


ſtarted with amazement to ſee whence the ſound 
e + and Cecilia, aghaſt, and ſtruck with 


horror, faintly ſhrieked, and caught hold of Mrs. 
Charlton. | 5 

The conſternation was general, and general was 
the ſilence, though all of one accord turned round 
towards the place whence the voice iſſued: a fe- 
male form at the ſame moment was ſeen ruſhing 
from, a pew, who glided out of the church with 


-the quickneſs of lightning. 
Not a word was yet uttered, every one ſeeming 


rooted to the ſpot on which he ſtood, and regard- 
ing in mute wonder the place this form had eroſſed. 
Debvile at length exclaimed, © What can this 


mean?“ 


Did you not know the woman, Sir?“ ſaid the 


clergyman. 


© No, Sir; I did not oven ſee her,” | 
© Nor you, madam ?* ſaid he, addreſſing Cech, 
© No, Sir,” ſhe anfwered, in a voice that ſcarce 


articulated the two ſyllables, and changing colour 
ſo frequently, that Delvile, apprehenfive ſhe would 


faint, flew to her, calling out, * let me ſupport 
ou.“ | 


She turned from him haſtily, and ſtill holding by 


* Whither,” cried Delvile, tearfully. following her 
© whither are you going.” 

She made not any anſwer; but ſtill, though tot- 
tering as much from emotion as Mrs. Charlton 


/ 
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Delvile, impatiently ſpeaking to the clergyman: 
No ceremony, Sir,” he returned, could pro- 
.ceed with ſuch an interruption.” 
- © It has been wholly accidental,” cried he, for 
we neither of us know the woman, who could not 
have any right or authority for the prohibition.” 
Then yet more anxiouſly purſuing Cecilia, why,” 
he continued, do you thus move off? why leave 
the ceremony unfiniſhed ? Mrs. Charlton, what is 
it you are about ?—Cecilia, I befeech you return, 
and let the ſervice go on.” | - 
Cecilia, making a motion with her hand to for- 
bid his following her, ſtill ſilently proceeded, though 
drawing along with equal difficulty Mrs: Charlton 
and herſelf. 
This is inſupportable l' cried Delvile, with 


vehemence, turn conjure you l- my Cecilia 


my wife hy is it you thus abandon me 
Turn, I implore you, and receive my eternal vows! 
hears, Tnarion, dring ner back, Cecilia, you 
muſt not go !—" 

He now attempted to take her hand, but, ſhrink- 
ing from his touch, in an emphatic but low voice, 
ſhe ſaid,— Ves Sir, I muſt | —an interdie- 
"gp ſuch as this,-for the world could I not brave 


She then made an effort to ſomewhat quicken 
her pace. | | | 

Where, cried Delvile, half frantic, © where 
is this infamous woman? this wretch who has 
thus wantonly deſtroyed me !” 


And he ruſhed out of the church-in purſuit of 


Rer. | ant 8 
„The clergyman and Mr. Singleton, who had 
hitherto being wondering ſpectators, came now to 
-offer their aſſiſtance to Decl. She declined any 
thelp for -herſelf, but gladly accepted their ſervices 
for Mrs. Charlton, wha thunderſtruck by al tft 
ihad paſſed, ſeemed almoſt robbed of her facul- 
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ties. Mr. Singleton propoſed calling for a hackney 
coach, ſhe conſented, and they ſtopped for it at 
the church porch. 
The clergyman now began to enquire of the 
-opener, what ſhe knew of the woman, who 
ſhe was, and how ſhe had got into the church ? 
She knew of her, the anſwered, nothing; but 
that ſhe . had come into early prayers, and ſhe 
\ ſuppoſed ſhe had hid herſelf in a pew, when they 


were over, as ſhe had thought the church entirely 


{AC kntekivor coach now drew up, and while the 
entleman were aſſiſting Mrs. Charlton into it, 
vile returned. | DYE: 

I have purſued and enquired,” cried he, in 
vain, I can neither diſcover nor hear of her.. 
But what is all this? Whither are you going? 
What does this coach do here Mrs. Charlton, 
why do you get into it? Cecilia what are you 
Cecilia turned away from him in ſilence. The 
ſhock the had received took from her all power of 
ſpeech, while amazement and terror dgprived 
her even of relief from tears. She believe&Delvile 
to blame, though ſhe knew not in what, but t 
obſcurity of her fears ferved only to render th 
more dreadful. TR, 31 85 
She was now getting into the coach herſelf, 
but Delvile, who could neither brook her diſplea - 
ſure, nor endure her departure, forcibly caught 
her hand and called out, You are mine, you 
are my wife -I will part with you no more, 
and go whitherſoever you will, I will follow, and 
aer | 1h ny 4 259157. a3 woilk 
Stop me not l' eried ſhe, impatiently, though 
faintly, * I am ſick, I amill already, If you detain, 
me any longer, Iſhall be unable to ſupport myſelf !? 
O, then reſt on me /* cried he, ſtill holding her 3 

* reſt but upon me till the ceremony is ever - 
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will drive me to deſpair and to madneſs if you leave 
me in this barbarous manner!” : { 
A crowd now began to gather, and the words ! 
bride and bridegrom reached the ears of Cecilia; I 
who half dead with. ſhame, with fear, and with l 
diſtreſs, haſtily ſaid, You are determined to 
make. me miſerable!” and ſnatching away her 1) 
hand, which Delvile at thoſe words. could no 
longer hold, ſhe threw herſelf into the carriage, I © 
Delvile, however, jumped in after her, and with 1 
an air of authority ordered the coachman to Pall- | 
mall, and then drew up the glaſſes, with a look T 
of fiexceneſs at the mob. t 
Cecilia had neither ſpirits nor power to reſiſt 
him; yet, offended by his violence and ſhocked 
to be thus publickly purſued. by him, her looks 1 
oke a reſentment far more mortifying than any 


verbal reproach--— © | | 
' © Inhuman Cecilia I' cried he, paſſionately, © to Y 


deſert me at the very altar!—to caſt me off at, In 
the inſtant the moſt ſacred rites were uniting us l 
—and then thus to look at me !—to treat me A 
with this diſdain at a time of ſuch diſtraction |— c 
to ſcorn me thus injuriouſly at the moment you 7 


ygjuſtly abandon me 1 | 
Tc To how dreadful a ſcene, ſaid Cecilia, re- 
covering from her conſternation, have you ex- 
poſed mel to what ſhame, what indignity, what b 
irreparable diſ grace CE 
© Oh heaven! cried he with horror, if any d 
crime, any offence of mine has occaſioned. this f 
fatal: blow, the whole world holds not a wretch 
ſo culpable as myſelf, nor one Who will ſooner ſe 
allow tlie juſtice of your rigour | my veneration te 
for you has ever equalled my affection, and could b 
I think/ it was through me you have ſuffered any b 
indignity, 1 ſhould ſoon abhor myſelf as you ſeem 1 
0 abhor me. But what is it I have done? How 1 
have I thus incenſed you? By what action, by * 
what guilt, have I incurred this diſpleaſure? 
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© Whence,” cried ſhe, came that voice which 


ſtill vibrates in my ear? The prohibition could 


not be on my account, ſince none to whom I am 
known have either right or intereſt in even wiſhing 
it.“ | 

© What an inference is this ! over me, then, do 
you conclude this woman had any power??? 

Here they ſtopt at the * Delvile hand- 
ed both the ladies out. Cecilia, eager to avoid his 
importunities, and dreadfully diſturbed, haſtily paſſed 
him, and ran up ſtairs; but Mrs. Charlton refuſed 
not his arm, on which ſhe leant till they reached 
the drawing- room. | 

Cecilia then rang the bell for her ſervant, and 
gave orders that a poſt-chaiſe might be fent for 
immediately. 

Delvile now felt offended in his turn; but ſuppreſ- 


oy Fg vehemence, he gravely and quietly ſaid, — 
. 


termined as you are to leave me, indifferent to 


my peace, and incredulous of my word, deign, at 


leaſt, before we part, to be more explicit in your 


accuſation, and tell me if indeed it is poſſible you 


can ſuſpect that the wretch who broke off the ce- 


remony, had ever from me received provocation 
for ſuch an action?ꝰ 


© I know not what to ſuſpect, ſaid Cecili? 
© where every thing is thus involved in obſcurity 
but I muſt own I ſhould have ſome difficulty to 
think thoſe words the effect of chance, or to cre- 
dit that their ſpeaker was concealed without de- 
r 8 
5 You are right, then, madam, cried he, re- 
ſentfully, to diſcard me, to treat me with contempt, 
to bamiſh me rr 66 me ſince I ſee you 
believe me capable of duplicity, and imagine I am 
better informed in this affair than I appear to be. 


You have ſaid I ſhall make you miſerable, — no, 


madam, no, ! your happineſs and miſery depend . 


vot upon one you hold ſo worthleſs! 
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© On whatever they depend,” ſaid Cecilia, I am 
too little at eaſe for diſcuſſion. I would no more 
be daring than fuperſtitious, but none of our pro- 


 ceedings have proſpered, and ſince their privacy 


has always been contrary both tomy judgment and 
my principles, I know not how to repine at a fail- 
ure I cannot think unmerited. Mrs. Charlton, our 


chaiſe is coming ; you will be ready, I hope, to 


ſet off in it directly? 


Dielvile, too angry to truſt himſelf to ſpeak, now 


walked about the room, and endeavoured to calm 
himſelf; but ſo little was his ſucceſs, that though 
ſilent till the chaiſe was announced, when he heard 
that dreaded found, and ſaw Cecilia ſteady in her 
purpoſe of departing, he was ſo much ſhocked and 


afflicted, that, claſping his hands in a tranſport of 


paſſion and grief, he exclaimed, This, then, Ce- 
cilia, is your faith this is the felicity you bid me 


hope l this is the recompence of my ſufferings, 


and the perſormance 1 engagement 
Cecilia, ſtruck by theſe reproaches, turned back: 


but while ſhe heſitated how to anſwer them, he 


went on. You are inſenſible to my miſery, and 
impenetrable to my entreaties; a ſecret enemy has 
ad power to make me odious in your ſight, though for 
ner enmity I can aſſign no cauſe, though even 
her exiſtence was this morning unknown to me 


Beer ready to abandon, and moſt willing to con- 


demn me, you have more confidence in a vague 
conjecture, than in all you have obſerved of the 
whole tenor of my character. Without knowing 


why, you are diſpoſed to believe me criminal, without 


deigning to ſay wherefore, you are eager to baniſh 
me your preſence. Yet ſcarce, could a conſciouſ- 
neſs of guilt itſelf, wound me ſo forcibiy, ſo keenly, 
as your ſuſpecting I am guilty! 

Again, then, cried Cecilia, ſhall I ſubje8 
myſelf to a ſcene of ſuch diſgrace and horror 
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No, never l The puniſhment of my error ſhall at 
Jeaft ſecure its reformation. Yet if I merit your re- 
proaches, I deſerve. not your regard; ceaſe, there» 
fore, to profeſs any for.me, or make them no more. 

© Shew but to them, cried he, the ſmalleſt ſenſi 1 
bility, ſne w but for me the moſt diſtant concern, and 
I will-try, to bear my diſappointment without mur ö 
muring, and ſubmit to your. decrees as to thoſe from! , | 
which there is no appeal: but to wound. without *-* 
deigning even to look at what you deſtroy, to 
ſhoot at random thoſe. arrows that are pointed with 
poiſon, — to ſee them faſten on the heart,; and cor- 
rode its vital functions, yet look on without com- 
punction, or turn away with cold. diſdain,—O, 
where is the candour I thought lodged in Cecilia! 
where the juſtice, the equity, Lbelieved apart of 
herſelf !? 4 N | Tae ey 

After all that has paſſed,” ſaid Cecilia, ſenſibly: 
touched by his diſtreſs, © I'expeRed not theſe com- 
plaints, nor that, from. me any aſſurances would 
be wanted; yet, if it will quiet your mind, if it 
will better reconcile you to our ſeparation 

Oh fatal prelude j interrupted -he, what on 
earth can quiet my mind that leads to our ſepara- 
tion? Give to me-no condeſcenſion with any ſuch 
view, preſerve your indifference, perſevere inyour 
coldneſs, triumph ſtill in your power of inſpiring. 
thoſe feelings you can never return, —all, every 
ching is more ſupportable than to talk of our ſepa- 
tation!“ Nee 

© Yet howz' cricd ſhe, parted, tori aſunder 
as we have been, how is it now to be aveided? 

* Truſt in my honour l Shew me but the con- 
. fidence which I. will venture to ſay I deſerve, and 
„hen will that union no longer be impeded, which 

in future, I am certain, will never be repented l? 
d © Good. heaven, what a requeſt ! faith ſo ĩmpli- 
it would be frenzy. 51 188 
© You doubt, then, my integrity? You ſuſpodt 
Indeed I do not; yet in a caſe of ſuch impor- 
Vor. II. IE | 
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tance, what ought to guide me from my own rea- 
ion, my own conſcience, my own ſenſe of right ? 
Pain me not therefore with reproaches, diſtreſs me 
no more with entreaties, when I ſolemnly declare 


that mo earthly conſideration ſhall ever again 
ke me promiſe you my hand, while the terror of 


rs. Delvile's diſpleaſure has poſſeſſion of my 


% 


. heart, And now adieu.“ 


'< You give me, then, up?“ 

Be patient, I beſeech you; and attempt not 
to follow me; tis a ſtep I cannot permit. | 
C * follow you? And who has power to prevent 
me : 

1 have, Sir, if to incur my endleſs reſentment 
1s of any conſequence to you.” 

She then, with air of determined ſteadineſs, 
moved on; Mrs. Charlton, aſſiſted by the ſervants, 
being already upon the ftairss | 

_ © Otyranny ' cried he, © what ſubmiſſion is it 
you exact May I not even enquire into the 
dreadful myſtery of this morning? 

© Yes, certatnly.” - 

© And may I not acquaint you with it, ſhould 
it be diſcovered?” | 

I ſhall not be ſorry to hear it. Adieu. 

She was now half way down the ſtairs ; when, 
lofing all forbearence, he haſtily flew after her, 
and endeavouring to ſtop her, called out, © If you 
do not hate and deteſt me,—if I am not loathſome 
and abhorrent to you, Oh quit me not thus inſen- 
ſibly !—Cecilia 1 my beloved Cecilia !--ſpeak to 
me, at leaſt, one word of leſs ſeverity | Look at me 
once more, and tell me we part not for ever!” 

Cecilia then turned round, and while a ſtarting 
tear ſhewed her ſympathetic diſtreſs, ſaid, Why 
vill you thus oppreſs me with entreaties I ought not 
to gratify? Have I not accompanied you to the al- 
tar, and can you doubt what I have thought of you? 
Have thought ?—Oh Cecilia | js it then all over? 
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Pray ſuffer me to go quietly, and fear not I 
ſhall go too happily! Suppreſs your own feelings, 
rather than ſeek to awaken mine. Alas | there is 
little occaſion Oh Mr. Delvile ] were our 
connexions oppoſed by no _ and repugnant 
to no friends, were it attended by 

and carried on with no neceſſity of diſguiſe, Eh. 
you would not thus charge me with indifference, 
you would not ſuſpect me of inſenfibility, On 


no] the choice of my heart would then be its. 


glory, and all I now bluſh to feel, I ſhould open» 
ly and with pride acknowledge! 

She then hurried to the chaiſe, Delvile purſu- 
ing her with thanks and bleſſings, and gratefully 
aff ring her, as he had handed ger into it, that 
he would obey all her injunctions, and not even 
attempt to ſec her, till he could bring her ſome 
intelligence concerning the morning's tranſaction. 

The chaiſe then drove off. 


A CoxnSTERNATION. 


Ta E journey was melancholy and tedious : 
Mrs. Charlton extremely fatigued by the unuſual 
hurry and exerciſe both of mind and body which 
ſhe had lately gone through, was obliged to tra- 


vel very flowly, and to lie upon the road. Ceci- 


lia, however, was in no haſte to proceed : ſhe 
was going to no one ſhe wiſhed to ſee, ſhe was 
wholly without expeRation of meeting with any, 
thing that could give her pleaſure. ' The unfortu- 
nate expedition in which ſhe had been engaged, 
left her now nothing but regret, and only pro- 
miſed her in future ſorrow and mortification. 


Mrs. Charlton, after her return home, till ö 


continued ill, and Cecilia whe conſtantly attend · 
5 R 2 a 


no impropriety, 
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Ae hadithe -additiong]_afiQzon, of imputing 
FP , herindiſpoſition.to-herſelf, Every thing ſhe thought 
* conſpired! to puniſh the error ſhe had committed; 
her proceedings werę diſcovered, though her mo- 
tives, were unknown; the Delvile family could 
. not fail to hear of her enterprize, and while they 
attributed it to her temerity, they would exult in 
its failure: but chiefly hung upon her mind the un- 
accountable prohibition of her marriage. Whence 
that could proceed ſhe was wholly without ability 
to divine, yet het ſurmiſes were not more fruitleſs, 
than various. At one moment ſhe imagined it ſome 
frolick of Morice, at another. ſome perfidy of 
Monckton, and at another an idle and unmeaning 
trick of ſome ſirgpger to them all. But none of 
theſe ſuppoſitions carried with them the air of pro- 
bability ;  Morrice, even if he had watched their 
motions and purſued them to the. church, which 
his inquiſitive impertinence made by no means im- 
poſſible; could yet hardly have either time or op- 
portunity to engage any woman in ſo extraordinary 
an undettaking,; Mr. Monckton, however averſe 
to the connection, ſhe conſidered as a man of too 
much honour to break it off. in a manner ſo alarm- 
ing and diſgraceful; and miſchief ſo wanton in 
aan ſtranger, ſeemed to require a ſhare, of unfeel- 
ing eſſronlery, which could fall to the lot. of ſo few, 
as to make this ſuggeſtion unnatural and incredible. 
Sometimes ſhe ima cined that Detvile might for- 
merly have been affianced to ſome woman, who, 
having accidentally diſcovered his intentions, took 
this deſperate method of rendering them abortive: 
but this, was a ſhort-lived, thought, and ſpeedily 
gave way to her eſteem for his general character, 
and her confidence in the firmneſs of his probity. 
All, therefore, was dark and myſterious; conjec- 
thre was baffled, and meditation was uſeleſs. Her 
opinions were unfixed, and her heart was miſerable; 
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with any compoſure: ſhe could not ſpeak, ſhecopld © |] 
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the could only be ſteady in believing Delvile as 
unhappy as herſelf, and only find conſolation in 
believing him, alſo, 'as'blameleſs. 

Three days paffed thus, without incident or in- 
telligence'; her time wholly decupied in attending 
Mrs. Charlton; her thoughts all engroſſed upon 
Her own ſituation: but upon the fourth day ſhe 
was informed that a lady was in the parlour, who 
deſired to ſpeak with her. 5 £3 

She preſently went down ſtairs, and, upon, 


entering the room, perceived Mrs. Delvile! 


Seized with aſtoniſhment and fear, ſhe ſtopt _ 
ſhort, and, looking aghaſt, Held by the door, rob- 
bed of all power to receive ſo unexpected and un- 
welcome a viſitor, by àn internal ſenſation of guilt, 
mingled with a dread of diſcovery arid reproach. 

Mrs. Delvile, addteſſing her With the coldeſt po- 


»Iiteneſs, ſaid, I fear Fhave ſurpriſed you; I am 


forry I had not time to acquaint: you of my inten- 
tion to wait upon you.” 8 
Cecilia then, moving ſrom the door, faintly an- 
ſwered, © Feannot,.madam,. but he honoured by 
your notice, whenever you are pleaſed to confer it. 
They then fat down; Mrs. Delvile preſerving; 
an air the moſt formal and diſtant, and Cecily 
Half finking with apprehenſivegdiſmay. N 
After a fliort and ill-boding filence, © I mean 
not,” faid Mrs. Delvile, to embarraſs or diſtreſs 
= ; I will not, therefore, keep you in ſuſpenſe 


of the purport of my viſit. I come not to make en- 


quiries, I come not to put your fincerit y to any tri- 
al, nor to torture your delicacy; 1 diſpenſe with all 
explanation, for J have not one doũht to ſolve > 
#4v what has paſſed, I knw that. 1h Ton le 


. C 
Not all her feeret alarm, nor all the petturbation 


of het fears, had taught Cecilia to expect ſo direct 
an attack, nor enabled her to bear the fhock of It" 


4 , 
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not look at Mrs. Delvile ; ſhe aroſe, and walked to 
the window, without knowing what ſhe was doing, 
| Here, however, her diſtreſs was not likely to 
diminiſh ; for the firſt ſight ſhe ſaw was Fidel, who 
barked and jumped up at the window to lick her 


hands. 


Good God Fidel here l' exclaimed Mrs, 
Delvile, amazed. | 


- Cecilia, totally overpowered, covered her glow- 


ing face with both her hands, and ſunk into a chair. 
Mrs. Delvile for a few minutes was filent ; and 
then, following her, ſaid, Imagine not I am 
making any diſcovery,” nor ſuſpe& me of any de- 
ſign to develop your#Hentiments. That Mortimer 
could love in vain I never believed; that Miſs 
Beverley, poſſeſſing ſo much merit, could be blind 
to it in another, I never thought it poſſible. I 
mean not, "therefore, to ſolicit any account, or 
explanation, but merely to. beg your paticnce 
while I talk to you myſelf, and your permiſſion 
to ſpeak to you with openneſs and truth.” 
Cecilia, though relieved by this calmneſs from 


all apprehenſion of reproach, fonnd in her manner 


a coldneſs that convinced her of the loſs of her af- 
fection, and in the introduction to her buſineſs a 
ſolemnity that aſſqed her what ſhe ſhould decree 
would be unalterable. She uncovered her face: to 


ſhew her reſpeAful attention, but ſhe could not 


the ſtate of our 
been uninformed that a fortune ſuch as hers ſeems 

almoſt all that family can deſire; nor can ſhe-haye. 
failed to obſerve, that her merit and accomphitis _ 
ments have no where been more felt and admired: : 
-thechoice therefore of Mortimer ſhe could not doubt 


raiſe it up, and could not utter a word. 
„Mrs. Delvile then ſeated her'iclf next her, and 


gravely continued her diſcourſe. 


. < Miſs 2 however little acquainted with 
amily affairs, can ſcareely have 


7 
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would have our ſanction, and when fhe honoured 
his propoſals with her favour, ſhe might naturally 
conclude ſhe gave happineſs and pleaſure to all 
his friends.” 

Cecilia, ſuperior to accepting a palliation ot 
which ſhe felt herſelf undeſerving, now lifted up 
her head, and forcing herſelf to ſpeak, ſaid, © No, 
madam, I will not deceive you,. for I have never 


been deceived myſelf: I preſumed not to expect 


your approbation, though in miſſing it I have for 


eves loſt my own l 
Has Mortimer, then,” cried ſhe with cager- 


neſs, © been ſtrictly honourable ? has he neither 
beguiled nor betrayed you?“ F 
© No, madam,” faid ſhe, bluſhing, * I have no- 
thing to reproach him with.“ | 
Then he is indeed my ſon l' cried Mrs. Del- 


*vile, with emotion; had he been treacherous te 


you, while diſobedient to us, I had indiſputably 
renounced. him.” = 

Cecilia, who now ſeemed-the only culprit, felt 
herſelf in a ſtate of humiliation not to be borne; 
ſhe collected, therefore, all her courage, and ſaid, 
© I have cleared Mr. Delvile 5 permit me, madam, 
now, to ſay ſomething for myſelf.” 

© Certainly ; you cannot gblige me more than 
by ſpeaking without diſguiſe. 

© It is not in the hope of regaining your good 
opinion, — that, I ſee is loſt - but merely 

© No, not loſt,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, © but if once 
it was yet higher, the fault was my own, in in- 
dulging an expeQation of perfection to which hu- 
man nature is perhaps unequal.” | 

© Ah, then, thought Cecilia, all is over! the 
contempt I fo much feared is incurred, and tho 


in may be ſoftened, it can never be removed.! 


* 


Speak, then, and with ſincerity, ſhe continued, 
you wiſh me to hear, and then grant me your 
gntion in return to the purpoſe. of my preſent 


Jogmey.” 


* 


— 
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II have little, madam,” anſwered the depreſſed 
Cecilia, to ſay; you tell me you already know 
all that has paſſed; I will not, therefore, pretend 
to take any merit for revealing it: I will only add, 
that my conſent to this tranſaQion has made me 
miſerable almoſt from the moment I gave it; that 
4 meant and wiſhed to retract as ſoon as reflection 
pointed out to me my error, and that circumſtances 
the moſt perverſe, not blindneſs to propriety, nor 
ſtubbornneſs in wrong, led me to make, at laſt, 
that fatal attempt, of which the recollection, to my 
. laſt hour, muſt fill me with regret and ſhame.” 
© I wonder not,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, that im a 
ſituation where delicacy was ſo much leſs requiſite 
than courage, Miſs Beverley ſhould feel herſelf diſ- 
treſſed and unhappy. A mind ſuch as hers could ne- 
ver err with impunity ; and it is ſolely from a cer- 
tainty df her innate ſenſe of right; that I venture 
to wait upon her now, and that IJ have any hope 
to influence her upon whoſe inffuence alone our 
whole family muſt in future depend. Shall I now 
proceed, or is there any thing you wiſh to ſay firft 2? 
© No, madam, nothing.” | 
Hear me, then, I beg of yon, with no predeter- 
mination to diſregard me, but with an equitable re- 
ſolution to attend te reafon, and a candour that 
leaves an opening to conviction. Not eaſy in- 
teed, is ſueh a taſk, to a anind pre- oceupied with 
an intention to be guided by the dictates of incli- 
nation, | ; 
ou wrong me, indeed, madam ' interrupted 
Cecilia, greatly hurt, my mind harbours no ſuch 
intention, it has no deſire but to be guided by duty, 
is wretched with a conſciouſneſs of having failed 
it I pine, I ficken to recover my own good opi- 
nion; 1 ſhould then no longer feel unworthy of 
pars; and whether or not T might be able to ge- 
Faun it, I ſhould at leaſt Hoſe this eruel depreflugn 
hat now ſinks me in your preſence . 
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To regain it,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, vere to ex- 
erciſe but halt your power, which at this moment 
enables you, if ſuch is your wiſh, to make me 
think of you more highly than one human being 
ever thought of another. Do you condefcend to 
hold this worth your while? 

Cecilia ſtarted at the queſtion; her heart beat 
quick with ſtruggling paſſions; ſhe ſaw the ſacri- 
fice which was to be required, and her pride, her 
affronted pride, aroſe high to anticipate the rejec- 
tion; but the deſign was eombated by her affecti- 
ons, which oppoſed the indignant raſhneſs, and 
told her that one haſty ſpeech might ſeparate her 
from Delvile for ever. When this painful conflict 
was over, of which Mrs. Delvile patiently waited 
for the iſſue, ſne anſwered, with much heſitation, 
To regain your good opinion, madam, greatly, 
» he as J value it, —is what I now ſcareely dare 
Say not iſo,” cried ſhe, * ſince, if you hope, 
you cannot miſs it. I purpoſe to point out to you 
the means to recover it, and to tell you how 
greatly I ſhall think myſelf your debtor if you re- 
fuſe not to employ them.“ * 1 | 

She ſtopt; but Cecilia hung back, fearful of 
her ſtrength, ſhe dared venture at nd profeſſions; 
yet, how either to ſupport, of diſpute her compli- 
ance, ſhe dreaded to think. 14 D in im 

] come to you then, Mrs. Delvile ſolemnly 
reſumed, in the name of Mr. Delvile, and in the 
name of our whole family; a family as antient as 
it is honourable, as honourable as it is ancient. 
Conſider me as its repreſentative, and hear in me 
its common voice, common opinion, and common 
addreſs. Belg En 
My ſon, the ſupporter of our houſe, the ſole 
puardian of its name, and the heir of our united 
fortunes, has ſelected you, we know, forthelady 
of his choice, and ſo fondly has fixed upon you his; 


einne 


aſſections, that he is ready to relinquiſh us all in 
preference to ſubduing them. To yourſelf alone, 
then can we apply, and I come to you 
O hold, madam, hold!” interrupted Cecilia, 
whoſe courage now revived from reſentment, © I 
know what you would ſay ; you come to tell me 
of your diſdain ; you come to reproach my pre- 
ſumption, and to kill me with your contempt |! 
There is little occaſion for ſuch a ſtep; I am de- 
preſſed, Jam ſelf- condemned already: ſpare me, 
therefore,” this inſupportable humiliation, wound 
me not with your ſcorn, oppreſs me not with your 
ſuperiority! aim-at no competition, J attempt no 
vindication, I acknowledge my own littleneſs as 
readily as you can defpiſe it, and nothing but in- 
dignity could urge me to defend it! 
© Believe me,” ſaid Mrs. Delvike, © I meant not 
to hurt or offend you, and I am ſorry if I have ap- 
peared to you either arrogant or aſſuming. Tae 
peculiar and perilous fituation of my family has 
perhaps betrayed me into offenſive expreſſtons, and 
made me guilty. myſelf of an oſtentation which in 
others has often diſguſted me. Ill, indeed, can 
we any of us bear the teſt of experiment, when 
tried-upon thoſe ſubjects which call forth our par- 
ticular propen ſities. We may ſtrive to be diſin- 
tereſted, we may ſtruggle to be impartial, but (elf 
will ſtill predominate, ſtill ſhew us the imperfec- 
tion of our natures, and the narrouneſs of our ſouls. 
Vet acquit me, I beg, of any intentional inſo- 
lence, and imagine not that in ſpeaking highly of 
my on family, I mean to depreciate yours: on the 
contrary, I know it to be reſpectable, I know, too, 
that were it the loweſt in the kingdom, the firſt 
_— envy it that it gave birth to ſuch a daughter. 
ecilia, ſomewhat ſoothed by this ſpeech, beg- 
ged her pardon for having interrupted her, and 
ſhe proceeded. ; 7 
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© To your family, then, I aſſure you, whatever 
may be the pride of our own, you being its off- 
fpring, we would not object. With your merit we 
are all well acquainted, your charaQer has our 
higheſt eſteem, and your fortune exceeds even our 
moſt ſanguine defires. Strange at once and afflict- 
ing | that not all theſe requiſites for the ſatisfaction 
of prudence, nor all theſe allurements for the gra- 
tification of happineſs, can ſuffice to fulfil or to ſi- 
tence the claims of either! There are yet other de- 
mands to whichwe muſt attend, demands which an- 
ceſtry and blood call upon us aloud to ratify | Such 
claimants are not to be neglected with impunity; 
they aſſert their rights with the authority of pre- 
ſcription, they forbid us alike either to bend to in- 
clination, or ſtoop to intereſt, and from generat» 
on to generation their injuries will call out for re- 
dreſs ſhould their noble and long unſullied name 
be voluntarily conſigned to oblivion I? 
Cecilia extremely ſtruck by theſe words, ſcarce 
wondered, fince ſo ſtrong and ſo eſtabliſhed were 
her opinions, that the obſtacle to her marriage, tho? 
but one, ſhould be conſidered as inſuperable. 
© Not, therefore, to your name are we averſe, ſhe 
continued, * but fimply to our own more pagial. 
To fink that, indeed, in any other, were baſe and 
unworthy :=-what, then, muſt be the ſhock of my 
diſappointment, ſhould Mortimer Delvile, the dar- 
ling of my hopes, the laſt ſurvivor of his houſe, in 
whoſe birth I rejoiced as the promiſe oi its ſupport, 
in whoſe accompliſhments I gloried, as the revival 
of its luſtre. - ſhould be, ſhould my ſon be the firſt to 
abandon it! to give up the name he ſeemed bern to 


make live, and to cauſe in effe& its utter anni- 
hilation l— Oh how ſhould I know my ſon when 


.an alien to his family! how bear to think k 
had cheriſhed in my boſom the betrayer gf 
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its deareſt 'intereſts, the deſtroyer of its very ex- 
iſtence !” | 

Cecilia, ſcarce more affſicted than oſſended now, 
haftily anſwered, Not for me, madam, ſhall he 
eommit this crime, not on n account ſhall he be 
reprobated by his family! Think of him, there- 
fore, no more, with any reference to me, for Þ 
would not be the cauſe of unworthinefs or guilt in 
him to be miſtreſs of the univerſe!' 

* Nobly ſaid l' cried Mrs. Detvile, her eyes 
ſparkling with joy, and her cheeks glowing with 
pleaſure, now again do I know Miſs Beverley ! 
now ſee again the refined, the excellent young 
woman, whoſe virtues taught me to expect the re- 
nunciation even of her own happineſs, when found: 
to be incompatible with her duty l' 

Cecilia now trembled and turned pale; ſhe 
ſcarce knew herſelf what ſhe had ſaid, but, ſhe 
found by Mrs. Delvile's conſtruction of her words, 
they had been regarded as her final relinquiſhing 

of her ſon. She ardently wiſhed to quit the room 
before fhe was called upon to confirm the ſen- 
tence,, but ſhe had not courage to make the effort, 
Nor to rife, ſpeak, or move. 

©] grieve indeed, continued Mrs. Delvile, whoſe 
'coldnefs and auſterity were changed into mildneſs 
and compaſſion, at the neceſſity I have been un- 
der to draw from you à concurrence fo painful : 
but no other reſource was was in my power. My 
influence with Mortimer, Whatever it may be, I 
Have not any right mY without obtaining your 
previous conſent, ſince I regard him myſelf as 
bound you in honour, and only to be releaſed 
by your own virtuous defire. I will leave you, 

however, for my preſence I fee, is oppreſſive to 
vou. Fatewel; and when you can forgive me, I 
think you will? . . 2.31: 124 La 

© I have nothing, madam,” ſaid Cecilia, cbldly,. 


* to forgive: you have only aſſerted your on dig: 


. 
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nit y, and I have; nobody. to blame but myſelf, for 
hauing given yeuoccaſion. ä 
„Aas, cried Mrs, Dalvile, if worth and noble - 
neſs. of ſoul on your, part, if eſteem and tendereſt. 
aſſeion on mine, were, all which that dignity, 
which. offends you requires, how ſhould I crave the 
bleſſing, of ſuch-a; daughter] how rejoice, in join · 
ing my ſon. to excellence ſo like his en, and en- 
ſaring / his happineſs while, L ſtimulated: his virtue l 
Do not talk to me of aſſection, madam, ſaid. 
Cecilia, turning away from her? © whatever you; 
had for me is paſt, - even your, eſteem is gone. 
you may pity me, indeed, but your pity, is mixed, 
with contempt, and I am not ſo abject as to find, 
comfort from exciting it. 5 
O little, cried Mrs. Delvile, looking at her 
with the utmoſt tenderneſs, little do you ſee the. 
ſtate of my heart, for never have you appeared to 
me ſo worthy. as at this moment ! In tcaring you, 
from my ſon, I partake all the wretchedneſs I give, 
but your own ſenſe of duty muſt ſomething plead 
for the ſtrictneſs with which I act up to mine. 
She, then moved towards the door. 
Ils your carriage, madam, ſaid Cecilia, ſtrug- 
gling to diſguiſe her inward anguiſh under an ap- 
pearance of ſullenneſs, in waiting? | 
Mrs. Delvile. then came back, and holding out, 
her hand, while her eyes gliſtencd with tears, ſaid, 
to part. from you thus frigidly, while my heart ſo 
warmly admires you, is almoſt more than can en- 
dure. Oh gentleſt Cecilia l condemn, not a mo · 
ther who is impelled to this ſeverity, who pertorm- 
ing what ſhe holds to. be her duty, thinks he office 
her bjttereſt- misfortune, who foreſees in the ; 
of her huſband; and the reſiſtance of her ſon, A 
the miſery of dome ſtic contention, and ho can on- 
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ly ſecure the honour of her family by deſtroying its 
acc |!--=Youwill not, then, give me your hand? 
Cecilia, who had affeQed not to ſee that ſhe 
waited for it, now coldly put it out, diſtantly cour- 
teſying, and ſeeking to preſerve her ſteadineſs by 
avoiding to ſpeak. Mrs. Delvile took it, and as 
ſhe repeated her adieu, aſſectionately preſſed it to 
her lips; Cecilia, ſtarting, and breathing ſhort, 
from encreafing yet ſmothered agitation, called 
out, Why, why this condeſcenſion ? pray, 

I entreat you, madam— | 

© Heaven bleſs you, my love. Þ ſaid Mrs. Del- 
vile, dropping a tear upon the hand ſhe ſtill held, 
© heaven bleſs you, and reſtore the tranquility you 

2 

Ah madam l' cried Cecilia, vainly ftriving to 
repreſs any longer the tears which now forced their 
way down her cheeks, © why will you break my 
heart with this kindneſs! why will you ſtill com- 
pel = to love,——when now I almoſt wiſh to hate 

ou | 
4 No, hate me not,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, kiſſing 
from her cheeks the tears that watered them, 
© hate me not, ſweeteſt Cecilia, though in wound- 
ing your gentle boſom, I am almoſt deteſtable to 
myſell. Even the cruel ſcene which awaits me 
with my ſon will not more deeply afli&t me. But 
adieu,——] muſt now prepare for him 

She then left the room: but Cecilia, whoſe 
pride had no power to reſiſt this tenderneſs, ran 
haſtily after her, ſaying, * ſhall I not ſec you 
again, madam ?“ | : 

- © You ſhall yourſelf decide,” anſwered ſhe ; * if 
my coming will not give you more pain than plea- 
ſure, I will wait upon you whenever you pleaſe.” 

Cecilia fighed and pauſed ; ſhe knew not what 
to defire, yet rather wiſhed any thing to be done, 
than quiet ſy to fit down to uninterrupted reflection. 
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Shall I poſtpone quitting this place, continued 
Mrs. Delvile, * till to-morrow morning, and will 
you admit me this afternoon, ſhould I call upon 
you again? 

© I ſhould be ſorry,” ſaid ſhe, fill heſitating, 
© to detain you," . 

© You will rejoice me, cried Mrs. Delvile, by 
bearing me in your ſight.” 

And ſhe then went into her carriage. 

Cecilia unfitted to attend her old friend, and 
unequal to the taſk of explaining to her the cruel 
ſcene in which ſhe had juſt been engaged, then 
haſtened to her own apartment. Her hitherto 
ſtifled emotions broke forth in tears and repinings: 
her fate was finally determined, and its determi- 
nation was not more unhappy than humiliating ; 
ſhe was openly rejected by the family whoſe alli - 
ance ſhe was known to wiſh ; ſhe was compelled 
to refuſe the man of her choice, though ſatisfied 
his affections were her own. A miſery ſo pecu- 
liar ſhe found hard to ſupport, and almoſt burſt- 
ing with conflicting paſſions, her heart alter nate! 
ſwelled from offended pride, and funk from dif. 
appointed tenderneſs. 


4 


END or Vol. II. 


